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EDITIOy, 

A  Pleasant  conceited  Comedic,  Wherein  is  sheiced  how  a 
man  may  chuse  a  good  Wife  from  a  had.  As  it  hath 
bene  sundry  times  Acted  by  the  Earle  of  Worcesters 
Sernunts,  London  Printed  for  Jfathew  Latce,  and 
are  to  be  solde  at  his  shop  in  Paules  Cliurc^yard, 
neare  vnto  S,  Atigusttnes  gate^  at  the  signe  of  the  Foxe, 
1602.    4". 


[Tliere  were  editions  in  1605,  1608,  1614,  1621, 
1630,  1634,  all  in  4". 

It  is  not  improbable  that  the  author  was  Joshua 
('ooke,  to  whom,  in  an  old  hand  on  the  title  of  edit. 
1602  in  the  Museum,  it  is  attributed.] 


H     [PREFACE  TO  THE  FORMER  EDITION.')       ^^B 

^^r     This  play  i^rees  perfeclty  witli  the  deacription  given  of         ^^^^^^B 

^M     it  in  the  title  ;  it  is  ccrtAinly  a,  most  pleasant  conceiteii                    ^^M 

^V      comedy,  rich  in  bomour,  and  irritten  altogether  in  a                      ^H 

right  nieny  vein.    The  humour  is  hroad  and  atrongly                       ^H 

marked,  and  at  the  came  time  of  the  most  diverting                       ^H 

kind  ;  the  characters  are  encellent,  and  admirably  dis-                          ^H 

^B     most  eiqnidte  dniUery,  and  the  serioiia  with  gnat                       ^| 
^H      trnth  and  feeling.    Of  the  present  piece  there  were                        ^H 
^H     teren  editions,  within  a  short  period,  u-ith  all  of  which                       ^| 
^H      the  present  reprint  has  been  caivfully  collated,  and  is                       ^H 
^H      now,  for  the  first  time,  divided  into  acts  and  bccqc^                              ^H 

^P                   >  Baldwia'a  "  Old  Ea!;lisb  Drnna,"  2  vols.  U". 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Old  Master  Arthur. 

Old  Mastkr  Lusam. 

YouxQ  Master  Arthcr. 

YouNQ  Master  Lusam.  ^ 

Master  Ansklm. 

Master  Fuller. 

Sir  Aminadab,  a  Schoolmatter. 

Justice  Reason. 

Bhabo. 

Hugh,  Justice  Reason' $  Servant. 

Pipkin,  Master  Arthurs  Servant. 

Jioi/Sf  Officers,  d'C. 

Mistress  Arthur. 

Mistress  Mary. 

Mistress  Sflay. 

Maid. 

Scene f  London. 


1  From  the  similarity  of  the  names,  it  seems  the  author  originally 
intend etl  to  make  Young  Lusam  the  son  of  Old  Lusam  and  brother  of 
Mistress  Arthur,  but  afterwards  changed  his  intention  :  in  page  13  the 
latter  calls  him  a  s^tranger  to  her,  although  he  is  the  intimate  friend  of 
her  husband. 


A  PLEASANT  CONCEITED  COMEDY; 


HOW  A  MAN  MAY  ClfOOSR  A  GOOD  WIFE 
FROM  A  BAD. 


ACT  I.,   SCENE   I. 

Tlte  Exchtn^t. 

EnUr  Yuu.VR  Master  Arthur  and  Yorxn 
Master  Lusam. 

y.  AjiT.  I  tell  you  true,  sir ;  but  to  every  man 
I  would  not  be  so  lavish  of  my  speech  : 
Only  to  you,  my  dear  and  private  frienil. 
Although  my  wife  in  every  eye  be  held 
Of  beauty  and  of  grace  sufGcient, 
Of  honest  birth  and  good  behaviour. 
Able  to  win  the  strongest  thoughts  to  her, 
Yet,  in  my  mind,  I  hold  her  the  most  hati'd 
And  loathed  object,  that  the  world  can  yielil. 

V,  Lra.  0  Master  Artliur,  bear  a  better  tliouijht 
Of  your  chaste  wife,  whose  modesty  hath  won 
The  gootl  opinion  and  report  of  all ; 
By  heaven !  yon  wrong  her  beanty ;  she  is  fair. 

Y.  Art.  Not  in  mine  eye. 


f! 
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V.  Lus.  0,  you  are  cloy'd  with  daiuties,  Master 

Arthur, 
And  too  much  sweetness  glutted  hath  your  taste, 
And  makes  you  loathe  them :  at  the  first 
You  did  admire  her  beauty,  prais'd  her  face, 
AVerQ  proud  to  have  her  follow  at  your  heela 
Through  the  broad  streets,  when  all  censuriiig 

tongues 
Found  themselves  busied,  as  she  pass'd  along, 
T'  extol  her  in  the  hearing  of  you  botL 
Tell  me,  I  pray  you,  and  disaemble  not, 
Have  you  not,  in  the  time  of  your  first-love, 
Hugg'd  such  new  popular  and  vulgar  talk, 
And  gloried  still  to  see  her  bravely  deck'd  1 
But  now  a  kind  of  loathing  hath  quite  chang'il 
Your  shape  of  love  into  a  form  of  hate  ; 
But  on  wluit  reason  ground  you  this  hate } 

Y,  Art,  My  reason  is  my  mind,  my  ground  my 

will; 
I  will  not  love  her :  if  you  ask  me  why, 
I  cannot  love  her.     Let  that  answer  you. 

Y.  Lus.  Be  judge,  all  eyes,  her  face  deserves  it  not ; 
Then  on  what  root  grows  this  high  branch  of  hatf  ? 
Is  she  not  loyal,  constant,  loving,  chaste  : 
Obedient,  apt  to  please,  loath  to  displease  : 
Careful  to  live,  chary  of  her  good  name, 
And  jealous  of  your  reputation ) 
Is  she  not  virtuous,  wise,  religious ) 
How  should  you  wrong  her  to  deny  all  this] 
Good  Master  Arthur,  let  me  argue  with  you. 

[T/itff  walhaeitlf. 

Enter  Master  Anselm  and  Master  Fuller, 

FuL.  O  Master  Anselm  !  grown  a  lover,  fie  ! 
What  might  she  be,  on  whom  youi'  hopes  rely? 
Ans.  What  fooU  they  are  that  seem  most  wise 
in  love, 
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How  wise  they  are  that  are  but  foyls  iu  luve  ! 
Before  I  was  a  lover,  I  had  reason 
To  judge  of  matters,  censure  of  nil  sorts, 
Nay,  I  had  wit  to  call  a  lover  fool. 
And  look  into  his  folly  with  bright  eyes. 
But  now  intruding  love  dwells  in  my  brain, 
And  frautidy  bath  sbouldev'd  reason  thence : 
I  am  not  old,  and  yet,  alas !  I  doat ; 
I  have  not  lost  my  sight,  and  yet  am  blind  ; 
No  bondman,  yet  have  lost  my  liberty  ; 
No  natural  fooi,  and  yet  I  want  niy  wit. 
>\Tiat  am  I,  then  1  let  me  define  uiyself : 
A  dotard  young,  a  blind  man  tiiat  can  see, 
A  witty  fool,  a  bondman  that  is  free. 

Fuh.    Gooil  aged  youth,  bbnd  seer,  and  wino 
fool. 
Loose  your  free  bonds,  and  set  your  thoughts  to 


O.  Art.  'Tis  told  me,  Master  Lusam,  that  ujy 

eon 
And  your  chast«  daughter,   whom   we   match'd 

together, 
Wranele  and  fall  at  odds,  and  brawl  and  chide. 
O.  Lus.  Nay,  I  think  so,  I  never  look'd  for 

better: 
This  'tis  to  marrj-  children  when  they're  young. 
I  said  as  much  at  first,  that  such  young  brats 
Would  'gree  together  e'en  like  doga  and  cats. 
0.  Akt.  Nay,  pray  you,  blaster  Lusam,  say  nut 

so; 
There  was  great  hope,  though  they  were  niatch'd 

but  young, 
Tlieir  virtues  would  have  made  them  sympathise, 
And  live  together  like  two  quiet  saints. 
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0.  Lus.  You  say  true,  there  was  great  hope, 
indeed. 
They  would  have  liv'd  like  saints;  but  where 'a 
the  fault  t 
0,  Art,  If  fame  be  true,  the  most  fault's  iii  my 

son, 
0.  Lua.   You  say  true,  Master  Arthur,  'tis  so 

indeed. 
0.  Art.  Nay,  sir,  I  do  not  altogether  excuse 
Your  daughter  ;  many  lay  the  blame  on  her, 
0.  Lus.  Ah !  say  you  so  1  by  the  mass,  'tis  like 
enough, 
For  from  her  childhood  she  hath  beeu  a  shrew. 
0.  Art.  a  shrew !  you  wrong  her ;  all  tiie  town 
admires  her 
For  mildness,  chasteness,  and  humility. 

0.  Lua.    'Fore  God,  you   say  well,  she   is   so 
indeed; 
The  city  doth  admire  her  for  these  virtues. 

0.    Art.    0,  sir,   you   praise   your   child  too 
palpably ; 
Slie'a  mild  and  chaste,  but  not  admir'd  so  much. 
0.  Lus.  Ay,  so  I  say — I  did  not  mean  admir'd. 
0.  Art.  Yes,  if  a  man  do  well  consider  her, 
Your  daughter  is  the  wonder  of  her  sex. 

0.  Lus.  Are  you  advis'd  of  that  1  I  cannot  tell, 
What  'tis  you  call  the  wonder  of  her  sex, 
But  she  is — is  she  1 — av,  indeed,  she  is. 
0.  Art.  ^Yhat  is  she  1 
0.  Lna.  Even  what  you  will— you  know  best 

what  she  is. 
Ans.   Yod  is  her  husband :  let  us  leave   tiiis 
talk:^ 
How  full  are  bad  thoughts  of  suspicion ; 
I  love,  but  loathe  myself  for  loviiis^  so, 
Yet  cannot  change  uy  disposition. 

'[u:a=opv,  Kolk.] 
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FUL.  Jlediee,  eura  Uiptum. 

ANS.   Ilei  mihi  I  quod  nuUit  amor  eil  mrdicnhilit 
herhit.  [Sxmnl  AnseLM  and  FuLLEK, 

Y.  Art.  All  your  persuasions  are  to  no  effect, 
Never  allege  her  virtues  nor  her  beauty, 
My  settled  imkindness  hath  begot 
A  resolution  to  be  uukmd  still. 
My  ranging  pleasures  love  variety, 

Y.  Lus.  0,  too  unkind  unto  so  kind  a  wife. 
Too  virtueless  to  one  bo  virtuous, 
And  too  unchaste  unto  bo  chaste  a  matron. 

Y.  Abt.  But  soft,  sir,  see  where  iny  two  fathers 
are 
Busily  lalkitig;  let  us  shrink  aside, 
For  if  they  see  me,  they  are  bent  to  chide. 

\Exeanl  Y.  ARTHlTt  and  Y.  Lusam. 

0.  Art.  I  think  'tis  best  to  go  straight  to  the 
house. 
And  make  them  friends  again  ;  what  think  ye,  sir  t 

0.  Lus,  I  think  so  too. 

0.  Art.  Now  I  remember,  too,   that's  not  so 

For  divers  reasons,  I  think  best  stay  here, 
And  leave  them  to  their  wrangling — what  think 
you  I 

0.  Lus.  I  think  so  too. 

0.  Art.  Nay,  we  will  go,  that's  certain. 

O.  Lus.  Ay,  'tis  best,  'tia  best- 
In  sooth,  there's  no  way  but  to  go. 

O,  Art.  Yel  if  our  going  should  breed  more 
unrest, 
More  discord,  more  dissension,  more  ilcbLtte, 
More  wrangling  where  there  is  enough  alreaily  1 
Twere  better  stay  than  go. 

O.  Lus.  'Fore  God,  'tis  true  ; 
Our  going  may,  perhaps,  breed  more  debate, 
And  then  we  may  too  late  wish  we  had  stay'd ; 
And  therefore,  if  you  will  be  nil'd  by  me, 


Id  how  a  mas  may  choose 

We  will  not  go,  that's  flat :  nay,  if  we  love 
Our  crnlita  or  our  quieta,  let's  not  go. 

0.  Art.  But  if  we  love 
Their  credits  or  their  quiets,  we  must  go, 
And  reconcile  them  to  their  former  love  ; 
Where  there  is  Btrife  betwixt  a  man  and  wife  'tis 

hell, 
And  mutual  love  may  be  couipar'd  to  heaven. 
For  then  their  souls  and  spirits  are  at  peace. 
Come,  Master  Lusam,  now  'tis  diiiner-time  ; 
When  we  have  dined,  the  firat  work  we  will  make. 
Is  to  decide  their  jars  for  pity's  sake. 

O,  Lus.  Well  fare  a  good  heart!  yet  are  you 
advis'd  1 
Go,  said  you,  Master  Arthur )  I  will  run 
Til  6nd  these  broils,  that  discord  hath  begun. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE  U. 

Toung  Arthnr't  llottte. 

Enter  MiSTRESS  AjlTHrii  and  PlPKIX. 

Mrs  Art.  Come  hither,  Pipkin. 
How-  chance  you  tread  so  softly  J 

Pip.  For  fear  of  breaking,  mistress. 

Mrs  Art.  Art  thou  afraid  of  breaking,  how  so  i. 

FiP.  Can  you  blame  me,  mistress  ?  I  am  crack'd 
already. 

Mrs  Aax,  Crack'd,   Pipkin,   howl    bath   any 
crack'd  your  crown  1 

Pip.  No,  mistress ;  I  thank  God, 
Jly  crown  is  current,  but 

Mrs  Art.  But  what  I 

Pip,  The  maid  gave  me  not  my  supper  yester- 
night, BO  that  indeed  my  belly  wambled,  and 
standing  near  the  great  sea-coal  fire  in  the  hall, 
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and  not  being  full,  on  tlie  sudden  I  crack'd,  ami 
you  know,  miEtress,  a  pipkin  is  soon  broken. 

Mrs  Akt.  Sirrah,  run  to  the  Excliange,  and  if 
yon  there 
Can  find  mj  husband,  pray  him  to  come  home  ; 
Tell  Iiini  1  will  not  eat  a  bit  of  bread 
Until  I  see  him ;  ptytiiee.  Pipkin,  run. 

Pip.  By'r  Lady,  mistress,  if  I  should  tell  him  sn, 
it  may  be  he  would  not  come,  were  it  for  no  other 
cSLose  bat  to  save  charges ;  I'll  rather  tell  him,  if 
he  come  not  quickly,  you  will  eat  up  all  the  meat 
in  the  house,  and  then,  if  he  be  of  my  stomach,  he 
will  run  everj-  foot,  and  make  the  more  haste  to 
dinner. 

Mrs  Art.  Ay,  thou  may'st  jest;  my  heart  ii- 
not  BO  light 
It  can  digest  the  least  conceit  of  joy : 
Entreat  )iim  fairly,  though  I  think  he  loves    . 
All  places  worse  that  he  beholds  me  in, 
Will  thou  begone  1 

Pip.  'Wlutier,  raistreas  1  to  the  'Change  ) 

Mrs  Art.  Ay,  to  the  'Change. 

Pip.  I  will,  mistress :  hoping  my  master  will  go 
BO  oft  to  the  'Change,  that  at  length  be  will  change 
his  mind,  and  use  you  moro  kindly.  0,  it  were 
brave  if  my  master  could  meet  with  a  merchant 
of  ill-ventures,  to  bargain  with  him  for  all  his  bud 
conditions,  and  he  sell  them  outright  I  you  should 
ha\'e  a  (Quieter  heart,  and  we  all  a  quieter  house. 
But  hoping,  mistress,  you  will  pass  over  all  these 
jara  and  squabbles  in  good  health,  aa  my  master 
was  at  the  making  thereof,  I  commit  you. 

Mrs  Art.  Make  haste  a^n,  I  pry  thee.     [Exit 
Pipkin.]    Till  I  see  him. 
My  heart  will  never  W  at  rest  within  me  : 
My  husl>and  hath  of  late  so  much  eatrang'd 
His  words,  his  deeds,  hia  heart  from  me, 
That  I  can  seldom  have  his  company ; 
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And  even  that  aehlom  with  such  (liscont«nt. 

Such  frowns,  such  chuiings,  such  impatience, 

That  did  not  truth  and  virtue  arm  my  thoughts, 

Tbey  would  confound  me  with  despair  and  hate, 

And  make  me  run  into  extremities. 

Had  I  deserv'd  tlie  least  bad  look  from  him, 

I  should  account  myself  too  bad  to  live, 

But  honouring  him  in  love  and  chastity. 

All  judgmt'nta  censure  freely  of  my  wrongs.  [E^it. 

Enter  YousG  Master  Arthub,  Young  Master 
LuSAH,  and  PiPKlN. 

Y.  Ajit.  Pipkin,  what  said  she  when  ahe  Bent 

for  me ) 
Pip.   'Faith,  master,  she  said  little,  but  shf 
thought 
[The]  more,  for  she  was  very  melancholy. 

Y.  Art.  Did  1  not  tell  you  she  was  melancholy, 
For  nothing  else  but  that  she  sent  for  me. 
And  fearing  I  would  come  to  dine  with  her. 

Y.  Lcs.  0,  you  mistake  her ;   even,  upon  my 
soul, 
I  durst  affirm  you  wrong  her  chastity. 
See  where  she  doth  attend  your  coming  home. 

EiiUr  Mistress  Arthur. 

Mrs  Art.  Come,  Master  Arthur,  shall  we  in  U* 
dinner  1 
Sirrah,  begone,  and  see  it  served  in. 

y.  Lus.  Will  you  not  speak  unto  herl 

Y.  Akt.  No,  not  I ;  wiU  you  go  in,  sir. 

Mrs  Art.  Not  speak  to  me !   nor  once  look 
towards  me ! 
It  is  my  duty  to  begin,  I  know, 
And  I  will  break  this  ice  of  courtesy. 
You  are  welcome  home,  sir. 
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Y.  Art.  Hark,  Master  Lusam,  if  she  mock  mi^ 
not  I 
J'oa  are  weleome  home,  tir.     Am  I  welcome  home  i 
Good  failh,  I  care  not  if  I  be  or  no. 

Y.  Lus.  Thus  you  misconstrue  all  tilings,  Masti^r 
Arthur. 
Look,  if  her  true  love  melt  not  into  tears, 

Y,  Art,  She  weeps,  but  wliy  t  that  I  am  come 
so  soon. 
To  hinder  her  of  some  appointed  guests, 
That  in  my  absence  revel  in  my  houae  : 
She  weeps  to  see  me  in  her  company. 
And,  were  I  absent,  she  would  laugh  with  joy. 
She  weeps  to  make  me  weary  of  the  house. 
Knowing  my  heart  cannot  away  with  grief. 

Mrs  Art.  Knew  I  that  mirth  would  make  you 
love  my  bed, 
I  would  enforce  my  heart  to  be  more  merry. 

Y.  Art.  Do  you  not  hear  1  she  would  enforce 
her  heart ! 
All  mirth  is  forc'd,  that  ahe  can  make  with  me. 

Y.  Lcs.  0  miaconceit,  how  bitter  ia  thy  taste  1 
Sweet  Master  Arthur,  Mistress  Arthur  too, 
Let  me  entreat  you  reconcile  these  jars, 
Odious  to  heaven,  and  moat  abhorr'd  of  men. 

Mrs  Art.  You  are  a  stranger,  air ;  but  by  your 
words 
Y'ou  do  appear  an  honest  gentleman. 
If  you  profess  to  be  my  husband's  friend, 
Peraiat  in  these  persuasions,  and  be  judge 
With  all  iudifference  in  these  discontent!^. 
Sweet  husband,  if  I  be  not  fair  enough 
To  please  your  eye,  range  where  you  list  abroad, 
Only,  at  coming  home,  spe:ik  me  but  fair  : 
If  you  delight  to  change,  change  wheu  you  please, 
So  that  you  will  not  change  your  love  to  me. 
If  you  delight  to  see  me  drudge  and  toil, 
I'll  be  your  drudge,  because  'tis  your  delight. 
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Or  if  you  think  me  unvortliy  of  the  name 
Of  your  chaste  wife,  I  will  become  your  muid, 
Your  slave,  your  servant — anythiDg-you  will. 
If  for  that  name  of  eervant  and  of  slave 
You  will  but  emilo  upon  me  now  and  then. 
Or  if,  as  I  well  think,  you  cannot  love  me. 
Love  where  you  list,  only  but  say  you  love  me  : 
I'll  feed  on  shadows,  let  the  substance  go. 
Will  you  deny  me  such  a  small  request) 
What,  will  you  neither  love  nor  flatter  me  ? 
0,  then  I  see  your  hate  here  doth  but  wound  me. 
And  with  that  hate  it  ia  your  frowns  confound  me. 

Y.  Lus.  Wonder  of  women !   why,  hark  you, 
Master  Arthur ! 
What  is  your  wife,  a  woman  or  a  saint ) 
A  wife  or  some  bright  angel  come  from  heav'n  1 
Are  you  not  moVd  at  tlus  strange  spectacle  J 
This  day  I  have  beheld  a  miracle. 
AVhen  I  attempt  this  sacred  nuptial  life, 
I  beg  of  heaven  to  find  me  such  a  wife. 

y.  Art.  Ha,  ha !  a  miracle,  n  prodigy ! 
To  see  a  woman  weep  is  as  much  pity 
As  to  see  foxes  digg'd  out  of  their  holes. 
If  thou  wilt  pleasure  me,  let  me  see  thee  less  ; 
Grieve  much ;  they  say  ^ef  often  6hort*n8  life : 
Come  not  too  near  me,  till  I  call  thee,  wife ; 
And  that  will  bo  but  seldom.     I  will  tell  thee. 
How  thou  shalt  win  my  heart — die  suddenly. 
And  I'll  become  a  lusty  widower : 
The  longer  thy  life  lasts,  the  more  my  hate 
And  loathing  still  increaseth  towards  thee. 
When  I  come  home  and  find  thee  cold  as  earth, 
Then  will  I  love  thee  ;  thus  thou  know'st  my  mind. 
Come,  Master  Lusam,  let  us  in  to  dine. 

Y.  Ltra.  0,  sir,  you  too  much  affect  this  evil ; 
Poor  saint !  why  wert  thou  yok'd  thus  with  a 
devil?  [A^iJf. 

[Exeunt  Y.  AnT.  and  Y.  Ll'S, 
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Mrs  Art.  If  thou  wilt  win  my  heart,  <lic  smi- 
lienly  I 
But  that  my  soul  was  bought  at  Euch  a,  rate, 
At  such  a  nigh  price  as  my  Saviour's  blooil, 
I  would  Dot  stick  to  lose  it  with  a  stab ; 
Bui,  virtue,  banish  all  such  fantasies. 
He  is  my  husband,  and  I  love  him  well ; 
Xext  to  my  own  soul's  health  I  tender  him. 
And  would  give  nil  the  plejtsures  of  the  world 
To  buy  his  love,  if  I  might  purchase  it. 
I'll  follow  him,  and  like  a  servant  wait. 
And  strive  by  all  means  to  prevent  his  hate.    [Ejrit. 


O.  Art.  This  is  my  son's  house ;  were  it  best  g" 
in! 
How  say  yon.  Master  Lusam  t 

0.  Lus.  How  1    Go  in )     How  say  you,  sir  1 

O.  Akt.  I  Bay  'tis  best. 

0.  Lvs.  Ay,  sir,  say  you  so  1  so  say  I  too. 

O.  Art.  Nay,  nay,  it  is  not  best ;  I'll  tell  you 
why. 
Ilaply  the  fire  of  hat«  is  quite  extinct 
From  the  dead  embers ;  now  to  rake  them  up, 
Should  the  least  spark  of  discontent  appear,    - 
To  make  the  flame  of  hatred  bum  afresh. 
The  heat  of  this  dissension  might  scorch  us  ; 
Which,  in  his  own  cold  ashes  smother'd  up, 
May  die  in  silence,  and  revive  no  more  : 
And  therefore  tell  me,  is  it  best  or  no  % 

O.  Lus.  How  say  you,  sir? 


0.  Lus.  Mass,  you  say  i 


;  and  so  say  I 


O.  Art,  But  shall  we  lose  our  labour  to  ( 
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And,  without  sight  of  our  two  childreD, 
Go  back  again  1  nay,  we  will  in,  that's  sure. 

0.  Lus.  In,  quotjia!  do  joxi  make  a  doubt  nf 
that; 
Shall  we  come  thua  fiir,  aud  in  such  post-haate, 
And  have  our  children  here,  and  both  within, 
And  not  behold  them  e'er  our  back-return  1 
It  were  unfriendly  and  unfatherly. 
Come,  Master  Arthur,  pray  you  follow  me. 
0.  Am.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  air,  will  you  not 

knock  t 
O.  Lus.  Is't  beat  to  knock? 
O.  Art.  Ay,  knock  in  any  case. 
0.  Lus.  'Twas  well  you  put  it  in  my  mind  to 
knock, 
I  had  forgotten  it  else,  I  promise  you. 
0.  Art.    Tuah,  is't  not  my  son's   and    your 
daughter's  door. 
And  Bhall  we  two   etand  knocking  1     Lead  the 
way. 
0.  Lus.  Knock  at  our  children's  doors  I  that 
were  a  jest. 
Are  we  such  fools  to  make  ourselves  so  strange, 
Where  we  should  still  be  boldest  t     In,  for  shame ! 
We  will  not  stand  upon  such  ceremonies.  [Sxeuitt. 


SCENE   lU. 

The  Strtei. 

Enler  Anselm  and  FULLER. 

FuL.  Speak :  in  what  cue,  sir,  do  you  find  your 
heart, 
Now  thou  haat  slept  a  little  on  thy  love  J 

An8.  Lite  one  that  strives  to  shun  a  little  plash 
Of  shallow  water,  and  (avoiding  it) 
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Plunges  into  a  river  past  his  depth : 

Like  one  that  from  a  small  spark  steps  a«ide, 

And  falls  in  headlong  to  a  grester  flamo. 

Full.  But  in  such  fires  scorch  not  thyself,  for 
shame! 
If  she  be  fire,  thou  art  bo  far  from  huniine;, 
That  thou  hast  scarce  yet  warm'd  thee  at  her  face ; 
But  hst  to  me,  I'll  turn  thy  heart  from  love. 
And  make  thee  loathe  all  of  the  feminine  sex. 
They  that  have  known  me,  knew  me  once  of  name 
To  be  a  perfect  wencher  t  I  have  tried 
All  sorts,  all  sects,  all  states,  and  fiml  them  still 
Inconstant,  fickle,  always  variable. 
Attend  me,  man  I  I  will  prescribe  a  method, 
How  thou  shalt  win  her  without  all  perad venture, 

Ans.  That  would  I  gladly  hear, 

FlTL,  I  was  once  like  thee, 
A  sigher.  melancholy  humorist, 
Croaser  of  arms,  a  goer  without  garters, 
A  hatliand-hater,  and  a  busk-point '  wearer, 
One  that  did  use  much  bracelets  made  of  hair, 
Rings  on  my  fingers,  jewels  in  mine  ears. 
And  now  and  then  a  wench's  carcanet. 
Scarfs,  garters,  bands,  wrought  waist-coats,  gold- 

stitch'd  caps, 
A  thousand  of  those  female  fooleries ;  but  when 
I  look'd  into  the  glass  of  reason,  straight 
I  began  to  loathe  that  female  bravery, 
And  henceforth  studied"  to  cry 
Peecan  to  the  world. 

Ass.  I  pray  you,  to  your  former  argument : 
Prescribe  a  means  to  win  my  best-belov'd. 

FuL.  First,  be  not  bashful,  bar  all  blushing  tricks  t 

■  Biut-poinl,  the  lace  *ith  iU  Ug  which  KcureJ  the  end 
of  the  biuk,  ■  piece  uf  wood  or  whalelione  worn  by  wgmea 
in  front  of  tho  stnys  to  keep  tlieio  siraiglit. 

'  [Old  copieB,.S(Brfy.] 

VOU  IX.  B 
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Be  not  too  apiah-female ;  do  not  come 
With  foolish  sonnets  to  present  her  with, 
AVith  legs,  with  curtsies,  congees,  &nd  such  like  ; 
Nor  wiUi  penn'd  speeches,  or  too  far-fetcli'd  sighs  : 
I  hate  such  antique,  quaint  formality. 

Ans.  0,  but  I  cannot  snatch  ^  occasion : 
She  dashes  every  proffer  with  a  frown. 

Fl!L  A  frown,  a  fool !  art  thou  afraid  of  frowns  t 
He  that  will  leave  occasion  for  a  &own. 
Were  I  his  judge  (all  you  his  case  bemoan), 
His  doom  should  he  ever  to  lie  alone. 

AsB.  1  cannot  choose  but,  when  a  wench  says 
nay. 
To  take  her  at  her  word,  and  leave  my  suit. 

FuL.  Continue  that  opinion,  and  be  sure 
To  die  a  virgin  chaste,  a  maiden  pure. 
It  was  my  chance  once,  in  my  wanton  days, 
To  court  a  wench ;  hark,  and  I'll  tell  thee  how  : 
I  came  untq  my  love,  and  she  look'd  coy, 
I  spoke  uuto  my  love,  she  turn'd  aside, 
I  touch'd  my  love,  and  'gan  with  her  to  toy. 
But  she  eat  mute,  for  anger  or  for  pride  ; 
I  striv'd  and  kiss'd  my  love,  she  cry'd  A  way  ! 
Thou  wouldat  have  left  her  thus — I  made  her  stay. 
I  cateh'd  my  love,  and  wrung  her  by  the  hand : 
I  took  my  love,  and  set  her  on  my  knee, 
And  pull'd  her  to  me ;  0,  you  spoil  my  band, 
You  hurt  me,  sir ;  prny,  let  me  go,  quoth  she. 
I'm  glad,  quoth  I,  that  you  have  found  your  tongue, 
And  still  my  love  I  by  the  finger  wrung. 
1  ask'd  her  if  she  lov'd  me  ;  she  said,  No. 
I  had  her  swear  j  she  straight  calls  for  a  book ; 
Nay  then,  thought  I,  'tis  time  to  let  her  go, 
I  eas'd  my  knee,  and  from  her  cast  a  look. 
She  leaves  me  wond'ring  at  these  strange  affairs. 
And  like  the  wind  she  trips  mo  up  the  stairs. 


'  [Old  copj,  wa(«A,] 
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I  left  the  room  below,  and  up  I  went, 
Finding  her  thrown  upon  her  wanton  bed  : 
I  ask'd  the  cause  of  her  aad  discontent ; 
Further  she  lies,  and,  making  room,  she  said, 
Now,  sweeting,  Idss  me,  having  time  and  place  ; 
So  clings  me  to  her  with  a  sweet  embrace. 

Ans.  Is't  possible )   I  had  not  thought  till  now, 
That  women  could  dissemble,     Master  Fuller, 
Here  dwells  the  sacred  mistress  of  my  heart ; 
Before  her  door  I'll  frame  a  friv'ious  walk, 
And,  spying  her,  with  her  devise  some  talk. 

EntfT  YorsG  Master  ABTiruR,  Mistress 
ARTHrn,  Old  Master  Arthur,  Old  Ma,s- 
TER  Ldsam,  Young  Master  Lusam,  and 
Pipkin. 

FiTL.  What  stir  is  this  1  let's  step  but  out  the 
way, 
And  hear  the  ntmost  what  these  people  sny. 
O.  Art.  Thou  art  a  kuave,  although  thou  be  my 
son. 
Have  I  with  care  and  trouble  brought  thee  up, 
To  be  a  stafTaud  comfort  to  my  age, 
A  pillar  to  support  me,  and  a  crutch 
To  lean  on  in  my  second  infancy. 
And  dost  thou  use  me  thus  1     Thou  art  n  knave. 
0.   Lus.    A  knave,  ay,  marry,  and  an  arrant 
knave; 
And,  sirrah,  by  old  Master  Arthur's  leave, 
Though  I  be  weak  and  old,  I'll  prove  thee  one. 
y.  Abt.  Sir,  though  it  be  my  father's  pleasure 
thus 
To  wrong  me  with  the  scorned  name  of  knave, 
I  will  not  have  you  so  familiar. 
Not  so  presume  upon  my  patience. 

0.  Lua   Speak,   Master  Arthur,   is  he  not  a 
kuave  t 
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0.  Art.  I  say  he  is  a  knave. 

0.  LUS.  Then  bo  say  I. 

Y.  Art.  My  father  may  command  my  patience  ; 
But  you,  sir,  that  are  but  my  father-inJaw, 
Shall  not  so  mock  my  reputation. 
Sir,  you  shall  find  I  am  an  honest  man. 

0.  Lus.  An  ilonest  man  ! 

Y,  Art.  Ay,  sir,  so  I  say. 

0.  Lus,  Nay,  if  you  say  so,  I'll  not  be  against  it ; 
But,  sir,  you  might  have  us'ii  my  daughter  better, 
Than  to  have  beat  her,  apurn'd  her,  rad'd  at  her 
Before  our  faces. 

0.  Art.  Ay,  therein,  son  Arthur, 
Thou  ehow'dst  thyself  no  better  than  a  knave. 

O.  Lds.  Ay,  marry,  did  he,  I  will  stand  to  it ; 
To  use  my  honest  daughter  in  such  sort. 
Ho  show'd  himself  no  better  than  a  knave, 

Y.  Art.  I  say,  again,  I  am  an  honest  man ; 
He  wrongs  me  that  shall  say  the  contrary. 

O,  Lus,  I  grant,  sir,  that  you  are  an  honest  man, 
Nor  will  I  say  unto  the  contrary  : 
But  wherefore  do  you  use  my  daughter  thus  1 
Can  you  accuse  her  of  uuchastity,  of  loose 
Demeanour,  disobeilienM,  or  disloyalty  t 
Speak,  what  canst  thou  object  against  my  daughter? 

0.  Art.  Accuse  her !  here  she  stands ;  spit  iu 
her  face, 
If  she  be  guilty  in  the  least  of  these. 

Mr3  Art.  0  father,  be  more  patient ;   if  you 
wrong 
My  honest  hushand,  all  the  blame  be  mine, 
Because  you  do  it  only  for  my  sake. 
I  am  his  handmaid ;  since  it  is  his  pleasure 
To  use  me  thus,  I  am  content  therewith. 
And  bear  his  checks  and  crosses  patiently. 

Y.  Art.  If  in  mine  own  house  I  can  have  no 
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Father,  I'm  now  past  one  and  twenty  years; 
I'm  past  iny  father's  pamp'rine,  I  suck  not, 
Nor  um  I  dandled  on  my  mother's  knee  : 
Then,  if  you  were  my  father  twenty  times. 
You  shall  not  choose,  hut  let  me  be  myself. 
So  I  come  home  so  seldom,  and  that  seldom 
Am  I  thus  baited  1     Wife,  tomeraber  this  ! 
Father,  farewell !  and,  father-in-law,  adieu ! 
Your  sou  had  rather  fast  than  feast  with  you.  [Erif. 

O.  Akt.  .Well,  go  to,  wild-oats !    spendthrift ! 
prodiKi^  ! 
I'U  crosa  thy  name  quite  from  my  reck'ning  book ; 
For    these   accounts,  faith,    it  shall   scatlie    thee 

somewhat, 
I  will  not  say  what  somewhat  it  shall  he, 

0.  Ld.s.  And  it  shall  scathe  liira  somewhat  of 
my  purse ; 
And,  daughter,  I  will  take  thee  home  again, 
Since  thus  he  bates  thy  fellowship  ; 
Be  such  an  eyesore  to  his  sight  no  more  : 
I  tell  thee,  tlion  no  more  shalt  trouble  him. 

JIrs  Art.  Will  you  divorce  whom  God  hath 
tied  together  1 
Or  break  that  knot  the  sacred  hand  of  heaven 
ilade  fast  betwixt  us }     Hare  you  never  read, 
What  a  great  curse  was  laid  u]ion  his  head 
That  breaks  the  holy  hand  of  marriage. 
Divorcing  husbands  from  their  chosen  wives  1 
Father,  I  will  not  leave  my  Arthur  so  ; 
Not  all  my  friends  can  make  me  prove  his  foe. 

O.  Art.   I  could  say  somewhat  in   my  son's 
reproof 

O.  Ltrs.  Faith,  BO  could  I. 

O.  Art.  But,  till  I  meet  him,  I  will  let  it  pass. 

O.  Lus.  Faith,  so  will  I. 

0.  Art.  Daughter,  farewell !  with  weeping  eyes 

Witness  these  tears,  thy  grief  sits  near  my  heart. 
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0.  Lus.  Weeps  Master  Arthur )  nuy,  theu,  let 
me  cry; 
His  clieeks  shall  not  be  wet,  and  mine  be  dry. 

Mrs  Art.  Fathers,  farewell!  spend  not  a  tear 
for  me, 
Biit,  for  my  husband's  sake,  let  these  woes  be. 
For  when  I  weep,  'tis  not  for  my  own  care, 
But  fear,  lest  folly  bring  him  to  despair. 

{Exeunt  O.  Akt.  and  0.  Lus. 

Y.  Lus.  Sweet  saint !  continue  still  this  patience, 
For  time  will  bring  hira  to  true  penitence. 
Mirror  of  virtue !  thanks  for  my  good  cheer — 
A  thousand  thanks. 

Mb8  Art.  It  is  so  much  too  dear; 
But  yon  are  welcome  for  my  husband's  sake  ; 
His  guests  shall  have  best  welcome  I  can  mnke. 

Y.  Ltis.   Than  marriage  nothing  in  the  world 
more  common ; 
Xothing  more  rare  than  such  a  virtuous  woman. 
[Exif. 

Mrs  Art.  My  husband  in  this  humour,  well  I 
know, 
Plays  but  the  unthrift ;  therefore  it  behoves  me 
To  be  the  better  housewife  here  at  home  ; 
To  save  and  get,  whilst  he  doth  laugh  and  spend  : 
Though  for  himself  he  riots  it  at  large, 
My  needle  shall  defray  my  household's  charge. 

[Site  tUs  dourn  to  work  in  front  of  Ike  houer, 

FUL.  Now,  Master  Anselm,  to  her,  step  not  back ; 
Bustle  yourself,  see  where  she  sits  at  work  j 
Be  not  afraid,  man ;  she's  but  a  woman. 
And  women  the  most  cowards  seldom  fear  : 
Think  but  upon  my  former  principles. 
And  twenty  pound  to  a  drachm,'  you  speed. 

Ans.  Ay,  say  you  so} 

FuL.  Beware  of  blushing,  sirrah, 

'  [Old  copien,  dratn.] 
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Of  fear  and  too  much  eloquence  I 

Rail  on  Ler  husband,  his  misusing  her. 

And  make  thai  serve  the«'  as  an  argument. 

That  fihe  may  iooner  yield  to  do  him  wrong. 

Wen  it  my  case,  my  love  and  I  to  plead, 

I  have't  at  fingers'  »nds :  who  could  miss  the  clout, 

Having  so  fair  a  white,  such  steady  aim. 

This  is  the  up«hot :  now  bid  for  the  game. 

[AN8etH  w/vanca. 

Ass.  Fidr  mistress,  God  save  you  1 

FuL.  What  a  circumstance 
Poth  he  begin  Avith ;  what  an  ass  is  he, 
To  tell  her  at  the  first  that  she  was  fair; 
The  only  means  to  make  her  to  bo  coy  I 
He  should  have  rather  told  her  she  was  foul, 
And  brought  her  out  of  love  quite  with  herself  ; 
And,  being  so,  she  would  the  less  have  car'd, 
Upon  whose  secrets  abe  had  laid  her  love. 
He  hath  almost  marr'd  all  with  that  wonl  fair. 

Ana  Mistress,  God  save  you  I 

Fbi_  Wliat  a  block  is  that, 
To  say,  God  save  you !  is  the  fellow  mad  ? 
Once  to  name  God  in  his  ungodly  suit. 

Mrs  Art.  You  are  welcome,  sir.     Come  you  to 
speak  with  me 
Or  with  my  husband  1  pray  you,  what's  your  will  I 

FUL.  She  answers  to  the  jiurpose ;  what's  your 
will? 
0  zounds,  that  I  were  there  to  answer  her. 

Aus.  Mistress,  my  will  is  not  so  soon  express'<l 
Without  your  special  favour,  and  the  proniite 
Of  love  and  panlon,  if  I  speak  amiss. 

Ffl.  0  ass  1  O  dunce !  O  blockheail  I  that  hath 
left 
The  plain  broad  highway  and  the  reailiest  pulh, 

'  [All  FuUcr'i  qitecbM  must  be  sappoicd  tu  be  Aiidri.] 
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To  travel  round  about  by  circumstance  ; 
lie  uight  have  tuld  }m  meaning  in  a  word. 
And  now  hath  lust  his  opportiiiiity. 
Never  vas  such  a  truant  in  lore's  school ; 
I  nm  asliam'd  that  e'er  J  was  his  tutor. 

Mrs  Art,  Sir,  you  may  freely  speak,  whate'er  it 
be. 
So  that  your  speech  suiteth  with  modesty. 

FUL.  To  this  now  could  I  answer  passing  well. 

Ans.  Mistress,  I,  pitying  that  so  fair  a  crea- 
ture  

FuL.  Still  fair,  and  yet  I  wam'd  the  contrary. 

Ans.  Should  by  a  rillaiu  be  so  foully  us'd, 
As  you  have  been 

Pui.  J  a  you  have  been — ay,  that  was  well  put  in  ! 

Ans.  If  time  and  place  were  both  convenient ' — 
Have  made  this  bold  intrnsion,  to  present 
My  love  and  service  to  your  sacred  self. 

Tuu  Indifferent,  that  was  not  much  ainiss. 

Mrs  Art.  Sir,  what  you  mean  by  service  ami 
by  love, 
I  will  not  know ;  but  what  you  mean  by  villain, 
I  fain  would  know. 

Ans.  That  villain  is  your  husband, 
Whose  wrongs  towards  you  are  bruited  through 

the  land. 
O,  can  you  snfTcr  at  a  peasant's  hands. 
Unworthy  once  to  touch  tltis  silken  skin. 
To  be  so  rudely  beat  and  buffeted  1 
Can  you  endure  from  such  infectious  breath, 
Able  to  blast  your  beauty,  io  have  names 
Of  such  impoison'd  hate  flui^  in  your  face  t 

FuL.  0,  that  was  good,  nothing  was  good  but  that ; 
That  was  the  lesson  that  I  taught  him  last. 

Ans.  0,  can  you  hear  your  never-tainted  fame 
Wounded  with  words  of  shame  and  infamy  I 

>  {Old  copiu  give  tliia  line  to  Full«r.] 
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0,  can  you  see  your  pleasures  dealt  away, 

And  you  to  be  debarr'd  all  part  of  them, 

And  bury  it  in  deep  oblivion  I 

Shall  your  true  right  be  still  contributed 

'Mongst  hungry  bawds,  insatiate  courtesans  1 

And  con  yon  love  that  villain,  by  whoae  deed 

Your  Boul  doth  sigli,  and  your  distreas'd  heart  bleed  ? 

FUL.  All  this  aa  well  as  I  could  wish  myself. 

Mrs  Ast.    Sir,  I  have  beard  thiu  long  with 
patience  ; 
If  it  be  me  you  t«rm  a  villain's  wife, 
In  sooth  you  have  mistook  me  all  this  while. 
And  neitber  know  my  husband  nor  myself; 
Or  else  yon  know  not  man  and  wife  is  oue. 
If  be  be  call'd  a  villain,  what  is  she, 
^\*hose  heart  and  love,  and  soni,  is  one  with  hiin  ? 
Tia  pity  that  so  fair  a  gentleman 
Should  fall  into  such  villains'  company. 
O,  sir,  take  heed,  if  yon  regard  your  life, 
Meddle  not  with  a  villain  or  his  wife.  [E^i/. 

FCL.  O,  that  same  word  villain  hath  miirrd  all. 

Ans.  Now  where  is  your  instruction  1  wbcre'^ 
tlie  wench  I 
Where  are  my  hopes  1  where  your  directions! 

Fuu    Why,  man,  in  that   word  villain    you 
marr'd  nil. 
To  come  nnto  an  honest  wife,  and  call 
Her  husband  villain  !  wens  he  ^  iie'ei-  so  Itad, 
Thou  mighl'st  well  think  she  would  not  brook  that 

name 
For  her  own  creidit,  though  no  love  to  him. 
But  leave  not  thus,  but  try  some  other  mean  ; 
Let  not  one  way  thy  hopes  make  frustrate  clean. 

Ans.  I  must  persist  my  love  against  my  will ; 
He  that  knows  all  things,  knows  I  prove  this  will. 

'  (old  ropiea,  ikt  | 
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Amin.  Come,  Ixiys,  come,  boya,  rehearse  your 

And  then,  ad  prandium ;  jam,  jam,  ineipt .' 

IST  Boy,  Forsooth,  my  lesson's  torn  out  of  ray 
book. 

AuiN.  Qtut  eacerit  chartit  deteruitte  dtttt. 
Torn  from  your  book  !  I'll  tear  it  from  your  breech. 
How  say  you,  Mistress  Virga,  wili  you  suffer 
//(c  jmer  hon<s '  indolif  to  tear 
Uis  lessons,  leaves,  aad  lectures  from  hia  book  t 

1st  Boy.  Truly,  forsooth,  I  laid  it  in  my  seat, 
While  Kobiii  Glade  and  I  went  into  eampU; 
And  when  I  came  again,  my  hook  was  torn. 

AMIN.  0  )»«»,  a  mouse ;  was  ever  heard  the  like  1 

1st  Boy.  0  domus,  a  house ;    master,  I  could 
not  mend  it. 

2d  Boy,  0  pediculut,  a  louse  ;  I  knew  not  how 
it  came. 

Amin.  All  toward  boys,  good  scholars  of  their 

Thfe  least  of  these  is  past  his  accidence. 
Some  at  qui  milu;  here's  not  a  boy 
But  he  cau  construe  all  the  grammar  rules. 
Sed  tibi  tunt  todalei  t  not  yet  come  1 
Those  tardi  venitJitts  shall  be  whipp'd. 
Uli  ett  Pipkiik  I  wbere's  that  lazy  knave  I 
He  plays  the  truant  every  Saturday ; 
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But  Mifltress  Virga,  Laity  Willow-by,' 
Shall  teacli  him  that  dilueulo  turgtre 
£tt  Mlubrrrimutn  :  here  comes  the  knave. 


£nifr  PlPKIN". 

IbtBoY.  Tardi,  lardi,  tardi. 

2d.  Boy.  Tardi,  lardi,  tardi. 

Akin.  Hue  adet.  Pipkin — reaub  a  better  rod — 
Cur  tarn  tardi  vents  t  speak,  where  have  you  been  1 
Is  this  a  time  of  day  to  come  to  school  1 
Vin/auti  t  apeak,  where  hast  thou  been  I 

Pip.  Moyitter,  qaomoda  valet  t 

Akin,  Is  that  irtponno  fitting  my  demand  I 

Pip,  Eliam  arti,  you  ask  me  where  I  have  been, 
and  I  say  qnomodo  valti,  us  much  as  to  say,  come 
out  of  the  alehouse. 

Amin.    Untrufis,  uatruss !  nay,  help  him,  help 

Pip.  QtKXM,  precfplor,  qiiifto,  for  God's  sake  do 
not  whip  me : 
t^uid  ttt  graiKiaatica  f 

AuiN.  Not  wbip  you,  quid  tsl  ^rammalica,  what'a 

th&tl 
Pip,  Grammatiea  etl,  that,  if  I  untrusa'd,  you 
must  needs  whip  me  upon  them,  ipiid  ast  ffravtmalicc 
A3ltx.  Why,  then,  die  mi/ii,  apeak,  where  hast 

thou  been  T 
Pip.  Forsooth,  my  mistress  sent  me  of  an  errand 
to  fetch  my  master  from  the  Exchange ;  we  had 
strangers  at  home  at  dioner,  and,  but  fur  them,  I 
bad  not  come  tardi  ;  quaeio,  preceptor  I 

Amis.  ConBtrue  your  leason,  parse  it,  ad  itn^ufm 
et  oMdemnalo  to,  I'll  pardon  thee. 

Pip.  That  I  will,  master,  an'  if  you'll  give  me 
leave. 

'  [The  rod,  made  of  a  willow-wand,] 
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AmiN,  Pmpria  ijnae  marihvs  tribuiintitr  mmntla 
difitt;  erpoitt,  expont. 

Pip.  Construe  it,  master,  I  will ;  rfiras,  tliey  say 
— propria,  the  proper  mail— yuie  marilius,  that  loves 
raaiTow-bones — tiuucula,  miscalled  me, 

Amin.  a  pretty,  quaint,  and  new  construction. 

Pip.  I  warrant  you,  master,  if  there  be  marrow- 
bones in  my  lesson.  1  am  an  old  dog  at  them. 
How  constnie  you  this,  msEter,  TiMtra  dirertui  amat  f 

A  MIX.  JJUttiut,  a  desert — amai,  doth  love — 
rnttra,  roast -meat 

Pip.  a  good  construction  on  an  empty  stomach. 
Master,  now  I  have  construed  my  lesson,  my 
miatresa  would  pray  you  to  let  me  come  home  to 
go  of  an  erraniL 

Amin.  Your  Irti  leqimntur,  and  away. 

Pip.  Cam'g  a  hog,  rana  a  dog,  porcvi  a  &oz, 
Aheundum  eU  mi^^i,  [Exit. 

Amis.  Yours,  sirrah,  too,  and  then  ad  prandiutn. 

1st  Boy,  ApU  a  bed,  gmti  a  knee,  Vvlcamis, 
Doctor  Dee :   Viginti  minus  utit*  est  tniAt. 

Amin,  By  Juno's  lip  and  Saturn's  thumb 
It  was  bonm,  boiui,  honvm, 

2d  Boy.  Vilrum  glass,  xpica  grass,  in  es  atinus, 
you  are  an  ass.     Precor  tifiifelicaa  nottem. 

Amin.     Clavdite  jam   libros,  pveri:  sat,  prata, 
hibutU, 
Look,  when  you  come  again,  you  tell  me  vhifuiitis. 
He  that  minds  trish-trash,  and  will  not  have  care 

of  his  ivdix. 
Him  I  will  be-lish-lash,  and  have  a  fling  at  his 
podix.  [Exeunt  BoYS. 

E}tier  Young  Master  Arthur. 

Y.  Art,  a  pretty  wench,  a  passing  pretty  wench. 
A  sweeter  duck  all  London  cannot  yield ; 
She  cast  a  glance  on  nm  as  I  pass'd  by. 
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Xot  H^loo  had  so  ravishing  iui  »ye. 

Here  ie  the  pedant  Sir  Aininadab  ; 

I  will  inquire  of  him  if  he  caa  tell 

By  any  circumBtanc^,  whoau  wife  she  is : 

Such  fellows  commonly  have  intercourse 

Without  su^icion,  where  we  are  debari'd. 

God  save  you,  gentle  Sir  Amiuadab  1 

AiUN.  iiaive  tu  quoque/  would  you  speak  with 
met 
You  are,  I  take  it,  and  let  me  not  lie, 
For,  as  you  know,  vmitiri  itan  at  meum, 
Young  Master  Arthur ;  quid  tns — what  will  you  ( 

Y.  Art.  You  are  a  man  I  much  rely  upon  ; 
There  is  a  pretty  wench  dwells  in  this  street 
That  keeps  no  shop,  nor  is  not  public  known  : 
At  the  two  posts,  next  turning  of  the  lane, 
I  saw  her  from  a  window  looking  out ; 
O,  could  you  tell  me  how  to  come  acquainted 
With  that  sweet  lass,  you  should  command  me,  sir, 
Even  to  the  utmost  of  my  life  and  power. 

Amis.  Dii  boiti,  honi/  'tis  my  love  lie  means ; 
But  I  will  keep  it  from  this  gentleman. 
And  so,  I  hope,  make  trial  of  my  love.        [A'idf.'\ 

Y.  Art.  If  I  obtain  her,  thou  siialt  win  thereby 
More  than  at  this  time  I  will  promise  thee. 

AuiN.  Quanda  vmu  apul,  I  sball  have  tiro  horns 
on  my  eapuL  \  A  side.'] 

Y.  Art.  What,  if  her  husband  come  and  find  one 
there  I 

Amin.  Nanciuam  time,  never  fear, 
She  Is  unmarried,  I  swear. 
But,  if  I  help  you  to  the  deed, 
Th  vU  narrare  how  you  speed. 

Y.  Art.  Tell  how  I  speed!    ay,  sir,   I  will  to 

Then  presently  about  it.     Many  thanks 
For  this  great  kindness.  Sir  Aminwlab.  [Ej^if. 

Amis,  if  my  puetla  prove  a,  drab, 
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I'll  be  reveng'd  on  both  :  amho  shall  die  ; 

Sliall  (lie  !  by  what  1  for  e^o  I 

Have  never  handled,  I  thank  God, 

Other  weapon  than  a  rod  ; 

I  dare  not  fight  for  all  my  speeches. 

iSed  cavf,  if  I  take  him  thus, 

Eijo  iinii  erperi  at  untruss. 


{Exit. 


A  Room  in  Justice  Reaton^  llnaif. 

Enter  Justice  Reason,  Old  Master  Arthub, 
Old  Master  Lusam,  MrsTREsa  Arthur, 
Young  Master  Lusam,  and  Hugh. 

0.  Art.  We,  Master  Justice  Reason,  come  about 
A  serious  matter  that  concerns  us  near. 

O.  Lus.    Ay,  marry,  doth  it,  sir,  concern    us 
near; 
Would  God,  sir,  you  would  take  some  order  for  it. 
0.  Art.  Why,  look  ye,  Master  Luaam,  yoa  are 
such  another. 
You  will  be  talking  what  concerns  ua  near. 
And  know  not  why  we  come  to  Master  Justice. 
0.  Lus.  How  1  know  not  H 
0.  Art.  No,  sir,  not  you. 
0.  Lus.  Well,  I  know  somewhat,  though  I  know 
not  that ; 
Then  on,  I  pray  you.. 

Jus.  Forward,  I  pray,  [and]  yet  the  case  is  plain. 
0.  Art.  Why,  sir,  as  yet  you  do  not  know,  the 

case. 
0.  Lus.  Well,  he   knows'  somewhat ;    forward, 

Master  Arthur. 
0.  Art.  And,  as  I  told  you,  my  unruly  son. 
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Otice  hftving  bid  his  wife  home  to  my  house,    ■ 
There  took  occasion  to  be  much  aggriev'd 
About  some  household  matters  of  his  own, 
And,  in  plain  terms,  they  fell  in  controversy. 

O.  Lds,  Tia  true,  sir,  I  was  there  the  selfsame 
time. 
And  I  remember  many  of  the  words. 

O.  Art.  Lord,  what  a  man  are  you !  you  wen> 
not  there 
That  time  ;  aa  I  remember,  you  were  rid 
Down  to  the  North,  to  see  some  friends  of  yours. 

0.  Lus,  Well,  I  was  somewhere ;  forward,  Mas- 
ter Arthur, 

Jus.  All  this  is  well ;  no  fault  is  to  be  found 
In  either  of  the  parties  ;  pray,  say  on. 

0.  Art.  Why,  air,  I  have  not  nam'd  the  parties 

yet, 
Nor  touch'd  the  fault  that  is  complain'd  upon. 
O.  Lcs.  Well,  you  touch'd  somewhat ;  forward, 

Master  Arthur. 
0.  Art.  And,  as  I   said,  they   fell   in   contro- 

My  son,  not  like  a  husband,  gave  her  words 
Of  ^reat  reproof,  despite,  and  contumely, 
Wliich  she,  poor  soul,  digested  patiently ; 
This  was  the  Drst  time  of  their  falling  out. 
As  I  remember,  at  the  selfsame  time 
One  Thomas,  the  Earl  of  Surrey's  gentleman, 
Din'd  at  my  table. 

0.  Lus.  I  knew  him  well, 

0.  Art.  You  are  the  strangest  man  ;  this  gentle- 
man, 
That  1  speak  of,  I  am  sure  you  never  saw  ; 
He  came  but  lately  from  beyond  the  sea. 

0,  Ll'S.  I  am  sure  I  know  one  Thomas ; — for- 
ward, sir. 

Jus,  And  is  this  all  I     Make  me  a  mUHmug, 
And  send  the  offender  straightways  to  the  jail. 
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0.  Akt.  First  know  tlie  offender— now  *  began 
the  strife 
Betwixt  this  gentlewoman  anil  my  son — 
Since  when,  air,  he  hath  ns'd  her  not  like  one 
That  should  partake  his  bed,  but  like  a  slaTe. 
My  coming  was  tliat  you,  being  in  office 
And  in  authority,  should  call  before  you 
My  unbhrift  bod,  to  give  him  some  ailvice, 
Which  he  will  take  better  from  you  than  me, 
That  am  Ills  father.     Here's  the  gentlewoman. 
Wife  to  my  son,  and  daughter  to  this  man, 
Whom  I  perforce  compell'd  to  live  with  ua. 

Jus.  All  this  is  well ;   here  ia  your  son,  yon 
say, 
But  she  that  is  his  wife  you  cannot  find. 

Y.  Lua.  You  do  misUke,  sir,  here's  the  gentle- 
It  is  her  husband  that  will  not  be  founil. 

Jus,  Weil,  all   is   one,  for  man  and  wife  art- 
one ; 
But  ia  this  alM 

y,  Lus.  Ay,  all  that  you  can  say, 
And  much  more  than  you  can  well  put  off. 

Jus.  Nay,  if  the  caae  appear  thus  evident, 
Give  me  a  uup  of  wina     What  I  man  and  wife 
To  disagree  !     I  prythee,  fill  my  cup  ; 
1  could  say  somewhat :  tut,  tut,  by  this  wine, 
I  promiae  you  'tis  good  canary  sack. 

Mns  Art.  Fathers,  you  do  me  open  violence. 
To  bring  my  name  in  question,  and  produce 
This  gentleman  and  others  liere  to  witness 
My  husband's  shame  in  open  audience. 
What  may  my  husband  think,  when  he  shall  know 
I  went  unto  the  Justice  to  complain  I 
But  Master  Justice  here,  more  wise  than  you. 
Says  little  to  the  matter,  knowing  well 

'  [Old  copy,  lioH.] 
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His  office  is  no  whit  concem'd  herein ; 
Therefore  witli  favour  I  will  take  my  leave. 

Jus.    The   woman    saith    but    rooson,   Master 
ArtJiur, 
And  therefore  give  her  licence  to  depart. 

O.  Lus.  Here  is  dry  justice,  not  to  bid  us  drink  ! 
Hark  thee,  my  friend,  I  prythee  lend  thy  cup ; 
Xow,  Master  Justice,  hear  me  but  one  word  ; 
Yon  think  this  woman  hath  had  tittle  wrong, 
Bat,  by  tliis  wine  which  I  intend  to  drink 

Jtis.  Nay,  save  your  oath,  I  pray  you  do  not 
swear; 
Or  if  you  swear,  take  not  too  deep  an  oath. 

0.  Lus.  Content  yon,  I  may  take  a  lawful  oatli 
Before  a  Justice  ;  therefore,  by  this  wine 

Y,    Lus.    A   profound  oath,    weU-sworn,    and 
deeply  took ; 
Tia  better  thus  than  swearing  on  a  book. 

O.  Lus.  My  daughter  hath  been  wronged  ex- 


Jus.  0,  sir,  I  would  have  creilitcd  these  words 
Without  this  oath  :  bat  bring  your  daughter  hither, 
That  1  may  give  her  counseX  ere  you  go. 

0,  Lus.  Marry,  God's  blessing  on  your  heart 
for  that ! 
Daughter,  give  ear  to  Justice  Reason's  words. 

Jus.  Good  woman,  or  good  wife,  or  mistress,  if 
you  have  done  amiss,  it  should  seem  you  have  done 
a  fault ;  and  making  a  fault,  there's  no  question 
but  you  have  done  amiss:  but  if  you  walk  uprightly, 
and  neither  lead  to  the  right  liand  nor  the  left,  no 
question  but  you  have  neither  led  to  the  right 
hand  nor  the  left ;  but,  as  a  man  should  say,  walked 
uprightly ;  but  it  should  appear  by  these  plaintiffs 
tliat  you  have  had  some  wrong :  if  you  love  youi- 
spouse  entirely,  it  should  seem  you  affect  him 
fervently ;  and  if  he  hate  you  monstrously,  it  should 
seem  he  loathes  you  most  exceedingly,  and  there's 

vol.  IX.  0 
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tbe  point  at  which  I  vn\l  leave,  for  the  time  p&sseti 
BWay :  therefore,  to  conclude,  this  is  my  best 
counsel :  look  that  thy  husband  so  fall  iu,  that 
hereafter  you  never  fall  out. 

0.  Lus.   Good  counsel,  passing  good   instruc- 
tion; 
Follow  it,  daughter.     Now,  I  promise  you, 
I  liave  not  heard  such  an  oration 
This  many  a  day.     What  remains  to  do  1 

Y.  Lus.  Sir,  I  was  call'd  as  witness  to  this 
matter, 
I  may  he  gone  for  aught  that  I  can  see. 

Jus.  Nay,  stay,  my  friend,  we  must  examine 
yon, 
AVhflt  can  you  say  concerning  this  debate 
Betwixt  young  Master  Arthur  and  his  wife  1 

Y,  Lus.  Faith,  just  as  much,  I  think,  as  you 
can  say. 
And  that's  just  nothing. 

Jus.  How,  nothing '(     Come,  depose  him ;  tak'' 
his  oath ; 
Swear  him,  I  say;  take  his  confession. 

O.  Art.  What  can  you  say,  sir,  iu  this  doubtful 
easel 

Y.  Lus.  Why,  nothing,  sir. 

Jus.  We  cannot  take  him  in  contrary  tales, 
For  he  says  nothing  still,  and  that  same  nothing 
Is  that  which  we  have  stood  on  all  this  while ; 
He  hath  confessed  even  all,  for  all  is  nothing. 
This  is  your  witness,  lie  hath  witness'd  nothing. 
Since  nothing,  then,  bo  plaiuly  is  confess'd, 
And  we  by  cunning  answers  and  by  wit 
Have  wrought  him  to  confess  nothing  to  us. 
Write  bis  confession. 

0.  Art.  Why,  what  should  we  write ) 

JfS.    AMiy,  nothing;    heard  you  not   as  well 

Wiiat  he  confess'd  I     I  say,  write  nothing  down. 
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Mistress,  we  have  distoiss'd  jou ;  love  your  hus- 
band, 
Wliich  whilst  you  do,  you  shall  not  hate  your 

husband. 
Kring  him  before  me  ;  I  will  urge  him  with 
This  gentleman's  express  confeaaion 
Against  you ;  send  him  to  me ;  I'll  not  fail 
To  keep  just  nothing  in  my  memory. 
And,  Bir,  now  that  we  have  examin'd  you, 
We  likewise  here  discharge  you  with  good  leave. 
Now,  Master  Arthur  and  Master  Lusam  too. 
Come  in  with  me ;  unless  the  man  were  here, 
Uliom  most  especially  the  cause  concerns, 
\Ve  cannot  end  this  quarrel :  but  come  near, 
And  we  will  taste  a  glass  of  our  March  beor. 


A  Room  in  MiHreu  Mary's  lloute. 


Mrs  Ma.  I  prythee,  tell  me,  Brabo,  what 
planet,  think'st  thou,  governed  at  my  conception, 
that  I  live  thus  openly  to  the  world  1 

Bba.    Two  planeta   reigit'd  at  once;   Venus, 
that's  you, 
vVnd  Mars,  that's  I,  were  in  conjunction. 

Mrs  Splay.  Prj'thee,  prythee,  in  faith,  that 
conjunction  copulative  is  that  part  of  siieech  that 
I  live  by. 

Bra.  Ha,  ha !  to  see  the  world  !  we  swaggerers. 
That  live  by  oaths  and  big-mouth 'd  menaces. 
Are  now  reputed  for  the  tallest  men  : 
lie  that  hatk  now  a  black  moustachig, 
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Keachiug  from  ear  to  ear,  or  tnrning  up, 

Picncto  rnvrto,  bristlin"  towards  the  eye  ; 

He  that  con  hang  two  hanilsome  tools  at  his  side, 

Go  in  disguisM  attire,  wear  iron  enough, 

Is  held  a  tall  man  and  a  soldier. 

He  that  with  greatest  grace   can  swear  Gog's- 

zounds. 
Or  in  ft  tavern  make  a  dnmken  fray, 
Can  cheat  at  dice,  swagger  in  bawdy-houses, 
Wear  velvet  on  his  face,  and  with  a  grace 
Can  face  it  out  with, — As  I  am  a  soldier ! 
He  that  can  clap  his  sword  ujwn  the  board, 
He's  a  brave  man — and  such  a  man  am  I. 
Mrs  Ma.  She  that  with  kiasea  can  both  kill 

and  cnre, 
That  lives  by  love,  that  swears  by  nothing  else 
But  by  a  kiss,  which  is  no  common  oath ; 
That  lives  by  lying,  and  yet  oft  tells  truth  ; 
That  takes  most  pleasure  when  she  takes  most 

pains; 
She's  a  good  wench,  my  boy,  and  so  am  I. 
Mrs  Splay.  She  that  is  past  it,  and  prays  for 

them  that  may 

Bra.    Is  an  old  bawd,  as  you  are,  Mistress 

Mrs  Splat.  0,  do  not  name  that  name ;  do  you 

That  I  could  ne'er  endnre  to  hear  that  name  ) 
But,  if  your  man  wonld  leave  us,  I  would  read 
Tlie  lesson  tliat  last  night  I  promis'd  you. 
Mks  Ma.   I  prythoo,  leave  us,  we  would  be 

alone. 
Boa.  And  will,  and  must :  if  you  bid  me  be- 
gone, 
I  will  withdraw,  and  draw  on  any  lia. 
That  in  the  world's  wide  round  dare  cope  with  me. 
Mistress,  farewell  1  to  none  I  never  speak 
So  kind  a  word.    Ky  salutations  are, 
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TarciTe!!,    aiid    be    hang'd  \    or,    iq    the    devil's 

name  I 
VTbat  they  have  boon,  my  many  frays  can  IkII  ; 
i'yii  cannot  fight ;  therefore  to  you,  farewell ! 

Mrs  Ma.  0,  this  same  swaggerer  is 
The  bulwark  of  my  reputation ;  but, 
Mistress  Splay,  now  to  your  lecture  that  j  ou  jiro- 
mlsed  inc. 

Mrs  Splay.  Daughter,  attend,  for  I  will  tell 
thee  now 
WTiat,  in  my  young  days,  I  myself  have  tried  ; 
Be  nii'd  by  me,  and  I  will  msJce  theo  ricli- 
You,  God  be  prais'd,  are  fair,  and,  as  they  say. 
Full  of  good  parts  ;  you  have  been  often  tried 
To  be  a  womiin  of  good  carriage, 
Which,  in  my  mind,  is  very  commendable, 

Maa  Ma.  It  is  indeed ;  forward,  good  Mother 
Spky. 

Mrs  Splay.  And,  as  I  told  you,  being  fair,  I 

Sweet  daughter,  you  were  as  fortunate. 

When  any  suitor  comes  to  ask  thy  love, 

Look  not  into  hia  words,  but  into  hia  sleeve ; 

If    thou    canst    learn   what    language   his   pursi- 

Bpraks, 
Be  rul'd  by  that ;  that's  golden  eloquence. 
Money  can  make  a  slavering  tongue  speak  plaitt. 
If  ho  that  loves  thee  be  defonn'd  and  rich, 
Accept  his  love  :  gold  hides  deformity. 
Gold  can  make  limping  Vulcan  walk  upright ; 
Make  squint  eyes  straight,  a  crabbed  face  look 

smooth, 
Rilda  copper  noees,  makes  them  look  like  gold  ; 
Fills  age's  wrinkles  up,  and  makes  a  fare. 
As  old  as  Nestor's,  look  as  young  as  Cupid's. 
If  thou  wilt  arm  thyself  against  all  shifts. 
Regard  all  men  aceording  to  their  gifts. 
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This  if  thou  practise,  thou,  vheu  I  am  dead. 
Wilt  say :  Old  Mother  Splay,  soft  lie  ^  thy  head. 

Enter  YouNG  Master  Arttiur. 

Mrs  Ma.  Soft,  who  comes  here  t  begone,  good 
Mistress  Splay ; 
Of  thy  rule's  practice  this  is  my  first  day. 
Mrs  Splay,  God,  for  tliy  passion,  what  a  beast 
am  I 
To  scare  the  bird,  that  to  the  net  would  fly  I 

[E^ii. 
Y.  Art.  By  your  leave,  mistress. 
Mrs  Ma.  What  to  do,  master  1 
Y.  Art.  To  give  me  leave  to  love  you. 
Mrs  Ma.  I  had  rather  alTord  you  some  love  to 

leave  rae. 
Y,  Art.  I  would  you  would  as  soon  love  me,  as 

I  could  leave  you. 
Mrs  Ma.  I  pray  you,  what  are  you,  sir  ? 
Y,  Art.  A  man,  I'll  assure  you. 
Mrs  Ma.  How  should  I  know  that  ? 
Y.  Art.  Try  me,  by  my  word,  for  I  say  I  am  a 

Or  by  my  deed  I'll  prove  myself  a  man. 

Mrs  Ma.  Are  you  not  Master  Arthur  ? 

Y,  Art.  Not  Master  Arthur,  but  Arthur,  ami 
your  servant,  sweet  Mistress  Mary, 

Mrs  Ma.  Not  Mistress  Mary,  but  Marj%  and 
your  handmaid,  sweet  Master  Artliur. 

Y,  Art.  That  I  love  you,  let  my  face  tell  you  ; 
that  I  love  you  more  tlian  ordinanly,  let  this  kiss 
testify ;  and  that  I  love  you  fervently  and  entirely, 
ask  this  gift,  and  see  what  it  will  answer  you, 
myself,  my  purse,  and  all,  being  wholly  at  your 
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Mrs  Ma.  That  I  take  your  love  in  good  part, 
inj-  thauks  shall  spenk  for  me  ;  tliat  I  am  pleased 
with  jour  kiss,  this  interest  of  another  shall  certify 
you ;  and  that  I  accept  your  gift,  my  prostrate 
aervice  and  myeelf  shall  witness  with  me.  My 
love,  ray  lips,  and  sweet  self,  are  at  your  semee  : 
wilt  please  you  to  come  new,  sir  1 

Y.  Art.  0,  that  my  wife  were  dead  !  here  wmdd 

My  second  choice  ;  would  she  were  buried  ! 
From  out  her  grave  this  marrigoW  should  grow. 
^Vhich,  in  my  nuptials,  I  would  wear  with  pride. 
Die  shall  she^  I  have  doom'd  her  destiny,    [A»i:le.] 

Mrs  Ma.  Tis  news,  Master  Arthur,  to  see  you 
in  such  a  place  : 
How  doth  your  wife  1 

Y.  Art.  Faith,  Mistress  JIary,  at  the  point  of 

And  long  she  cannot  live ;  she  shall  not  live 
To  trouble  me  in  this  my  second  choice. 

EnUr  AminadAB  leith  a  bill  ami  headpiece. 

Mr.s  Ma.  I  pray  forbear,  sir,  for  here  comes  my 
love; 
Good  sir,  for  this  time  leave  me ;  by  this  kiss 
You  cannot  a&k  the  question  at  my  hands 
1  will  deny  you  :  pray  you,  get  you  gone. 

Y.  Art.  Farewell,  sweet  Mistress  Marj- !   [Ei-il. 

Mrs  Ma.  Sweet,  adieu  ! 

Amin.  Stand  to  me,  bill !   and,  headpiece,  sit 
thou  close ! 
I  hear  my  love,  my  wench,  my  duck,  my  dear. 
Is  sought  by  many  suitors  ;  but  with  this 
I'll  keep  the  door,  and  enter  he  that  dare  ! 
Virga,  be  gone,  thy  twigs  I'll  turn  to  steel ; 
These  fingers,  that  were  expert  in  tlie  jerk, 
Instead  of  lashing  of  the  trembling  jmh/«, 
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Must  learn  pash  and  knock,  and  beat  and  mall, 
Cleave  pates  and  caput*  ;  he  that  eutere  liert>. 
Comes  on  to  his  death  I  mors  mortU  he  shall  taste. 
[Ue  hidei  hiintrlf. 

Mrs  Ma.  Alas  !   i)oor  fool,  the  pedant's   mad 
for  love ! 
Thinks  me  more  mad  that  I  would  marry  him. 
He's  come  to  watch  me  with  a  rusty  bill, 
To  keep  my  friends  away  by  force  of  arms  ; 
I  will  not  see  htm,  but  stand  still  aside, 
And  here  observe  him  what  he  means  to  do, 

[lUtirm. 

Amis.  0  utlnam,  that  he  that  lovea  her  best, 
Durst  offer  but  to  touch  her  in  this  place ! 
Per  Jiyvem  ct  Junonem  !  hoc 
Shall  pash  his  coxcomb  such  a  kuock, 
As  that  Ills  soul  bis  couree  shall  take 
To  Limbo  and  Averiiua'  lake. 
In  vaiu  I  watch  in  this  dark  hole  ; 
Would  any  living  duret  my  manhood  try. 
And  offer  to  come  up  the  stairs  this  way  ! 

Mrs  Ma.  0,  we  should  see  you  make  a  goodly 
fray.  [Aiid/.] 

Amin,  The  wench  I  here  watch  with  my  hill, 
A  mo,  amtu,  aniavi  still 
Qui  audit — let  him  come  that  dare  \ 
Death,  hell,  and  linibo  be  liis  share  I 

Enter  Brabo  tuith  his  ttvord  in  his  hand. 

Bra,  Where's  Mistress  Mary )  never  a  post  here, 
A  bar  of  iron,  'gainst  which  to  trj'  my  sword  1 
Now,  by  my  beard,  a  dainty  piece  of  steeL 

Amis.  0  Jorc,  what  a  qualm  is  this  1  feel ! 

BftA-Comehither,  Mall,  is  none  here  but  we  twol 
When  didst  thou  see  the  starveling  schoolmaster  I 
That  rat,  that  slirimp,  that  spindle -shank. 
That  wren,  that  sheep-biter,  that  lean  chitty-face. 
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That  famine,  that  lean  en^7,  that  all-boues, 
That  bare  aQat<»niy,  that  Jack-a-Lciit, 
That  ghost,  that  shadow,  that  mouQ  in  the  ^raiie  ? 
AuiN.  I  wail  in  woe,  1  plunge  in  pain.'  [.i<«/r.] 
Bba.  When  next  I  find  him  hero,  I'll  hang  him 

Up, 

Like  a  drie<l  sausage,  in  the  eliimney's  top  : 

That  stock-fish,  that  poor  John,  that  gut  of  men ! 
Amis.  O,  that  1  were  at  home  again !     [Aiiilt.^ 
Bra.  When  he  comes  next,  turn  him  into  tlic 
streets. 

Now,  tome,  let's  <lance  the  slinking  of  the  sheets. 
[Excuni  Mistress  Mauy  aad  Brahu. 
Ami.V,  Qui,  qua!,  quod  ! 

Hence,  boist'roua  bill !  come,  gentle  rod ! 

Had  not  grimalkin  stamp'd  und  stord, 

<\iuinadab  had  little  car'd ; 

Or  if,  inst«ad  of  this  brown  bill, 

I  liad  kept  my  Mistress  Virga  still, 

And  he  upon  another's  back, 

Hia  points  untruss'd,  his  breeches  slack  ; 

My  countenance  he  should  not  dash. 

For  I  am  expert  in  the  lash. 

But  my  sweet  lass  my  love  doth  fly. 

AVhicb  shall  make  me  by  poison  die. 

I'trjiiltm,  I  will  rid  my  life 

Eitlier  by  poison,  sword,  or  knife.  [Ej-it. 


ACT  III.,  SCENE  1. 

A  Jtoma  in  Young  Arikvr't  IIqiish. 

Enttr  Mistress  Arthur  and  Pipkin. 

Mrs  Art.  Sirrah !  when  saw  you  your  master  ! 

Pip.  Faith,  mistress,  when  1  last  look'd  upon  him. 

'  fA  quotation.) 
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Mns  Art.  Ami  whpti  was  tliatt 

Pip.  Wheu  I  beheld  him. 

Mks  Art.  And  when  waa  that! 

Pip,  Many,  wheE  he  waa  in  my  sight,  and  that 
waa  yesterday ;  since  when  I  saw  not  my  master, 
nor  looked  on  my  master,  nor  beheld  my  master, 
nor  had  any  ei^ht  of  my  master. 

Mrs  Art.  Was  he  not  at  my  father-in-law's  1 

Pip.  Yes,  marry,  was  he. 

Mrs  Art.  Didst  thou  not  entreat  him  to  come 
home] 

Pip.  How  ghould  I,  mistress )  he  ca,me  not  there 
to-day. 

Mrs  Art.  Didst  thou  not  say  he  was  there  1 

Pir.  True,  mistress,  he  was  there  1  but  I  did 
not  tell  ye  when ;  he  hath  l«en  there  divers  times, 
but  not  of  late, 

Mrs  Art.  About  your  business  I    here  I'll  sit 
and  wait 
His  coming  home,  though  it  be  ne'er  bo  late. 
Now  once  again  go  look  him  at  the  'Change, 
Or  at  the  church  with  Sir  Aininadab. 
'Tie  told  me  they  use  often  conference ; 
AVhen  that  is  done,  get  you  to  school  again. 

Pip.  I  had  rather  play  the  truant  at  home,  than 
go  seek  my  master  at  sdiool :  let  me  see,  what  age 
am  I  ?  some  four  and  twenty,  and  how  hare  I  pro- 
fited 1  I  was  five  years  learning  to  crish  cross'  from 
great  A,  and  live  years  longer  coming  to  F  3  there 
I  stuck  some  three  years,  before  I  could  come  to  Q  ; 
and  so,  in  process  of  time,  I  came  to  e  per  se  c,  and 
com  per  se,  and  tittle ;  then  I  got  to  a,  e,  i,  o,  u  ; 
after,  to  Our  Father ;  and,  iu  the  sixteenth  year  of 
my  age,  and  the  fifteenth  of  my  going  to  school, 

I  am  in  good  time  gotten  to  a  noun, 

By  the  same  token  there  my  hose  went  down  ; 

'  Chrut-erou,  the  alphabet. 
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Then  I  got  to  a  verb, 

There  I  oegsn  first  to  have  a  beard ; 

Then  I  came  to  itte.  Ufa,  iMud, 

There  my  master  whipped  me  till  he  fetched  the 
blood, 
And  80  forth :  so  that  nov  I  am  become  the 
greatest  scholar  in  the  Echool,  for  I  am  bi^er 
than  two  or  three  of  them,  But  I  am  gone  ;  Je- 
well, mistress !  [Exit. 


Enter  Anselm  and  Fuller. 

FuL.  Love  none  at  all !      They  will  forswcni 
themselves, 
And  when  you  urge  them  with  it,  their  replies 
Are,  that  Jove  laughs  at  lovers'  perjuries. 

Ans.  You  told  me  of  a  jest  conueruing  that ; 
I  prythee.  let  me  hear  it. 

FuL.  That  thou  shalt. 
My  mistress  in  a  humour  had  protested, 
That  above  all  the  world  she  lov'd  me  best ; 
Saying  with  suitors  she  was  oft  molested, 
And  she  had  lodg'd  her  heart  within  my  breast ; 
And  sware  (but  me),  both  by  her  mask  and  fan. 
She  never  would  so  much  as  name  a  man. 
Not  name  a  man  1  quoth  I ;  yet  be  advjs'd ; 
Sot  love  a  man  but  me  !  let  it  be  so. 
You  shall  not  think,  quoth  she,  my  thought's  dis- 

guis'd 
In  flattering  language  or  dissembling  show; 


!  say  again,  and  I  know  what  I  do, 


I  will  not  n 


you. 


Into  her  house  I  came  at  unaware, 

Her  back  was  to  me,  and  I  was  not  seen ; 
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1  stole  behind  her,  till  I  hod  her  fair, 
Thea  tvith  my  hands  1  closed  both  her  een  ; 
She,  blinded  thus,  beginneth  to  bethink  her 
WHch  of  her  loves  it  was  that  did  hoodwink  her. 
First  alie  begins  to  giiess  and  name  a  man. 
That  I  well  knew,  but  she  had  known  far  better  ; 
The  next  I  never  did  suspect  till  then  : 
Still  of  my  name  I  could  not  hear  a  letter ; 
Then  mad,  she  did  name  Robin,  and  then  James, 
Till  she  had  reckon'd  up  some  twenty  names  ; 
At  length,  when  she  bad  counted  up  a  score, 
As  one  among  the  rest,  she  hit  on  me  ; 
1  ask'd  her  if  she  could  not  reckon  more, 
.4nd  pluck'd  away  my  hands  to  let  her  see ; 
But,  when  she  look'd  back,  and  saw  me  behind  her. 
She  blush'd,  and  nsk'd  if  it  were  I  did  blind  herl 
And  since  I  sware,  both  by  her  mask  and  fan, 
To  trust  no  she-tongue,  tliat  can  name  a  man. 

Ans.  Your  great  oath  hath  some  exc«ptions : 
But  to  our  former  purpose ;  yon  is  Mistress  Arthur ; 
Vt'e  will  attempt  another  kind  of  wooing. 
And  make  her  hate  her  husband,  if  we  can. 

FUL.  But  not  a  word  of  passion  or  of  love  ; 
Have  at  her  now  to  try  her  patience. 

^lUei-  Mistress  Arthur, 

God  save  you,  mistress  ! 

Mrs  Abt,  You  are  welcome,  sir. 

FuL.  I  pray  you,  where's  your  husband  1 

Mrs  Art.  Not  within. 

Aks.  Wbo,  Master  Arthur}    him  I  saw  even 
now 
At  Mistress  Mary's,  the  brave  courtesan's. 

Mrs  Art.  Wrong  not  my  husband's  reputation 

I  neither  can  nor  will  believe  you,  sir. 
Fin-  Poor  gentlewoman  !  how  much  I  pity  you; 
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Your  liiiBband  is  become  her  oniy  guest  r 
He  bdgea  thtro,  aud  daily  diets  tliere. 
He-  riots,  nvels,  and  dotli  all  tilings  ; 
Nuy,  lie  is  held  the  Master  of  Misnile 
'.Mongst  a  most  loathed  and  abhorred  cruw  : 
And  (mn  jou,  being  a  woman,  suffer  this  t 

Mrs  Art.   Sir,  sir  I   I  understand    ynn  wfU 
enoitgh: 
Admit,  my  husband  doth  frequent  that  house 
Of  Rucb  dishonest  usage  ;  I  suppose 
He  doth  it  but  in  zeal  to  bring  them  home 
^  his  good  counsel  from  that  course  of  kiii  ; 
Ajid,  like  a  Christian,  seeing  them  astmy 
In  tbe  broad  path  that  to  damnation  leiids. 
He  usetb  thither  to  direct  their  feet 
Into  the  narrow  way  that  guides  to  heaven. 

Ass.  Was everwomangiiH'dso palpably;  [JtiJ-.] 
But.  Mistress  Arthur,  tbinit  yon  as  you  say  1 

Mks  Art.  Sir,  what  I  tliink,  I  think,  uiid  wliHt 
I  say, 
I  would  I  could  enjoin  you  to  believe. 

Ass.  Faith,  Mistress  Arthur,  I  am  sorry  for  you  : 
And,  in  goo<l  sooth,  I  wish  it  lay  in  me 
To  remedy  the  least  part  of  these  wrongs 
Your  unkind  husband  daily  proffers  yon. 

Mrs  Art.  You  are  deceived,  he  is  not  unkind  : 
Although  he  bear  an  outward  face  of  hate, 
His  heart  and  soul  are  both  assured  mine. 

Ans,  Fie,  Mistress  Arthur !  take  a  better  spirit ; 
Ba  not  BO  timorous  to  rehearse  your  wrongs  : 
I  say,  your  husband  haunts  bad  company, 
Swaggerers,  cheaters,  wanton  courtesans  ; 
There  he  defiles  his  body,  stains  his  soul. 
Consumes  his  wealth,  undoes  himself  and  you 
la  danger  of  diseases,  whose  vile  names 
An  not  for  auy  honest  mouths  to  speak, 
Kor  any  chaste  ears  to  receive  and  hear, 
0,  he  will  bring  that  face,  admir'd  for  beauty, 
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To  be  more  loathed  than  a  lep'rous  sltin  I 
Divorce  yourself,  now  whilst  the  clouds  grow  black  ; 
Prepare  yourself  a  shelter  for  the  storm ; 
Abandon  lils  most  loathed  fellowship  : 
You  are  young,  mistress;  will  you  lose  your  youth  I 
Mas  Art.  Tempt  no  more,  devil !  thy  deformity 
Hath  cbang'd  itself  into  an  angel's  shape, 
But  yet  I  know  thee  by  thy  course  of  speech  : 
Thou  gett'st  an  apple  to  betray  poor  Eve, 
Whose  outside  bears  a  show  of  pleasant  fruit ; 
But  the  vile  branch,  on  which  this  apple  grew. 
Was  that  which  drew  poor  Eve  from  paradise. 
Thy  S)Ten'a  song  could  make  me  drown  myself. 
But  I  am  tied  unto  the  mast  of  truth. 
Admit,  my  husband  be  inclin'd  to  Tice, 
My  virtues  may  in  time  recall  him  home  ; 
But,  if  we  both  should  desp'rate  run  to  sin, 
We  should  abide  certain  destruction. 
But  he's  like  one,  that  over  a  sweet  face 
Puts  a  deformed  vizard ;  for  his  soul 
Is  free  from  any  such  intents  of  ill : 
Only  to  try  my  patience  he  puts  on 
Au  ugly  shape  of  black  intemperance ; 
Therefore  this  blot  of  shame  which  he  now  weare, 
I  with  my  prayers  will  purge,  wash  with  my  tears. 

Ans.  Fuller! 

FuL.  Anselm! 

Ans.  How  liV'st  thou  this  I 

FuL.  As  school-boys  jerks,  apes  whips,  as  lions 
cocks, 
Ajs  Furies  do  fasting-days,  and  devils  croasen. 
As  maids  to  have  their  marriage-days  put  off ; 
I  like  it  as  the  thing  I  most  do  loathe. 
What  witt  thou  do  1  for  shame,  persist  no  more 
In  tliis  extremity  of  frivolous  love, 
I  see,  mv  doctrine  moves  no  jirccise  ears, 
But  sutrn  as  are  profess'd  inamoratos. 
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Ans.  O,  1  shall  die  ! 

FuL.  Tush  !  live  to  laugh  a  little  ; 
Here's  the  best  subject  that  tliy  love  affords  ; 
Listen  awhile  and  hear  this ;  ho,  boy  I  speak. 

Snitr  Aminadab. 

Amin'.  As  irt  prttenli,  thou  loath'st  tUo  gift  I 

sent  thee ; 
Xoh  ptiu  tarry,  but  die  for  the  beauteous  Mary  ; 
Fain  would  I  die  by  a  sword,  but  what  sword  sliall 

I  die  by) 
Or  by  a  stone,  what  stone  1  nuUat  lapis  jaeet  Hi 
Knive  I  hare  none  to  sheathe  in  my  breast,  ur 

empty  my  full  veins  ; 
Here's  no  wall  or  post  which  I  can  soil  with  my 

bniis'd  brains ; 
First  will  I  therefore  say  two  or  three  creeda  and 

Ave  Marys, 
And  after  go  buy  a  poison  at  the  apothecary's. 

FuL.  I  prythee,  AJnselm,  but  observe  this  fellow ; 
Doest  not  hear  him  1  he  would  die  for  love  ; 
That   misshap'd   love   thou  wouldst  condemn  in 

I  see  in  thee :  I  prythee,  note  him  well. 

Ans.  Were  I  assur'd  that  I  were  such  a  lover, 
I  should  be  with  myself  quite  out  of  love  -, 
I  prj-thee,  let's  persuade  him  still  to  live. 

FuL.  That  were  a  dangerous  case,  perhaps  tiie 
fellow 
In  desperation  would,  to  soothe  us  up, 
Promise  repentant  recantation. 
And  after  fall  into  that  desperate  course, 
Both  which  I  will  prevent  with  policy. 

AMIN.  0  death!    come  with   thy  dart  I    come, 
death,  when  I  bid  thee ! 
iior;  veni.-  veni,  mors/  and  from  this  misery  rid 
me; 
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She  whom  I  lov'd — whom  I  lov'd,  eveu  bIib — uij' 

sweet  pretty  Mary, 
Doth  but  flout  and  mock,  and  jest  and  dieaimulary. 

FtTL.  I'll  fit  him  finely ;  in  this  paper  is 
The  juice  of  mandrake,  by  a  doctor  made 
To  cast  a  man,  whose  leg  should  be  cut  off. 
Into  a  deep,  a  cold,  and  senseless  sleep  ; 
Of  such  approved  operation 
That  whoso  takes  it,  is  for  twice  twelve  hours 
Breathless,  and  to  all  men's  judgments  past  idl 

sense  i 
This  will  I  give  the  pedant  but  in  sport ; 
For  when  'tia  known  to  take  effect  in  him, 
The  world  will  but  esteem  it  as  a  jest ; 
Besides,  it  may  be  a  means  to  save  his  life, 
For  being  [not]  perfect  poison,  as  it  seems 
His  meaning  is,  some  covetous  slave  for  coin 
Will  sell  it  nim,*  though  it  be  held  by  law 
To  be  no  better  than  flat  felony. 

Ass.  Uphold  the  jest — but  he  hath  spied  us  : 

Amis.  Gentles,  God  save  you  ! 
Here  is  a  man  I  have  noted  oft,  most  leam'd  in 

physic. 
One  man  he  hclp'd  of  the  cough,  another  he  heal'il 

of  the  pthisic. 
And  I  will  board  him  thus,  mlve,  0  talvf,  maguta- .' 
FUL.   Graiiit  mi'At  aJvmU  I  quid  mteum  vis  f 
AiilN.  Optalat  venit;  paueit  U  voh. 
FUL.  Si  qmd  iwlusiria  noitra  ttbi  faeiet,    die. 

Asuif.  Attend  me,  sir ;— I  have  a  simple  house, 
But,  as  the  learned  Diogenes  saith 
In  hia  epistle  to  Tertullian, 


1  [The  seniio  appenra  to  be,  for  thig  not  being  pcrfwt 
poMoit,  u  hU  (th«  pedant's)  meanins  U'to  poison  liioueir, 
soma  covelous  alive  will  i«il  him  real  poiion] 
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It  is  extremely  troubled  with  great  rate ; 
I  have  110  mus  puss,  nor  grey-ty'd  cat, 
Ti)  hunt  them  out.    O,  could  your  learned  art 
Show  me  a  means  how  I  might  poison  them, 
Tuui  dum  tuut,  Sir  Aminadab. 

FUL.  With  all  my  heart  ;  I  am  uo  rat-catcher  ; 
But  if  you  need  a  poison,  here  ia  that 
Will  pepper  both  your  dogs,  and  rate,  and  cats  : 
Nay,  spare  your  purse  ;  I  give  this  in  good  will ; 
And,  as  it  proves,  I  pray  you  send  to  me, 
And  let  me  know.     Would  you  aught  else  with 
me) 

Amim.  Minimi  quidtm;  here's  that  you  say  will 
take  them } 
A  thousand  thanks,  sweet  sir ;  I  say  to  you, 
As  Tully  in  his  ^Eaop'g  Fables  said 
A^n  tibi  ffratitu;  80  fiirewell,  vale  I  [/.V'V. 

Fdl.  Adieu  !    Come,  let  us  go ;  I  long  to  set-. 
What  the  event  of  this  new  jeat  will  hp. 

Enttr  Young  Arthur. 

Y.   /Vrt.  Good  morrow,  gentleman;    isaw  joti 
not  this  way. 
As  you  were  walking.  Sir  Aminadab ! 
AN8.  Ma£t«r  Arthur,  as  I  take  iti 
Y.  Abt.  Sir,  the  same. 
Ans.  Sir,  I  desire  your  more  familiar  love : 
I   Would  I  could  bid  myself  unto  your  house, 
I  For  I  have  wish'd  for  your  acquaintance  long. 
Y.  Art.  Sweet  Master  Anselm,  I  desire  yours 
too ; 
Will  you  come  dine  with  me  at  home  to-morrow  I 
You  shall  be  welcome,  I  assure  you,  sir. 
Ans.  1  fear,  sir,  I  shall  prove  too  hold  a  guest. 
Y.  Art.  You  shall  be  welcome,  if  you  bring 

your  friend. 
FuL.  0  Lord,  sir,  we  shall  be  ton  troublesome. 
VOL.  \X.  Ii 
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Y,  Art.  Nay,  now  I  will  onforco  a  promise  fruiii 
you: 
ShttU  I  expect  you  1 
FuL.  Yes,  witli  all  my  heart, 
Ans.  a  thousaud  thaiika.     Youder's  tlie  8ch(n>l- 
moster. 
So,  tUl  to-morrow,  twenty  times  farewell. 
Y.  Art.  I  double  all  your  farewells  twenty-foli). 
Ans.  0,  this  ocqimiitaoce  was  well  scrap'il  of 
me; 
By  this  my  love  to-morrow  I  shall  see. 

[SseillU  AN3ELM  and  FUI-LElt. 

Eiiler  Aminadab. 

Ahin.  This  poison  shall  by  force  expel 
/nioretn,  love,  ii^femum,  hell. 
Per  hoe  iKnenian,  ego,  I 
For  my  aweet  lovely  lass  will  die. 

Y.  Art.  What  do  I  hear  of  jioisou ;  which  swisi-t 

Must  make  me  a  brave  frolic  widower  1 
It  seftma  the  doting  fool,  being  forlorn. 
Hath  got  some  compound  mixture  in  despair, 
To  end  his  desperate  fortunes  and  his  life ; 
I'll  get  it  from  him,  and  with  this  make  way 
To  my  wife's  night  and  to  my  love's  fair  day. 

AMtN.  In  nomiitt  damini,  friends,  farewell ! 
I  know  death  comes,  here's  such  a  smell ! 
PnUr  d  mater,  father  and  mother, 
Prater  et  taror,  sister  and  brother, 
And  my  sweet  Mary,  not  these  drugs 
Do  send  me  to  the  infernal  bugs, 
But  thy  unkindness  ;  so,  adieu  ! 
Hob-goblins,  now  I  come  to  you. 

Y.  Art,  Hold,  man,  I  say !  what  will  the  mad- 
man do  )  [  Takei  away  the  lupposed  ptyiton. 
Ay,  have  I  got  thee  I  thou  shalt  go  with  me.  [Atide. 
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No  more  of  that ;  fie,  Sir  Minadab  ! 

Deatroy  yourself !    If  I  but  bear  hereafter 

You  practise  such  revenge  upon  yourself, 

All  your  friends  shall  kuow  that  for  a  wench — 

A  paltry  wench— you  would  have  kill'd  youraelf. 

AuiN.  0  tact,  quaeso;  do  not  name 
This  frantic  deed  of  mine  for  shame. 
My  sweet  viaguter,  not  a  word  ; 
I'll  neither  drown  me  id  a  ford, 
Nor  give  my  neck  such  a  scope, 
T"  embrace  it  with  a  hempen  rope ; 
I'll  die  no  way,  till  nature  will  me, 
And  death  come  with  his  dart,  and  kill  uii^, 
If  what  is  pass'd  you  will  conceal. 
And  nothing  to  the  world  reveal ; 
Nay,  as  QuintilUan  said  of  yore, 
I'll  strive  to  kill  myself  no  more. 

Y.   Art.    On  that   condition  I'll  coiieeul  tliiii 
deed: 
To-morrow,  pray,  come  and  dine  with  me  ; 
For  I  have  many  strangers ;  'mongst  the  rest. 
Some  are  desirous  of  your  company. 
You  will  not  fail  me ) 

Amin.  No,  in  sooth  ; 
I'll  try  the  sharpness  of  my  tooth  ; 
Insb^l  of  poison,  I  will  eat 
Babbits,  capons,  and  such  meat ; 
And  so,  as  Pythagoras  says, 
With  wholesome  fare  prolong  my  dais. 
But,  sir,  will  Mistress  Mall  he  there  1 

Y.  Art.  She  shall,  she  shall ;  man,  never  fear. 

AHIK.  Then  my  spirit  becomes  stronger. 
And  I  will  live  and  stretch  longer ; 
For  Ovid  said,  and  did  not  lie. 
That  poison'd  men  do  often  die  : 
Bnt  poison  henceforth  I'll  not  eat, 
WTiilst  I  can  other  victuals  get. 
To-moiTow,  if  you  make  a  feast, 
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Be  sure,  sir,  I  will  be  your  gnest 


At  your  table  I  will  prove, 

If  I  can  eat  away  my  love.  [Exit. 

Y.  Aht.  O,  I  am  glaJ  I  have  thee  ;  now  devist^ 
A  way  bow  to  bestow  it  cimuinyly ; 
It  shall  be  thus  :  to-morrow  I'll  pretend 
A  reconcilement  'twixt  my  wife  and  me, 
And  to  that  end  I  will  invite  thus  many — 
First  Justice  Reason,  as  the  chief  man  there  ; 
My  father  Arthur,  old  Luaam,  young  Lusam. 
Master  Fuller  and   Master  Anselm    1   have   bid 

already; 
Then  will  I  have  my  lovely  Mary  too, 
Be  it  but  to  spite  my  wife,  before  she  die ; 
For  die  she  shall  before  to-morrow  night. 
The  operation  of  this  poison  is 
Not  suddenly  to  kill ;  they  that  take  it 
Fall  in  a  sleep,  and  then  'tis  past  recure. 
And  this  will  I  put  in  her  cup  to-morrow. 

£iiifr  Pipkin,  nmniiiff. 

Pip.  This  'tis  to  have  such  a  master !  I  have 
sought  him  at  the  'Change,  at  the  school,  at  every 
place,  but  I  cannot  find  him  nowhere.  [Sees  M, 
Art.]  0,  cry  mercy  !  my  mistress  would  entreat 
you  to  come  home. 

Y.  Aet.  I  cannot  come  to-night ;  some  urgent 


Will  all  this  night  employ  me  otherwise. 

Pip.  I  believe  my  mistress  would  con  you  as 
much  thank  to  do  that  business  at  home  as  abroad. 

Y.  Aet.  Here,  take  my  purse,  and  bid  my  wife 
provide 
Oood  cheer  against  to-morrow ;  there  will  be 
Two  or  three  strangers  of  my  late  aciuaintance. 
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Siirali,  go  you  to  Justice  Reason's  house ; 

Invite  him  first  with  all  solemnity; 

Go  to  my  father's  and  my  father-in-law's ; 

Here,  take  this  note — 

The  rest  that  come  I  will  invite  myself; 

About  it  with  what  quick  despatch  thou  can'st, 

PfP.  I  warrant  you,  master,  I'll  despatch  thi^ 
business  with  more  honesty  than  you'll  despatch 
yours.  But,  master,  will  the  gentlewoman  In- 
there  1 

Y.  Art,  What  gentlewoman  1 

Pip.  Tiie  gentlewoman  of  the  old  house,  that  is 
as  well  known  by  the  colour  she  lays  on  her 
cheeks,  as  an  alehouse  by  the  painting  is  laid  on 
his  lattice ;  she  that  is,  like  fiomo,  common  to  all 
men ;  she  that  is  beholden  to  no  trade,  but  lives 
of  herselt 

Y.  Art,   Sirrah,  begone,  or  I   will  send  you 
hence, 

Pip.  I'll  go  [a*itlr] ;  but,  by  this  hand,  I'll  tell 
my  mistress  as  soon  as  I  come  home  that  mistress 
h'gbt-heels  comes  to  dinner  to-morrow.  [Erii. 

Y.  Art.  Sweet  Mistress  Mary,  I'll  invite  my- 
self: 
And  there  I'll  frolic,  sup,  and  spend  the  night. 
My  plot  is  current ;  here  'tis  in  my  hand 
Will  make  me  happy  in  my  second  choice  : 
And  I  may  freely  challenge  as  mine  own, 
^Vhat  I  am  now  enforc'd  to  seek  by  stealth. 
Love  is  not  much  unlike  ambition  ; 
For  in  them  both  alt  lets  must  be  remov'd 
'Twixt  every  crown  and  him  that  would  aspire  ; 
And  he  that  will  attempt  to  win  the  same 
Must  plunge  up  to  the  depth  o'er  head  and  ears, 
And  hazard  drowning  in  that  purple  sea : 
So  ho  that  loves  must  needs  through  blood  and 

fire. 
And  do  ail  things  to  compass  his  desire.        [Kj-it. 
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A  Room  in,  Young  Arthur'i  Houat. 
Enter  MISTRESS  ARTHUR  and  her  Maid. 

MbS  Art.  Come,  spread  the  table;  is  the  hall 
■well  rubb'd  % 
The  cushions  in  the  windows  neatly  laid  1 
The  cupboard  of  plate  set  out  I  the   casements 

stuck 
With  rosemary  and  flowers  1  the  carpets  brnsh'd  ? 
Maid.  Ay,  forsooth,  mistress. 
Mrs  Art.  Look  to  the  kitchen-maid,  and  bid 
the  cook  take  down  the  oven-atone,  [lest]  tlie  pies 
be  burned  :  here,  take  my  keys,  and  give  biTn  out 
more  spice. 
Maid.  Yes,  forsooth,  mistress. 
Mrs  Art.   Where's  that  knave  Pipkin  1    bid 
him  spread  the  cloth, 
Fetch  the  clean  diaper  napkins  from  my  chost. 
Set  out  the  gilded  salt,  and  bid  the  fellow 
Make  himself  handsome,  get  him  a  clean  band. 
Maid.  Indeed,  forsooth,  mistress,  he  is  such  a 
sloven, 
That  nothing  will  sit  handsome  about  him  ; 
He  liad  a  pound  of  soap  to  scour  his  face, 
And  yet  bis  brow  looks  like  the  chimney-stock. 
Mrs  Art.  He'll  he  a  sloven  still  j  maid,  take 
this  apron, 
And  bring  me  one  of  linen :  quickly,  maid. 
Maid.  I  go,  forsooth, 

Mrs  Art,    There  was   a  curtsy  !   let  rae  see't 
again ; 
Ay,  that   was  well. — [Exit   Maid.]      I    fear   my 

guests  will  come 
Ere  we  be  ready.     What  a  spite  is  this. 
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Within.  Mistress ! 
Mrs  Art,  Wliat's  the  matter  ] 
Within.  Mistress,  I  pray,  take  Pipkin  from  the 
fire; 
We  cannot  keep  his  fingers  from  the  roast, 

Mrs  Art.  Bid  him  come  liither ;  what  a  knave 
is  that ! 
Fie,  fie,  never  oat  of  the  kitchen  ! 
Still  broiling  by  the  fire  I 

Enter  Pipkin. 

Pip.  I  hope  you  will  not  take  Pipkin  from  the  fire. 
Till  the  broth  be  enough. 

EfUer  Maid,  teiA  an  apron. 

Mrs  Art.   Well,  sirrah,  get  a  napkin  and  (v 
trencher, 
And  wait  to-day.     So,  let  me  see  :  my  apron. 

ll-.u  it  .„.] 
Pip,   Mistress,  1   can  tell  ye   one   thing,   mj' 
master's  wench 
Will  come  home  to-day  to  dinner. 


Enter  JpSTiCE  Reason,  ( 


t.i  hit 


a  Hugh. 


Mrs  Art.  She  shall  be  welcome,  if  she  be  hi>t 
guest. 
But  here's  some  of  oar  guests  are  corae  alreaily : 
A  chair  for  Justice  Reason,  sirrah  ! 

Jds.  Good  morrow,  Mistress  Arlhnr!  you  arc 
like  a  good  housewife : 
At  your  request  I  am  come  home.     What,  a  chair  '. 
Thus  age  seeka  ease.     Wliere  is  your  husband, 


"What,  a  cushion,  too  1 
Pip.  I  pray  yon,  ease  your  tail,  sir. 
.Irs,  Marry,  and  will,  good  fellow;  twenty  thanks. 
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[Hugh  am/  PirKlN  ami-erse  apart.'] 

Pip.  Master  Hugh,  as  welcome  as  heart  tan  tfll, 

or  tongue  can  tliiuk. 
HroH.  I  thank  you,  Master  Pipkin  ;  I  have  got 

many  a,  good  dish  of  broth  by  your  meaiia. 
Pip.  According  to  the  ancient  courtesy,  you  are 
welcome ;  according  to  the  time  and  place,  you  are 
heartily  welcome :  when  they  are  buaied  at  the 
hoard,  wo  will  find  ourselves  bueied  in  the  buttery  ; 
and  BO,  BWeet  Hugh,  according  to  our  scholars' 
phrase,  grattUor  adventum  luum. 

Hugh.  I  will  answer  you  with  the  like,  sweet 

Pipkin,  ffraliae. 
Pip.  As  much  grace  as  yuu  will,  but  as  little  of 
it  as  you  can,  good  Hugh.     But  here  cornea  moi* 


£iiW  Olu  Master  Autritk  aiul  Olii  Master 

LUSAM, 

Mrs  Art.  Mom  stools  and  cushions  for  thesf 

gentlemen. 
0.  Art.  \Vliat,  Master  Justice  Reason,  are  yoii 
here! 
Who  would  have  thought  to  have  met  you  in  this 
pl.cl 
0,  LU3.  What  say  mine  eyes,  is  Justice  Reason 
here? 
Mountains  may  meet,  and  so,  I  see,  may  we. 

Jus.  Well,  when  men  meet,  they  meet, 
And  when  they  part,  they  oft  leave  one  anotlier'a 

company ; 
So  we,  being  met,  are  met. 

0.  Lus.  Truly,  you  say  true ; 
And  Master  Justice  Reason  speaks  but  reason : 
To  hear  liow  wisely  men  of  law  will  speak  ! 
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EiUn-  AVSEI.M  and  Fui.LEK. 

An~s.  Good  morrow,  gentlemen  ! 

Mrs  Art.  What  ?  are  you  there  1 

An3.  Good  morrow,  mistreas,  anil  good  morrow, 
all: 

Jus,  If  I  may  be  so  liold  in  a  strange  plauc, 
I  say,  good  morrow,  and  as  much  to  yuu. 
I  pray,  gentlemen,  will  yon  sit  down  1 
We  hove  been  young,  like  you  ;  and,  if  you  live 
Unto  our  age.  you  will  be  old  like  us. 

FiiL.  Be  rul'd  by  reason ;  but  who's  here  1 

Enter  AMINAl>Aa 

Amix.  Sahtif,  omrtf*  I  anil  good  day 
To  all  at  once,  as  I  may  say  ; 
First,  Master  Justice  ;  next.  Old  Arthur. 
That  gives  me  pension  by  the  quarter  ; 
To  my  good  mistress  and  the  rest. 
That  are  the  founders  of  this  feast ; 
In  brii^f,  I  speak  to  omnn,  all. 
That  to  their  meat  intend  to  fall. 

Jus.  Welcome,  Sir  Aminadab;  O,  my  son 
Hath  profited  exceeding  well  with  you  : 
Sit  down,  sit  down,  by  Mistress  Arthur's  leave. 

Enter  YocKG  Master  ARTHtm,  Younk  Mastkh 
LusAK,  aiul  Mistress  Mary. 

Y.    Art.    Gentlemen,    welcome   all ;    whilst    I 
deliver 
Their  private  welcomes,  wife,  be  it  your  thargii 
To  give  tliis  gentlewoman  entertainment. 

Mr.S  Art,    Husliand,    I    will     0,   this   is    »he 
usurps 
The  precious  interest  of  my  husband's  love  ; 
Though,  as  I  am  a  woman,  I  could  well 
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ThruBt  such  a  lewd  companion  out  of  doors ; 
Yet,  as  I  am  a,  true,  obedient  wife, 
I'd  kiss  her  feet  to  do  my  husband's  Trill.      [Aeule. 
You  are  entirely  welcome,  gentlewoman  ; 
Indeed  you  are  ;  pray,  do  not  doubt  of  it. 

Mr.S  Ma.  I  thank  you,  Mistress  Arthur ;  now, 
by  my  little  honesty, 
It  much  repents  me  to  wrong  so  chaste  a  woman. 
[Ande. 
Y,   Art,    Gentles,  put  o'er  your  legs ;    first. 
Master  Justice, 
Here  you  shall  sit. 
Jus.  And  here  shall  Mistress  Mary  sit  by  me. 
Y.  Art.  Pardon  me,  sir,  she  shall  have  ray 

wife's  place. 
Mrs  Art.  Indeed, ^ou  shall,  for  he  will  have  it  so. 
Mrs  Ma.  If  you  will  needs ;  but  I  shall  do  you 
wrong 
To  take  your  place. 
0.  Lus.  Ay.  by  my  faith,  you  should. 
Mrs  Art.  That  ia  no  wrong,  which  we  impute 
no  wrong ! 
I  pray  you,  siL 

Y.  Art.  Gentlemen  all,  1  pray  you,  scat  your- 
selves ; 
What,  Sir  Aminadab,  I  know  where  your  heart  is. 

Ahin.  Mum,  not  a  word,  pax  vohU,  peace  i 
Come,  gentles,  I'll  be  of  this  mess. 

Y.  Art.  So.  who  gives  thanks  I 

AmIK.  Sir,  that  wSl  I. 

Y.  Art.  I  pray  yon  to  it  by  and  by, 
Where's  Pipkin  1 

Wait  at  the  board  ;  let  Master  Eeason's  man 
Be  had  into  the  buttery ;  but  first  give  him 
A  napkin  and  a  trencher,     Well-said.     Hugh, 
Wait  at  your  master's  elbow :  now  say  grace. 

Ahin.  Gloria  Deo,  sirs,  proface  ; 
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Atteud  me  now,  whJlEt  I  say  grace. 
For  bread  and  salt,  for  grapes  and  malt, 
For  flesh  and  fish,  oud  every  dish  ; 
Mutton  and  beef,  of  all  meat*  chief; 
For  eow-heeU,  chitterlings,  tripes  and  souse. 
And  other  meat  that's  in  the  house ; 
For  racks,  for  breasts,  for  legs,  for  loins. 
For  pies  with  raisins  and  with  proins, 
For  fritters,  pancakes,  and  for  fries, 
For  Ten'fion  pasties  and  minc'd  pies ; 
8heepe'-head  and  garlic,  brawn  and  mustard. 
Wafers,  spic'd  cakes,  tart,  and  custard  ; 
For  capons,  rabbits,  pigs,  and  geese, 
For  apples,  caraways,  and  cheese  - 
For  all  these  and  many  mo : 
Bmtdicaviut  Domino  ! 

All.  Amen. 

Jus.  1  con  you  thanks  ;  but,  Sir  Aminadab, 
Is  that  your  scholar  I  now,  I  promise  yon. 
He  is  a  toward  stripling  of  his  age. 

Pip,  Who  I  I,  forsooth  1  yes,  indeed,  forsooth,  I 
am  his  scholar.  I  would  you  should  well  think  I 
have  profited  under  bim  too  ;  you  shall  bear,  if  he 
will  pose  me. 

O.  Art.  I  pray  you,  let's  hear  him. 

Ahin.  Bw  odes.  Pipkin. 

Pip.  AJtum. 

AuiN.  Qnot  eruud  nmt  1    how  many  cases  are 
there  1 

Pip.  Marry,  a  great  many. 

AuiK.  Well-answer'd,  a  great  many  :  there  are 
six, 
Six,  a  great  many ;  'tis  well-aiiawer"d  ; 
And  which  be  they  1 

Pip.  a  bow-case,  a  cap-case,  a  comb-case,  a  liitr- 
case,  a  fiddlesrase,  and  a  candle-case. 

Jl'S.  I  know  thein  all ;  again,  well-answer'd : 
Pray  God,  my  youngest  son  profit  no  worse. 
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Amin.  How  iDEiny  parsons  are  there? 

Pip.  I'll  tell  you  as  many  as  I  know,  if  you'll 

give  me  leave  to  reckon  them, 
An8.  I  prythee,  do. 
Pip.  The  parson  of  Fenchurch,  the  parson  <il' 

Pancras,  and  the  parson  of 

Y,  Art.  Well,  sir,  about  your  business : — non- 
TiUI 
Temper  the  cup  my  loathed  wife  shall  drink. 

[Andt,  and  exit. 
0.  Art,  Daughter,  methinkB  you  are  exceeding 

sad. 
0.  Lus.  Faith,  daughter,  so  thou  art  exceeding 

sad. 
Mrs  Art.  'Tis  but  my  countenance,  for  my 
heart  is  merry : 
Mistress,  were  you  as  merry  as  you  are  welcome, 
You  should  not  sit  so  sadly  as  you  do. 

Mas  Ma.    'Tis   but   Iwcause    I    am  seated    iti 
your  place, 
WTiich  is  frenuented  seldom  with  true  mirth. 
Mrs  Art.  The  fault  is  neither  in  the  place  nor  nie. 
Am™.  How  say  you,  b»dy  1 
To  him  you  last  did  lie  by  ! 
All  this  is  no  more,  prieliibo  tilt. 

Mrs  Ma.    I   thank    you,   sir.      Mistress,    this 
draught  ehall  be 
To  him  that  loves  both  you  and  me  ! 
Mks  Art.  I  know  your  meaning. 
Ans.  Now  to  me. 
If  she  have  either  love  or  charity. 
Mrs  Art.  Here,  Master  Justice,  this  to  your 
grave  years, 
A  mournful  draught,  God  wot:   half-wine,  half- 
tears,  [Andf. 
Jos.  Let  come,  my  wench ;  here,  youngsters,  to 
you  all ! 
You  are  silent :  here's  that  ■will  make  you  talk. 
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Wenches,  methink  you  sit  like  puritans  : 
Never  a  jest  abroad  to  make  them  laugh  ? 

FuL.  Sir,  since  you  move  speech  of  a  puritan. 
If  you  will  give  me  audience,  I  will  tell  ye 
Afi  good  a  jest  as  ever  you  did  hear. 

O.  AbT.  a  jest  1  that's  excellent ! 

Jcs.  Beforehand,  let's  prepare  ourselves  to  lauj;h ; 
A  jest  is  nothing,  if  it  be  not  grac'd. 
Now,  now,  I  pray  you,  when  begins  this  jest  I 

FtTL.  I  came  unto  a  puritan,  to  woo  her, 
And  roughly  did  salute  her  with  a  kiss  : 
Away  !  quoth  she,  and  rudely  push'd  nie  from  her  ; 
Brother,  by  yea  and  nay,  I  like  not  this : 
And  still  with  amorous  talk  she  was  saluted. 
My  artless  speech  with  Scripture  was  confuted. 

0,  Lva.  Good,  good,  iudeeJ ;  the  best  that  eVr 
I  heard. 

0.  Akt,  I  promise  you,  it  was  exceeding  giwd, 

FuL.  Oft  I  frequented  her  abode  by  night, 
And  courted  her,  and  spake  her  wondrous  fair  ; 
But  ever  somewhat  did  offend  her  sight, 
Either  my  double  ruff  or  my  long  hair  ; 
My  scarf  was  vain,  my  garments  hung  loo  low, 
My  Sjunisli  shoe  was  cut  too  broad  at  toe. 

All.  Ua,  ha !  the  best  that  ever  I  heard  ! 

Ptn.  I  parted  for  that  time,  and  came  again. 
Seeming  to  be  conform'd  in  look  and  speech ; 
My  shoes  were  sharp-toed,  and  my  band  was  plain, 
Close  to  my  thigh  my  metaraorphoa'd  breech ; 
My  cloak  was  narrow-cap'd,  my  hair  cut  shorter  ; 
Off  went  my  scarf,  thus  march'd  1  to  the  porter. 

Au.  Ha,  ha  I  was  ever  heard  the  like  1 

Fui-  The  porter,  spying  me,  did  lead  mu  in, 
Wliero  his  fair  mistress  sat  reading  of  a  chapter ; 
Peace  to  this  house,  i^uoth  I,  and  those  within, 
Which  holy  speech  with  admiration  wrapp'd  her ; 
And  ever  as  1  spake,  and  came  her  nigh, 
Seeming  divine,  tum'd  up  the  wliite  of  eje. 
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Jus.  So,  BO,  what  then) 

0.  Lds.  Forward,  I  pray,  forward,  eir. 

FuL.  I  spake  divinely,  and  I  call'd  her  sister, 
And  by  this  means  we  were  acquainted  well : 
By  yea  anil  nay,  I  will,  quoth  I,  and  Idss'd  her. 
She  blush'd,  and  said,  that  long-tongu'd  men  would 

tell; 
I  swore  '  to  be  as  secret  as  the  oiglit, 
And  aaid,  on  sooth,  I  would  put  out  the  light, 

O.  Art.  In  aooth  he  would !  a  passing-passing 
jest. 

FuL.  O,  do  not  Bwear,  quoth  she,  yet  put  it  out. 
Because  I  would  not  have  you  break  your  oatli. 
I  felt  a  bed  there,  oa  I  groii'd  about ; 
In  troth,  quoth  I,  here  will  we  rest  us  both. 
Swear  you,  in  troth,  quoth  she  t  had  you  not  Ewoni, 
I  bod  not  done't,  but  took  it  in  full  scorn  : 
Then  you  will  come,  quoth  1 1  though  I  be  loth, 
I'll  come,  quoth  she,  bc't  but  to  keep  your  oath. 

Jus,  Tia  very  pretty ;  but  now,  when's  the  jest  t 

0.  Art.  O,  forward,  to  the  jest  in  any  case, 

O.  Lus.  I  would  not,  for  au  angel,  lose  the  jest. 

FuL.  Here's  right  the  dunghill  cock  that  finds  n 
pearl. 
To  talk  of  wit  to  these,  is  as  a  man 
Should  cast  out  jeweb  to  a  herd  of  swine ^[dttW^.j 
Why,  in  the  last  words  did  consist  the  jest. 

0.  Lus.  Ay,  in  the  last  words  1  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
It  was  an  excellent  admired  jest — 
To  them  that  understood  it. 

£nUr  Young  Master  Arthur,  toiffi  two  cupt  of 

Jus.  It  was,  indeed  j  I  must,  for  fashion's  sake. 
Say  as  they  say  ;  but  otherwise,  0,  God  1  {Atide. 
Good  Master  Arthur,  thanks  for  our  good  cheer. 
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Y.  Art.  Gentlemen,  welcome  all ; 


One  special  cause  that  mov'd  me  lead  you  liither, 
Is  for  an  ancient  grudge  that  hath  long  since 
Continaed  'twist  my  modeist  wife  and  me  : 
The  wrongs  that  I  have  done  her  I  recant. 
In  either  hand  I  hold  a  sev'rtil  cup, 
This  in  the  right  hand,  wife,  I  drink  to  thee, 
This  lu  the  left  liand,  pledge  me  iu  this  diuught, 
Burying  all  former  hatred;  so,  have  to  thee. 

[//■;  dritil^. 
Mrs  Art.  The  welcom'st  pledge  that  yet  I  ever 
took  : 
Were  this  wine  poison,  or  did  taste  like  mU, 
The  honey -aweet  condition  of  your  draugnt 
Would  make  it  drink  like  nectar:  I  will  pled^f 

you, 
Were  it  the  last  that  I  should  ever  drink. 

Y.  Abt.  Make  that  account:  thus,  gentlemen, 
you  see 
Our  late  discord  brought  to  a  unity. 

Ahin.   Jiixe,  quam  boaum  et  quain  juettiiJaBi 
Eh  habitare  fratrea  iii  unum. 
O.  Art.  My  heart  dotli  taste  the  sweetness  uf 
your  pledge, 
And  I  am  glad  to  see  tliis  sweet  accord. 

0.  Liis.  Glad,  quotha  1  there's  not  one  among"st 
ns, 
But  may  be  exceeding  glad. 

Jus.  I  am,  ay,  marry,  am  I,  that  I  am. 

Y.  Lus.  The  best  accord  that  could  betide  their 

loves. 
An8.  The  worst  accord  that  could  betiile  my  love. 
\All  aboul  to  me. 
Amis.  \Vliat,  rising,  gentles  I  keep  your  place, 
I  will  close  up  your  stomachs  with  a  grace ; 
</  Dominf  tt  cart  Pater, 
That  giv'st  us  wine  instead  of  water ; 


And  from  the  poml  and  river  cIpst 
Mak'st  nappy  ale  and  good  March  beer  ; 
That  aend'st  us  sundry  sorts  of  meat, 
And  everything  we  drink  or  eat ; 
To  maids,  to  wives,  to  boys,  to  men, 
Zfiui  Deo  Sancio,  Amen. 
Y.  Art.  So,  mueli  good  do  ye  all,  and,  gentle- 
men. 
Accept  your  welcomes  better  than  your  cheer. 

0.  Lds.  Nay,  so  we  do,  I'll  ^ve  you  tbanka  for  all. 
Come,  Master  Justice,  you  do  waJk  our  way, 
And  Master  Arthur,  and  old  Hugh  your  man ; 
We'll  be  the  first  [that]  will  strain  courtesy. 
Jus.  God  be  with  you  all ! 

[Efxunt  0.  Art.,  0.  Lus..  and  Jus.  Reason. 
AuiN.  Proximus  ego  sum,  I'll  be  the  nest, 
And  man  yon  home  ;  how  say  you,  lady ) 

Y.  Art.  I  pray  you  do,  goo<i  Sir  Amtnadab. 
.    Mrs  Ma.  Sir,  if  it  be  not  too  much  trouble  to 

yoii, 
Let  me  entreat  that  kindness  at  your  hand«. 

AmiN.  Entreat !  fie !  no,  sweet  lass,  command  ; 
Sic,  80,  nunc,  now,  take  the  upper  hand, 

[Ei^  Mrs  Mary  eteorted  by  Aminadab. 
Y.  Art.  Come,  wife,  this  meeting  was  all  for  onr 
sakes: 
I  long  to  see  the  force  my  poison  takes.        \Agi<l'.. 
Mrs  Art.  My  dear-dBar  husband,  in  exchange 
of  hate. 
My  love  and  heart  shall  on  your  service  wait. 

\Extunt  Y.  Art.,  Mrs  Art.,  mul  Pipkin. 
Ans,  So  doth  my  love  on  thee ;    but  long  no 
more; 
To  her  rich  love  thy  service  is  too  poor. 

FUL.  For  shame,  no  more!  you  had  best  ex- 
postulate 
Your  love  with  every  stranger;  leave  these  sighs. 
And  change  them  to  familiar  conference. 


A  GOOD   WIFE   FROM    A  B.Ul. 


Go 


I 


Y.  Lrs.  Trust  me,  the  virtues  of  young  Arthur's 
wife. 
Her  constaocy,  modeEt  humility, 
Her  patience,  and  admired  temperance, 
Have  made  me  love  all  womankiud  the  better. 

He-enter  PiPKlN. 

Pip.    0,    my    mistress !     my    mistress !     she's 
dead! 
She's  gone  I  she's  dead !  she's  gone  I 

Ans.  MTiat's  that  he  saysl 

Pip,  Out  of  my  way !  stand  back,  I  say  ! 
All  joy  from  earth  has  tied  ! 
She  is  this  day  as  cold  as  clay ; 
My  mistress  she  is  dea<l ! 

0  Lord,  my  mistress  !  my  mistress !  [£jit, 
Anb.  What,  Mistress  Arthur  dead  1  my  soul  is 

vauish'd. 
And  the  world's  wonder  from   the  world   quite 

banish'd. 
0,  I  am  sick,  my  pain  grows  worse  and  worse ; 

1  am   quite    struck   through  witli  this  late   dis- 

course. 
Fuu  What  I  faint'st  thou,  man  ?    I'll  lead  thee 
hence ;  for  shame  ! 
Swoon  at  tlie  tidings  of  a  woman's  death  I 
Intolerable,  and  beyond  all  thought  I 
Come,  my  love's  fool,  give  me  thy  hand  to  lead  ; 
This  day  one  body  and  two  hearts  are  dead. 

[Exeunt  AUSELM  and  FuLLKR, 
Y.  Lus.  But  now  she  was  as  well  as  well  might 
be. 
And  on  the  sudden  dead  ;  joy  in  excess 
Hath  overrun  her  poor  disturbed  soul. 
I'll  after,  and  see  how  Master  Arthur  takes  it  j 
His  former  hate  far  more  suspicious  makes  it. 


HOW   A   MAN   MAY   CHOOSE 


Entei-  Hpgh,  ajid  after  him,  PlPKIN. 

Hugh.  My  master  hath  left  his  f;loves  bbbitid 
where  he  sat  in  his  chair,  and  hath  sent  me  to 
ft^tch  them  ;  it  is  such  an  old  snudge,  he'll  Qot  lose 
the  droppings  of  his  nose. 

Pip.  0  mistress !  0  Hugh  t  0  Hugh !  0  mis- 
tress I  Hugh,  I  must  needs  beat  thee ;  I  am  mad  ! 
I  am  lunatic  I  I  must  fall  upon  thee  :  my  mistress 
is  dead  !  [Btate  Hugh. 

Hugh.  0  Master  Pipkin,  what  do  you  mean  1 
what  do  you  mean,  Master  Pipkiu  1 

Pip.  0  Hugh !  0  mistress !  0  mistress !  0  Hugh ! 

Hugh.  0  Pipkin  I  0  God  1  0  God !  0  Pipkiu ! 

Pip.  0  Hugh,  I  am  mad  !  bear  with  me,  I  can- 
not choose  ;  0  death  !  O  mistress !  0  mistress !  O 
death !  [Exit. 

Hugh.  Death,  quotha  I  he  hath  almost  made  me 
dead  with  beating. 


Jus.  I  wonder  why  the  knave,  my  man,  stays 
thus, 
And  comes  not  back  :  see  where  the  villain  loiters. 

Re-mttr  PiPKlN. 

Pip.  0  Master  Justice  1  Master  Arthur !  Master 
Lusam  !  wonder  not  why  I  thus  blow  and  bluster  ; 
my  mistress  is  dead !  dead  is  my  mistress  \  and 
therefore  hang  yourselves.  O,  my  mistress,  my 
mistress  I  [^Exit. 

0,  Art.  My  son's  wife  dead ! 

O.  Lus.  My  daughter  ! 
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BatfT  YoDNC  Master  Arthur,  maurn'mg. 

Jus.  MistreaB  Arthur!   Here  comea  her  husband. 

Y,  Art.  0,  here  the  woful'st  husband  comes 
alive. 
No  husband  now  ;  the  wight,  that  did  uphuld 
That  name  of  husband,  is  now  quite  o'ertbrovn. 
And  I  am  left  a  hapless  widower. 

0.  Aht.  Fain  would  I  speak,  if  grief  would  suf- 

0.  Lus.  As  Master  Arthur  says,  so  say  I ; 
If  grief  would  let  me,  I  wotdd  weeping  die. 
To  be  thus  hapless  in  my  aged  years ! 
0,  I  would  speak  ;  but  my  words  melt  to  tears. 

Y,  Art,  Go  in,  go  in,  and  view  the  sweetest 
corpse 
That  e'er  was  laid  upon  a  mournful  room ; 
You  cannot  speak  for  weepiug  sorrow's  doom  : 


Badu 


G  rife,  good  tidings  s 


'iJom  come. 


ACT  IV.,  SCENE  1. 


Enter  Anselm. 

Anb.  ^\'hat  frantic  liumour  doth  thus  haunt  my 
sense, 
Striving  to  breed  destruction  in  my  spirit  I 
When  I  would  sleep,  the  ghost  of  my  sweet  love 
Appears  unto  me  Jn  an  angel's  shape  : 
When  I'm  awake,  my  fantasy  presents, 
As  in  a  glass,  the  shadow  of  my  love  : 
When  I  would  speak,  her  name  intrudes  itself 
Into  the  perfect  echoes  of  my  speech : 
And  though  my  thought  beget  some  other  word, 
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Yet  will  my  tongue  speak  nothing  but  her  name. 

If  I  do  meditate,  it  is  on  her ; 

If  dream  of  her,  or  if  discourse  of  her, 

I  think  her  ghost  doth  haunt  me,  as  in  times 

Of  fonner  darkness  old  wives'  tales  report. 

Enter  Fuller. 

Here  cornea  my  better  genius,  whose  advice 
Directs  me  still  in  all  my  actions. 
How  now,  from  whence  come  yoii  1 

FuL,  Faith,  from  the  street,  in  which,  as  I  pass'd 

by, 

I  met  the  modest  Mistress  Arthur's  corpse. 
And  after  her  as  mourners,  first  her  husband, 
Next  Justice  Reason,  then  old  Master  Arthur, 
Old  Master  Lusam,  and  young  Luaam  too. 
With  many  other  kinsfolks,  neighbours,  friends. 
And  others,  that  lament  her  funeral : 
Her  body  is  by  tliis  laid  in  the  vault. 

ANa  And  in  that  vault  my  body  I  will  lay  t 
I  prythee,  leave  me  ;  thither  is  my  way. 

FuL,  I  am  sure  you  jest,  you  mean  not  as  you 
Gay. 

Ans.  No,  no,  I'll  but  go  to  the  church,  and  pray. 

FUL.  Nay,  then  we  shall  be  troubled  with  your 
humour. 

AN3.  As  ever  thou  didst  love  me,  or  as  ever 
Thou  didst  delight  in  my  society, 
By  all  the  rights  of  friendsliip  and  of  love, 
Let  me  entreat  thy  absence  but  one  hour. 
And  at  the  hour's  end  I  will  come  to  thee. 

FuL.   Nay,   if  you  will  bo  foolish,  and  past 
reason, 
ni  wash  my  hands,  like  Pilate,  from  thy  folly, 
And  suffer  thee  in  these  extremities.  [Exit. 

Aks.  Now  it  Is  night,  and  the  bright  lamps  of 
lieaven 
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Are  half-bum'd  out :  now  bright  Adelbora 
Welcomes  the  cheerful  day-star  to  the  east, 
And  harmless  stillceaa  hath  possess'd  the  world : 
This  is  the  church, — this  hoUow  is  the  vault, 
Where  ihe  dead  body  of  my  saint  remains. 
And  tliis  the  coffin  that  enahrinos  her  body, 
For  her  bright  soul  is  now  in  paradiee. 
My  coming  is  with  no  intent  of  sin, 
Or  to  defile  the  body  of  the  dead  ; 
But  rather  take  my  last  farewell  of  her, 
Or  Unguishing  and  dying  by  her  aide, 
My  airy  bouI  post  after  hers  to  heaven. 

[Comes  to  Mrs  ARTnifR's  tomb. 
First,  with  this  latest  kiss  I  seal  my  love : 
Her  lips  are  warm,  and  I  am  mucli  deceiv'd. 
If  that  she  stir  not.     0,  this  Golgotha, 
This  place  of  dead  men's  bones  is  terrible, 
Presenting  fearful  apparitions ! 
It  is  some  spirit  that  in  the  coffin  lies, 
And  makes  my  hair  start  up  on  etid  with  fear  I 
Come  to  thyself,  faint  heart — she  sits  upright ! 
O,  I  would  hide  me,  hut  I  know  not  where. 
Tush,  if  it  be  a  spirit,  'tis  a  good  spirit ; 
For  with  her  body  living  ill  she  knew  not ; 
And  with  her  body  dead  ill  cannot  meddle. 

Mbs  Art,  VTiio  am  1 1     Or  where  am  1 7 

Ans,  0.  she  speaks, 
And  by  her  language  now  I  know  she  lives. 

Mrs  Art.  O,  who  can  t«ll  me  where  I  am  be- 

For  in  this  darkness  I  have  lost  myself; 
I  ara  not  dead,  for  I  have  sense  and  life : 
How  come  I  then  in  this  coffin  buried  1 

Aks.  Anselra,  be  bold ;  she  lives,  and  destiny 
Hath  train'd  thee  hither  to  redeem  her  life. 

Mrs  Art.  Lives  any  'mongst  these  dead )  none 
but  myself  ? 

Ass.  Oyes,am3n,whoscheart  till  now  was  dead, 
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Iiives  and  survives  at  your  return  to  life  : 
Nay,  start  not ;  I  am  Anselm,  one  who  long 
Hath  doted  on  your  fair  perfection, 
And,  loving  you  more  than  became  me  well. 
Was  hither  sent  by  some  strange  providence. 
To  bring  you  from  these  hollow  vaults  Iwlow, 
To  be  a  liver  in  the  world  again. 

Mrs  Art.  I  understand  you,  and  I  thank  the 
heavens, 
That  sent  you  to  revive  me  from  this  fear. 
And  I  embrace  my  safety  with  good-will, 

EnUr  AlirJADAB  wifA  hiw  or  three  BoYS. 
Amin.    Maw  ckas   latum  /age,   mollaii  dliaitt 


Templa  pttat  tupplex,  et  venerate  rlrttm. 

Shake  off  thy  sleep,  "ct  up  betimes, 

Go  to  the  church  and  pray, 

And,  never  fear,  God  will  thee  hear, 

And  keep  thee  all  the  day. 

Good  counsel,  boys ;  observe  it,  mark  it  well ; 

This  early  rising,  this  dilwulo 

la  good  both  for  your  bodies  and  your  minds : 

'Tis  not  yet  day  ;  give  mo  my  tinder-box  ; 

Meantime,  unloose  your  sntcheSs  and  your  books  : 

Draw,  draw,  and  take  you  to  your  lessons,  boys. 

1st  Boy.  0  Lord,  master,  what's  that  in  the 
white  sheet  ? 

AsilN.  In  the  white  sheet,  my  boy  J  Dia  nil, 
where  J 

1st  Boy.    Vide,  master,  vide  iUie,  there. 

Amin.  0,  Zhmt'ne,  Somine,  keep  us  from  evil, 
A  charm  from  flesh,  the  world,  and  the  devil  I 

[£xeunl. 

Mks  Art.  O,  tell  me  not  my  husl3and  was  in- 
grate. 
Or  tliat  he  did  attempt  to  poison  me, 
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Or  that  he  laid  me  here,  and  I  was  dead  ; 
These  are  no  means  at  all  to  win  1117  love. 

Ans.  Sweet  miatress,  he  bequeathed  you  to  the 

Yon  promis'd  him  to  be  his  wife  till  death, 
Ajid  you  have  kept  your  promise  :  but  now,  since 
The  world,  your  husband,  and  your  friends  suppose 
That  you  are  dead,  grant  me  but  one  request. 
And  I  will  swear  never  to  solicit  more 
Your  sacred  thought*  to  my  dishonest  love. 
Mrs  Art.  So  your  ^demand  may  be  no   pre- 
judice 
To  my  chaste  name,  no  wrong  unto  my  husband, 
Ko  suit  that  may  concern  my  wedlock's  breach, 
I  yield  unto  it ;  but 

To  pass  the  bounds  of  modesty  and  chastity. 
Sooner'  will  I  bequeath  myself  again 
Unto  this  grave,  and  never  part  from  hence, 
Than  tauit  my  soul  with  black  impurity. 

Ans.  Take  here  my  band  and  faithful  heart  to 
gage, 
That  I  will  never  tempt  you  more  to  sin  : 
This  my  request  is — since  your  husband  dotes 
Upon  a  lewd,  lascivious  courtesan — 
Since   he  hath  broke  the  bonds  of  your  chaste 

bed, 
And,  like  a  munl'rer,  sent  you  to  your  grave, 
Do  but  go  with  me  to  my  mother's  house  ; 
There  shall  you  live  in  secret  for  a  space. 
Only  to  see  the  end  of  such  lewd  lust, 
And  know  the  difference  of  a  chast«  wife's  bed. 
And  one  whose  life  ia  in  all  looseneBs  led. 
Mrs  Art.  Your  mother  is  a  virtuous  matron 
held: 
Her  counsel,  conference,  and  company 
May  much  avail  me  ;  there  a  space  I'll  stay, 

'  [OM  copin,  Firil.] 
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Upon  condition,  as  you  said  before, 
You  never  will  move  yoiu-  unchaste  suit  more. 
Ans.  My  faith  is  pawn'd.     0,  never  had  chaste 

A  husband  of  so  lewd  aiid  unchaste  life  !   [Exeiiiir. 


A  lioom  in  MislraM  Mary'e  Uoute, 

E'Urr  Mistress  Makt,  Mistress  Splay,  and 
Brabo. 

Bra.    Mistress,  I  long  have  serv'd  you,  even 

These  bristled  hairs  upon  my  grave-like  chin 
Were  all  unbora ;  when  I  first  came  to  you, 
These  infant  featliers  of  these  ravens'  wings 
Were  not  once  begun. 

Mrs  Splay.  No,  indeed,  they  were  not 
Bra.  Now  in  my  two  moustachios  for  a  need, 
(Wanting  a  rope)  I  well  could  hang  myself; 
I  prytliee,  mistress,  for  all  my  long  service, 
For  all  the  love  that  I  have  borne  thee  long. 
Do  me  this  favour  now,  to  marry  me. 

Enter  VouNG  Master  ARTiruR. 

Mrs  Ma.  Marry,  come  up,  you  blockhead  I  you 
great  ass  I 
What !  wouldst  thou  have  me  marry  with  a  devil ! 
But  peace,  no  more  ;  here  comes  the  silly  fool, 
That  we  so  long  have  set  our  lime-twigs  for ; 
Begone,  and  leave  me  to  entangle  liim. 

{Exeunt  Mistress  Splay  and  Brabo. 
Y.  Art.  What,  Mistress  Mary  1 
Mrs  Ma.  0  good  Master  Arthur, 
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■Where  have  you  been  this  week,  this  month,  this 

year) 
This  year,  said  I  i  where  have  you  been  this  age ) 
TInto  a  lover  ev'ry  miaute  seema 
Time  oat  of  mind  : 
How  Ehould  I  think  you  love  me. 
That  can  endure  to  stay  so  long  from  me  t 
Y.  Art.  I'  faith,  sweetheart,  I  saw  thee  yester- 

Mrs  Ma.  Ay,  trae,  you  did,  but  since  you  saw 
me  not ; 
At  twelve  o'clock  you  parted  from  my  house. 
And  now  'tis  morning,  and  new-strucken  seven  ; 
Seven  hours  thou  stay'd'st  from  me;    why  didst 

thou  so  t 
They  are  my  seven  years'  'prenticeahip  of  woe. 
Y.  Art.    I  prythee,  be  patient ;   I  liad  some 
occasion 
That  did  enforce  me  from  thee  yesternight. 
Mrs  Ma.  Ay,  you  are  soon  enforc'd ;  fool  that 

To  dote  on  one  that  nought  rcspecteth  me  1 
Tis  but  my  fortune,  I  am  bom  to  bear  it, 
And  ey^  one  shall  have  their  destiny, 

y.  Art.  Nay,  weep  not,  wench  ;  thou  wound'st 
me  with  thy  tears. 

Mrs  Ma.   I  am  a  fool,  and  so  you  make  me 

These  tears  were  better  kept  than  spent  in  waste 

Un  one  that  neither  tenders  them  nor  me. 

What  remedy  1  but  if  1  chance  to  die. 

Or  to  miscarry  with  that  I  go  withal, 

I'll  take  my  death  that  thou  art  cause  thereof; 

You  told  me  that,  when  your  wife  was  dead, 

You  would  forsake  all  others,  and  take  me. 

Y.  Art,  I  told  thee  so,  and  I  will  keep  my 
word, 
Aud  for  that  end  I  came  thus  early  to  thee ; 
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I  have  procur'd  a  licence,  and  this  night 
\Vb  will  be  married  in  a  iawless  '  church. 

Mrs.  Ma.  These  news  revive  me,  and  do  some- 
what ease 
The  thought  tliat  was  new-gotten  to  my  heart. 
But  shall  it  be  to-night  1 

Y.  Art.  Ay,  wench,  to-niglit. 
A  SB'nnight  and  odd  dkye,  since  my  wife  died, 
la  past  jjready,  and  her  timeless  death 
Is  but  a  nine-daya'  talk ;  come,  go  with  me. 
And  it  shall  be  despat^heti  piesently. 

Mrs.  Ma.  Nay,  then,  I  see  thou  lov'at  me ;  and 
I  find 
By  thia  laat  motion  thou  art  grown  more  kind. 

Y.  Art,    My  love  and  kindness,  like  my  age, 
shall  grow, 
And  with  the  time  increase  ;  and  thon  shalt  see 
The  older  I  grow,  the  kinder  I  will  be. 

Mrb.  Ma.  Ay,  so  I  hope  it  will;  but,   as  for 

That  with  my  age  shall  day  by  day  decline.    [AuUli;, 
Come,  shall  we  go ) 

Y.  Art.  Witli  thee  to  the  world's  end, 
Whose  beauty  most  admire,  and  all  commend. 

[Exeunt. 


SCEXE  III 
The  Strtet  near  the  Eoiue  of  AnKlm't  Mother. 

EiUer  Anselm  atul  FULLER. 

Ans.  'Tie  tnie,  as  I  relate  the  circumstance, 
And  she  ia  mth  my  mother  safe  at  home ; 

'  [Mwsinger,  in  hia  "  Cily  MK<l»m,"  1658,  uaea  this  word  in 
the  aenae  of  abott  the  /an  Pcrhnpa  Young  Arthur  may 
intend  la  dialinguiah  betwetn  a  dvit  nnd  religjou*  coDtract.] 
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Bnt  yet,  for  all  the  hate  I  can  allcgo 
Against  lier  liusband,  nor  for  all  the  love 
That  on  my  own  part  I  can  urge  her  to, 
'Will  she  bo  won  to  gratify  my  love. 

FuL.  All  things  are  full  of  ambiguity, 
And  I  admire  this  tvond'rous  accident. 
But,  Anaelm,  Arthur's  about  a  new  wife,  a  bona 

How  will  she  take  it  when  she  hears  this  news ) 

AN8.  I  think,  even  as  a  Tirtuoua  maiden  should  ; 
It  may  be  that  report  may,  from  thy  moiiUi, 
Beget  some  pity  from  her  flinty  heart. 
And  I  will  urge  her  with  it  presently. 

FuL.    Unless  report  be  false,   they  are   link'd 

already; 
They  are  fast  as  words  can  tie  them :  I  will  tell 

thee 
How  I,  by  chance,  did  meet  him  the  last  night : — 
One  said  to  me  this  Arthur  did  intend 
To  have  a  wife,  and  presently  to  many. 
Amidst  the  street,  I  met  him  as  my  friend, 
And  to  his  love  a  present  he  did  cony; 
It  wae  some  ring,  some  stomacher,  or  toy  ; 
I  spake  to  him,  and  bad  God  give  him  joy. 
God  give  me  joy,  quoth  he  ;  of  what,  I  pray  t 
Marry,  quoth  I,  your  wedding  that  is  toward. 
'Tis  false,  qiioth  he,  and  vonld  have  gone  his  way. 
Come,  come,  quoth  I,  bo  near  it  and  bo  froward  : 
I  urg'd  him  hard  by  our  familiar  loves, 
Pray'd  him  withal  not  to  forget  my  gloves. 
Then  he  began ; — Your  kindness  hath  been  great, 
Your  courtesy  great,  and  your  love  not  common  ; 
Yet  so  much  favour  pray  let  me  entreat, 
To  be  excua'd  from  marrying  any  woman. 
I  knew  the  wench  that  is  become  his  bride, 
And  smil'd  to  think  how  deeply  he  had  lied  ; 
For  first  he  swore  he  did  not  court  a  maid  ; 
A  wife  he  could  not,  she  was  elsewhere  tied ; 
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And  as  for  such  as  widows  were,  he  said, 
And  deejily  swore  none  such  should  be  bis  bride  : 
Widow,  nor  wife,  nor  maid — I  aak'd  no  more, 
Knowing  he  waa  betroth'd  unto  a  whore, 

Ans.  Is  it  not  Mistress  Mary  that  you  mean  1 
She  that  did  dine  with  us  at  Arthur's  house  t 

Enter  MISTRESS  ARTHUR, 

FuL.    The  same,  the  same : — here  comes  the 
gentlewoman  ; 
O  Mistress  Arthur,  I  am  of  your  counsel  : 
Welcome  from  death  to  life  ! 

Ans.    Mistress,  this  gentleman  hath  news  to 
tell  ye. 
And  as  you  like  of  it,  so  think  of  me. 

FUL.  Your  husband  hath  already  got  a  wife  ; 
A  huffing  wench,  i'  faith,  whose  ruffling  silks 
Make  with  their  motion  music  unto  love. 
And  you  are  quite  forgotten. 

Ans.  I  have  sworn 
To  move  this  ray  unchaste  demand  no  more.  [j^eiVf.] 

FUL.  When  doth  your  colour  change  )     When 
do  your  eyes 
Sparkle  with  fire  to  revenge  these  wrongs  % 
When  doth  your  tongue  break  into  rage  and  wrath, 
Against  that  scum  of  manhood,  your  vile  husband  1 
He  first  misus'd  you. 

Ans.  And  yet  can  you  love  him  % 

FuL.  He  left  your  chaste  bed,  to  defile  the  bed 
Of  sacred  marriage  with  a  courtesan. 

Ans,  Yet  can  you  love  him  1 

FuL.  And,  not  content  with  this, 
Ahus'd  your  honest  name  with  sland'rous  words, 
And  fUl'd  your  hush'd  house  with  unquietneas. 

Ans,  And  can  you  love  him  yet  I 

FuL.  Nay,  did  he  not 
With  his  rude  fingers  dash  you  on  the  face, 
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And  double-dye  your  coral  lipa  with  blood  I 
Hath  he  not  torn  those  gold  wires  from  your  hejul, 
Wherewith  Apollo  would  have  stnmg  hJa  harji, 
And  kept  them  to  play  music  to  the  gods  t 
Uath  lie  not  beat  you,  and  with  his  rude  fists 
Upon  that  crimson  temperature  of  your  cheeks 
Laid  a  lead  colour  with  his  boist'rous  blows  t 

AN8,  And  can  you  love  him  yet  I 

Fdl.  Then  did  he  not, 
Either  by  poison  or  some  other  plot, 
Send  you  to  death  where,  by  his  providence, 
God    hath    preserved    you    by    that    wond'roua 

miracle  t 
Nay,  after  death,  hath  he  not  scandalis'd 
Your  place  with  an  immodest  courtesan ) 

Ans.  And  can  you  love  liim  yet  1 

Mkh  Art.  And  yet,  and  yet. 
And  still,  and  ever  whilst  I  breathe  this  air : 
Nay,  after  death,  my  unaubatantial  soul. 
Like  a  good  angel,  shall  attend  on  him, 
And  keep  him  from  all  harm. 
But  is  ho  married  1  much  good  do  his  heart  1 
Pray  God,  she  may  content  him  better  far 
Than  I  have  done ;  long  may  they  live  in  peace, 
Till  I  disturb  their  solace ;  but  because 
I  fear  some  misclilef  doth  hang  o'er  his  head, 
I'll  weep  my  eyes  dry  with  my  present  care, 
And  for  their  healths  make  hoarse  my  tongue  with 
prayer.  [Exit. 

FuL.  Art  sure  she  is  a  woman  I  if  she  he, 
She  is  create  of  nature's  purity. 

Ans.  0  yes,  I  too  well  know  she  is  a  woman  ; 
Henceforth  my  virtue  shall  my  love  withstand. 
And  of  my  atriving  thoughts  get  th'  upper  band. 

Fdl.  Then,  thus  resolv'd,  I  straight  will  drink 
to  thee 
A  health  thus  deep,  to  drown  thy  mctancholy. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  v.,  SCENE  1. 

A  Hoom  in.  Miatreu  Mar^f's  Hiaih. 

Elder  Mistbess  Mary,  Young  Master  Aethcr, 
Brabo,  and  Mistress  Splay. 

Mrs  Ma.  Not  have  my  mil  I  yes,  I  will  liave 
my  will ; 
Shall  I  not  go  abroad  but  when  you  please ! 
Can  I  not  now  ami  then  meet  with  my  friends. 
But,  at  my  coming  home,  yon  will  control  me  1 
Many,  coma  up ! 

Y,  Art.  Where  art  thou,  patience  I 
Nay,  rather,  where'a  become  my  former  spleen  J 
I  had  a  wife  would  not  have  ua'd  me  so. 

Mrs  Ma.  Why,  you  Jacksauce !  you  cuckold ! 
you  what-not  I 
What,  am  I  not  of  age  sufficient 
To  go  and  come  still,  when  my  pleasure  sen-es. 
But  must  I  have  you,  sir,  to  questiou  me  ? 
Not  have  my  will  I  yes,  I  will  have  my  will. 

Y.   Am.   I  had  a  wife  would  not  have  us'd 

But  she  is  dead. 

Era.  Not  have  her  will,  sir !  she  sliall  have  her 
will: 
She  says  she  will,  and,  air,  I  say  she  shall. 
Not  have  her  will  I  that  were  a  jest  indeed ; 
Who  says  she  shall  not  J  if  I  be  dispos'd 
To  man  her  forth,  who  shall  find  fault  with  it  1 
What's  he  that  dare  say  black's  her  eye  1 ' 
Though  you  be  married,  sir,  yet  you  must  know. 
That  she  was  ever  born  to  have  her  will 


■  [See  HixUlfs  "  Proverlw,"  1869,  p.  00,] 
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Mrs  Splay.  Not  have  her  will  1  God'a  passion ! 
I  say  still, 
A  womaa's  nobody  that  want^  her  will. 

y.   Art.    Where  is  my  spirit!   what,  shall    I 
maintain 
A  strumpet  with  a  Brabo  and  her  bawd. 
To  beard  me  out  of  tny  authority  i 
What,  am  I  from  a  master  made  a  slave  1 

Mrs   Ma.    A  slave !    nay,    worse ;    dost   thou 
maintaia  my  man, 
And  this  my  moid  1  'tis  I  maintain  them  both. 
I  am  thv  wife ;  I  will  not  be  dress'd  so. 
While  thy  gold  lasts  ;  but  tlien  most  willingly 
I  will  bequeath  thee  to  flat  beggary. 
I  do  already  hate  the« ;  do  thy  worst ; 

[i/t  ihreatent  her. 
Nay,  touch  me,  if  thou  dar'st ;  what,  sliall  he  heat 
me? 
Bra.  I'll  make  him  seek  his  fingers  'mongst  the 
dogs, 
That  dares  to  touch  my  mistress ;  never  fear. 
My  sword  shall  amoothe  the  wrinkles  of  his  brows, 
That  bends  a  frown  upon  my  mistress. 

Y.  Art,  I  had  a  wife  would  not  have  us'd  me 

But  God  is  just 

Mrs  Ma.  Now,  Arthur,  if  I  knew 
What  in  this  world  would  most  torment  thy  soul, 
That  I  would  do  ;  would  all  my  evil  usage 
Could  make  thee  straight  despair  and  hang  thy- 
self! 
Now,  I  remember ; — where  is  Arthur's  man. 
Pipkin  1  that  slave  I  go,  turn  him  out  of  doors ; 
None   that  loves  Arthur  shall  have    house-room 

Enler  PlPKlN. 
Yonder  he  comes ;  Brabo,  discard  the  fellow. 
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Y.  Aet.  Shall  I  be  over-niaster'd  in  my  own  1 
Be  thyself,  Artliur : — strumpet !  he  shall  etay. 

Mrs  Ma.  What !  shall  he,  Brabo !  shall  he, 
Mistress  Splay  1 

Bra.  Shall  hel    he  Bhull  not;  breathes  there 
any  living 
Dares  Bay  he  sliall,  when  Brabo  says  he  shall  not  1 

Y.  Aut,  Is  there  no  law  for  this  J   she  is  my 
wife; 
Should  I  complidn,  I  should  be  rather  mock'd. 
I  am  content ;  keep  by  thee  whom  thou  list. 
Dischai^e  whom  thou  think'Bt  good ;  do  what  thou 

wilt. 
Else,  go  to  bed,  stay  at  home,  or  go  abroad 
At  thy  good  pleasure,  keep  all  companies ; 
So  that,  for  all  this,  1  may  have  but  peace. 
Be  unto  me  as  I  was  to  my  wife  ; 
Only  give  me,  what  I  denied  her  then, 
A  little  love,  and  some  small  quietness — 
If  he  displease  thee,  turn  him  out  of  doors. 

Pip.  Who,  me  J  Turn  me  out  of  doors!  la 
this  all  the  wages  I  shall  have  at  the  year's  end, 
to  be  turned  out  of  doors  ]  You,  mistreaa  !  you 
are  a 

Mrs  Splat.  A  whatT  speak,  a  whatt  touch 
her  and  touch  me,  taint  her  and  taint  me ;  speak, 
speak,  a  what  1 

Pit.  Marry,  a  woman  that  is  kin  to  the  frost.' 

Mes  Splay.  How  do  you  mean  tbatl 

Pip.  And  you  are  akin  to  the  Latin  word,  to 
understand. 

Mrs  Splay.  And  what's  that) 

PtP.  Siibavdi,  gabaudi  i  and,  sir,  do  you  not  use 
to  pink  doublets  1 

Mrs  Splat.  And  why  T 

Pip.  I  took  j'ou  for  a  cutter,  you  are  of  a  great 


»  [i.e.,  TbeA«ir-fro8t,] 
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kindred;  yoa  are  a  commou  cozener,  everybody 
calls  you  cousin  ;  beBidea,  they  say  you  are  a  very 
good  warrener,  you  have  been  an  old  coney- 
L-atcher ;  but,  if  I  be  turned  a-begging,  as  I  know 
not  what  I  am  bom  to,  and  that  you  ever  come  to 
the  sftid  trade,  as  nothing  is  unpossible,  I'll  set  all 
the  comroonwealth  of  beggars  on  your  back,  and 
all  the  congregation  of  vermin  shall  be  put  to  your 
keeping ;  and  then  if  you  be  not  more  bitten  than 
all  tlie  company  of  beggars  besides,  I'll  not  have 
my  will :  zounds  !  turned  out  of  doors  !  I'll  go  and 
set  up  my  trade;  a  dish  to  drink  iu,  that  I  have 
within ;  a  wallet,  that  I'll  make  of  an  old  shirt ; 
then  my  speech,  For  the  Lord's  sake,  I  beseech 
yoor  worship ;  then  I  must  have  a  lame  leg ;  I'll 
go  to  football  and  break  my  shine  ^and  I  am  pro- 
vided for  that. 

Bra.  What!  stands  the  villain  prating?  hence, 
you  slave !  [KxU  Pipkin. 

Y.  Art.  Art  thou  yet  pleas'd  1 

Mbs  Ma.  When  I  have  had  my  humour. 

Y.  Akt.  Good  friends,  for  manners'  sake  awhile 
withdraw. 

Bra.  It  is  our  pleasure,  sir,  to  stand  aside. 

[Mistress  Splat  and  Brabo  »Cind  aride. 

Y.  Art.  Mary,  what  cause  hast  thou  to  use  me 
thusT 
From  nothing  I  have  rais'd  thee  to  much  wealth  ; 
'Twas  more  than  I  did  owe  thee  :  many  a  pound, 
Nay,  many  a  hundred  pound,  I  spent  on  thee 
In  my  wife's  time ;  and  once,  but  by  my  means, 
Thou  bodst  been  in  much  danger  :  but  in  all  things 
My  purse  and  credit  ever  bare  thee  out. 
I  dia  not  owe  thee  this.    I  had  a  wife. 
That  would  have  laid  herself  beneath  my  feet 
To  do  me  service  ;  her  I  set  at  nought 
For  the  entire  affection  I  bare  thee. 
To  show  that  I  hare  lov'd  thee,  have  I  not, 
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AlM)ve  all  women,  made  cliief  choice  of  thea  I 
An  argumeut  aufficient  of  my  love  I 
"WTiat  reason  then  hast  thou  to  wrong  me  thus  I 
Mks  Ma.  It  is  my  humour. 
Y,  Art.  0,  but  such  humoui-s  honest  wives  ahouM 
purge  : 
I'll  show  thee  a  far  greater  instance  yet 
Of  the  true  love  thai  I  have  borne  to  thee. 
Thou  knew'st  my  wife  ;  was  she  not  fitirl 
Mrs  KIa.  So,  so. 

Y.  Art.  But  more  than  fair;  was  she  not  vir- 
tuous 1 
Endued  with  the  beauty  of  the  mind  { 
Mrs  Ma.  Fnith,  ho  they  said. 
Y.  Art.  Hark,  in  ttdne  ear :    I'll  trust  thee  with 
my  life. 
Than  which  what  greater  instance  of  my  love  : 
Thou  kneVst  full  well  bow  suddenly  she  died  'I 
1'  enjoy  thy  love,  even  then  I  jioison'd  her  ! 
Mrs  Ma.   Howl   poison'd  herl  accursed  mur- 
derer I 
I'll  ring  thie  fatal  'larum  in  all  ears. 
Than  which  what  greater  instance  of  my  hat*  f 
Y.  Art.  Wilt  thou  not  keep  my  counsel  1 
Mrs  Ma.  Villun,  no ! 
Thou'lt  poison  me,  as  thou  hast  poison'd  her. 
Y.  Art.  Dost  thou  reward  me  thus  for  all  my 
lovel 
Then,  Arthur,  fly,  and  seek  to  save  thy  life  t 
0,  difference  'twixt  a  chaste  and  unchaste  wife  ! 

[Exii. 
Mrs  Ma.  Pursue  the  murd'rer,  apprehend  him 

straight. 
Bra.  Why,  whafs  the  matter,  mistress  1 
Mb8  Ma,  This  villain  Arthur  poison'd  his  first 
wife. 
Which  he  in  secret  hath  confess'd  to  me ; 
Go  and  fetch  warrants  from  the  justices 
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T  nttaeh  the  murd'rer ;  he  once  liang'd  ami  dead. 
His  wealth  is  mine  :  pursue  the  slave  that's  fled. 
Bra.   Mistress,  I  will ;  he  shall  not  pass  this 
Und, 
But  I  will  briug  hini  >K)mi»l  with  this  struri'r  hand. 


The  Street  before  the  Ilmu  of  An»r!m'i  Motliet 


Enter  Mistress  Arthur,  poor!;/. 


Mrs  a 


.  0,  what  a 


■  the  V 
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pleasures  of  the 
world. 
That  in  their  actions  we  affect  them  so  ) 
Had  I  been  bom  a  servaut,  my  low  life 
Had  steady  stood  from  all  these  miseries. 
The  waving  reeds  stand  free  from  every  gust, 
"Whew  the  tall  oaks  are  rent  up  by  the  roots. 
"Wliat  is  vain  beauty  but  an  idle  breath  1 
\Vhy  are  we  proud  of  that  which  so  soon  changes  1 
But  rather  wish  the  beauty  of  the  mind, 
"Wbicli  neither  time  can  alt«r,  uckneas  change, 
Violence  deface,  nor  the  black  hand  of  envy 
Smudge  and  disgrace,  or  spoil,  or  make  deform'd. 
0,  had  my  riotous  husband  borue  this  mind. 
He  had  been  happy,  I  had  been  more  blest. 
And  peace  had  brought  our  quiet  soola  to  rest. 

Enter  YoUNG  MASTER  ARTHtTt. 

y.  Art.  0,  whither  shall  I  fly  to  eave  my  life 
AVhen  murder  and  despair  dogs  at  my  heels  1 
O  misery !  thou  never  found'st  a  friend ; 
All  friends  forsake  men  in  adversity  : 
My  brother  hath  denied  to  succour  me, 
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Upbraiding  me  with  name  of  murderer; 

My  uncles  double-bar  their  doors  Rgainst  me ; 

My  father  hath  denied  to  shelter  me, 

And  curs'd  me  worse  than  Adam  did  rile  Eve. 

I  that,  within  these  two  days,  had  more  friends 

Than  I  could  number  with  arithmetic. 

Have  now  no  more  than  one  poor  cypher  is, 

And  that  ]>oor  cypher  I  supply  myself : 

All  that  I  durst  commit  my  fortunes  l-o, 

I  have  tried,  and  find  none  to  relieve  my  wants. 

My  sudden  flight  and  fear  of  future  shame 

Left  me  unfumiah'd  of  all  necessaries, 

And  these  three  days  I  have  not  tasted  food. 

Mrs  Art.   It  is  my  husband ;  0,  how  just  in 
heaven ! 
Poorly  disguis'd,  and  almost  hunger-starv'd ! 
How  comes  this  change  I 

Y.  Art.  Doth  no  man  follow  me  1 
0,  how  suspicious  guilty  murder  is ! 
I  starve  for  hunger,  and  I  die  for  thirst. 
Had  I  a  kingdom,  I  would  sell  my  crown 
For  a  small  bit  of  bread  :  I  shame  to  beg. 
And  yet,  perforce,  I  must  or  beg  or  starve. 
This  house,  belike,  'longs  to  some  gentlewoman. 
And  here's  a  woman  ;  I  will  beg  of  her. 
Good  mistress,  look  upon  a  poor  man's  wants. 
Whom  do  I  see  1  tush !  Arthur,  she  is  dead. 
But  that  I  saw  her  dead  and  buried, 
I  would  have  sworn  it  had  been  Arthur's  wife  ; 
But  I  will  leave  her ;  ehame  forbids  me  beg 
Of  one  so  much  resembles  her. 

Mrs  Art.  Come  hither,  fellow  I  wherefore  dost 
thou  turn 
Thy  guilty  looks  and  blushing  face  aside  t 
It  seems  thou  hast  not  been  brought  up  to  this. 

Y.  Art.  You  say  true,  mistress  ;  then  for  charity, 
And  for  her  sake  whom  you  resemble  most, 
Pity  my  present  want  and  misery. 
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Mb-s  Akt.  It  seems  thou  bast  been  iu  some  better 
plight ; 
Sit  down,  I  prythee  :  men,  though  they  he  poor, 
Should  not  be  Ecom'd  ;  to  ease  thy  hunger,  first 
Eat  these  conserves ;  and  now,  I  prj-tliee,  tell  mti 
What  thou  hast  been — thy  fortunes,  tliy  estate. 
And  what  she  was  that  I  resemble  most  1 

Y.  Art,  First,  look  that  no  man  see  oroverhear  uf^ ; 
I  think  that  shape  waa  bom  to  do  me  good.   [Atidt.') 

Mrs  AiiT.  Hast   thou    known    one    that    did 
resemble  me  t 

Y.  Art.  Ay,  mistress  ;  I  cannot  choose  but  wee]) 
To  call  to  mind  the  fortunes  of  ber  youth. 

Mrs  Art.  Tell  me,  of  what  estate  or  birth  was 
she  I 

Y.  Art.    Bom  of   good   parentH,  anrl  sis  well 
brought  up ; 
Most  fair,  but  not  so  fair  as  virtuous  ; 
Happy  in  all  things  but  her  marriage  ; 
Her  riotous  husband,  which  I  weep  to  think. 
By  his  lewd  life,  made  them  both  miscarrj'. 

Mrs  Art,  IVhy  dost  thou  grieve  at  their  adver- 
sities 1 

Y.  Art.  0,  blame  me  not ;  that  man  my  kins- 
man was. 
Nearer  to  me  a  kinsman  could  not  be  ; 
As  near  allied  was  that  eliaste  woman  too, 
Nearer  waa  never  husband  to  his  wife ; 
He  whom  I  term  my  friend,  no  friend  of  miue, 
Promg  both  mine  and  his  own  enemy. 
Poison  d  Ilia  ivife — O,  the  time  he  did  so  ! 
Joyed  at  ber  death,  inhuman  slave  to  do  so  ! 
fixchaiig'd  her  love  for  a  base  strumpet's  lust ; 
Foul  wreteU  !  accursed  villain  1  to  excliange  so. 

Mrs  Art.  You  are  wise  and  blest,  and  happy 
to  repent  so  : 
But  what  Ijecame  of  him  and  his  new  wife  1 

Y.  Art.  O.heiir  the  justice  of  the  highest  heaven: 
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This  strumpet,  in  reward  of  all  his  lov^. 
Pursues  him  for  the  death  of  Ills  first  wife  ; 
And  now  the  woful  husband  languisbeth, 
And  flies  abroad,'  pursu'd  by  her  fierce  hate  ; 
And  now  too  late  he  doth  repent  his  sin, 
Ready  to  perish  in  his  otm  desjtair, 
Having  no  means  but  death  to  rid  his  care. 

Mrs  Art.  I  can  endure  no  more,  but  I  must 
weep; 
My  blabbing  tears  cannot  my  counsel  keep. 

Y.  Art.  Why  weep  you,  mistre^  I  if  you  had 

the  heart 
Of  her  whom  you  resemble  in  your  face — 
But  she  is  dead,  and  for  her  death 
The  sponge  of  either  eye 
Shall  weep  red  tears,  till  every  vein  is  dry. 

Mrs  Art.  Why  weep  you,  friend  I  your  rainy 

drops  pray  keep ; 
Repentance  wipes  away  the  drops  of  ain. 
Yet  tell  me,  fnend — he  did  exceeding  ill, 
A  wife  thai  lov'd  and  honour'd  him  to  kilL 
Yet  say  one  like  her,  far  more  chaste  than  fair, 
Bids  him  be  of  good  comfort,  not  despair. 
Her  soul's  ajipeas'd  with  his  repentant  tears, 
Wishing  he  may  survive  her  many  years. 
Fain  wonld  I  give  him  money  to  supply 
His  present  wants,  bat  fearing  he  should  fly, 
And  getting  over  to  some  foreign  shore. 
These  rainy  eyes  should  never  see  him  more. 
My  heart  is  full,  I  can  no  longer  stay, 
But  what  I  am,  my  love  must  needs  l>ewray. 

[Atitit. 
Farewell,  good  fellow,  and  take  this  to  spend  ; 
Say,  one  like  her  commends  her  to  your  friend. 

[Sjrit. 

'  [Oil!  «py,  jCici  upon.) 
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To  niurthor  my  chaste  wife,  that  lov'd  me  bo  ! 

Ill  lile  she  loy'ii  me  dearer  than  her  life  ; 

Wha,t  husband  here  but  would  wish  such  a  wife  ? 

I  hear  the  officers  with  hue  and  cry ; 

She  sareil  my  life  but  now,  and  now  I  die. 

And  welcome,  death  !  I  will  not  stir  from  hen<-«  ; 

Death  1  dcser\''d,  I'll  die  for  this  offence. 


£nter  Bbabo,  with  OFFICERS,  Mistress  Splay,  uikI 
Hugh. 

Bra.  Here  is  the  murderer ;  and.  Reason's  man. 
Von  have  the  warrant :  sire,  lay  hands  on  him  ; 
Att&ch  the  slave,  and  lead  him  bound  to  death. 

Hugh.  No,  by  my  faith.  Master  Bral>o,  you  have 
the  better  heart,  at  least  you  should  have ;  I  am 
sure  yon  have  more  iron  and  steel  than  I  have ; 
do  you  lay  hands  on  him ;  I  promise  you  I  dare 
not. 

Bra.  Constables,  forward ;  forwanl,  officers ; 
I  will  not  thrust  my  finger  in  the  fire. 
Lay  hands  on  him,  I  say :  why  step  you  bacit  I 
I  mean  to  be  the  himlmost,  lt«t  thai  any 
Should  run  away,  and  leave  the  rest  in  peril. 
Stand  forward  :  are  you  not  ashara'd  to  fear  1 

Y.  Art.  Nay,  never  strive  ;  behold,  I  yield  niy- 
ael£ 
I  mnst  commend  your  resolution 
That,  being  so  many  and  so  weapon'd, 
Dare  not  adventure  on  a  man  unarm'd. 
Now,  lead  ma  to  what  prison  you  think  best. 
Yet  use  me  well ;  1  am  a  gentleman. 

HdgH,  Truly,  Master  Arthur,  we  will  use  you 
HS  well  as  heart  can  think ;  the  justices  sit  to-day, 
iind  my  master  is  cliit;f :  you  shall  command  me. 
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Bra.  What !  hatli  he  yielded  ?  if  lie  had  with- 
stood us, 
This  curtle-aie  of  mine  had  cleft  hia  head ; 
Kesiat  be  durst  not,  when  he  once  spied  me. 
Come,  lead  him  hence :  how  lik'st  thou  this,  sweet 

witch  1 
This  fellow's  death  will  make  our  mistress  rich. 
Mrs  Splay.  I  eay,  I  caro  not  who's  dead  or 
alive. 
So  by  their  lives  or  deatlis  we  two  may  thrive. 
Hugh.  Come,  bear  him  away.  [Extuut. 


A  Room  in  Juiliee  Jieaion'g  Uouie, 

Enter  Jdstice  Reason,  Old  JIasteb  Arthi'ii, 

atid  Old  Mastee  Lusam. 

Jus.  Old  Master  Arthur  and  Master  Lusam,  sn 
It  is  that  I  have  heard  both  your  complaints, 
But  understood  neither,  for,  you  know, 
Legere  el  nan  inielligere  nerjligere  eat. 

0.  Art.  I  come  for  favour,  as  a  father  should, 
Pitying  the  fall  and  ruin  of  his  sou. 

0.  Lus.  I  come  for  justice,  as  a  father  should, 
That  hath  by  violent  murder  lost  hia  daugliter. 

Jcs.  You  come  for  favour,  and  you  come  for 
justice : 
Justice  with  favour  is  not  partial. 
And,  using  that,  I  hope  to  please  you  both. 

0.  Art.  Good  Master  Justice,  think  upon  my 

0.  Lus.  Crood  Master  Justice,  think  upon  my 

daughter. 
Jus.  Why,  so  I  do ;  I  think  upon  them  both  ; 
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But  can  do  ueitber  of  you  good ; 

For  be  that  lives  must  die,  and  she  that's  dead 

Cannot  be  revived, 

0,  Art,  Lusam,  thou  aeek'st  to  rob  nic  of  my 
son. 
My  only  eon. 

O.  Lus.  He  robb'd  me  of  my  daughter,  my  only 
daiighl«r. 

Jt7&  And  robbers  are  flat  felons  by  the  law. 

0.  Art.  Lusam,  I  say  thou  art  a  blood-sucker, 
A  tyrant,  a  remorseless  cannibal : 
Old  as  I  am,  I'll  prove  it  on  thy  bones, 

0.  Lua  Am  I  a  blood-sucker  or  cannibal  1 
Am  I  a  tyrant  that  do  thirst  for  blood  1 

O,  Art.  Ay,  if  thou  seek'st  the  ruin  of  my  son, 
Tbou  art  a  tyrant  and  a  blood-sucker. 

O.  Lus.  Ay,  if  I  seek  the  ruin  of  thy  aon, 
I  am  indeed. 

O.  Art.  Nay,  more,  thou  art  a  dotard  ; 
And,  in  the  riglit  of  my  accuaed  son, 
I  challenge  thee  the  field.     Meet  me,  I  say. 
To-morrow  morning  beside  lalington, 
And  bring  thy  sword  and  buukler,  if  thou  dar'st. 

O.  Lds.  Meet  thee  with  my  sword  and  buckler  1 
There's  my  glove, 

I'll  meet  thee,  to  revenge  my  daughter's  death. 
CxU'st  thou  me  dotard )    Though  these  three6^^o^B 

years 
I  heyer  handled  weapon  but  a  knife. 
To  cut  my  meat,  yet  will  I  meet  thee  there. 
God's  precious !  call  me  dotard  1 

0.  Art.  I  have  cause. 
Just  cause,  to  call  thee  dotard,  have  I  not  1 

0.  Lus,  Nay,  that's  another  matter;  have  you 
cause? 
Then  God  forbid  that  I  should  take  exceptions 
To  be  call'd  dotard  of  one  that  hath  cause. 

Jus.  iiy  masters,  you  must  leuve  this  quarrel- 
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ling,  for  qiiarrellers  are  never  at  peace  ;  and  men 
of  peace,  wbilo  they  are  at  quiet,  are  never  quar- 
relling :  so  you,  whilst  you  fall  into  brawls,  you 
cannot  choose  bat  jar.  Here  comes  your  sou 
accused,  and  his  wife  the  accueer ;  stand  fortli 
both.  Hugh,  be  ready  with  your  pen  and  ink  to 
take  their  examinations  and  confessions. 

£nter  MiSTRESS  MARY,  ErABO,  YoUNG  MASTER 

Arthur,    Mistress    Splat,    Hcgh,    aii<i 

Officers. 

Y,  Art.  It  shall  not  need ;    1  do  confess  the 
deed, 
Of  which  this  woman  here  acousetli  me ; 
I  poison'd  my  first  wife,  and  for  that  deed 
I  yield  me  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

0.  Lus.  Villain  !  thou  mean'at  my  only  daughter. 
And  in  her  death  depriv'dst  me  of  all  joys. 

Y.  Art.  I  mean  her.    I  do  confess  the  deed : 
And  though  my  body  taste  the  force  of  law, 
Like  an  offender,  on  my  knee  I  beg 
Your  angry  soul  will  pardon  me  her  death. 

0.  Lus,  Nay,  if  he  kneeling  do  confess  the  deed, 
No  reason  but  I  should  forgive  her  death. 

Jds.  But  BO  the  law  must  not  be  satisfied  ; 
Blood  must  have  blood,  and  men  must  h&ve  death  : 
I  think  that  cannot  be  dispens'd  withal. 

Mrs  Ma.  If  all  the  wond  else  would  foi^vetije 
deed. 
Yet  would  I  earnestly  pursue  the  law. 

Y.  Art.  I  had  a  wife  would  not  have  us'd  me  so  ; 
The  wealth  of  Europe  could  not  hire  ber  tongue 
To  be  offensive  to  my  patient  ears  ; 
But,  in  exchanging  her,  1  did  ])refer 
A  devil  before  a  saint,  night  before  day. 
Hell  before  heaven,  and  dross  before  tried  gold ; 
Never  was  bargain  with  such  damage  sold. 
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,  If  you  want  witness  t-n  confirm  tlie  ileeii, 
I  heard  him  speak  it ;  and  that  to  hi^  face. 
Before  this  presence,  I  wUi  justify  j 
I  will  not  part  hence,  till  I  see  him  ewing, 
Mrs  Splat.   I  heard  him   too :   pity  hut   he 
should  die, 
And  liie  a  murderer  be  sent  to  hell. 
To  poison  her,  and  make  her  belly  swell ! 

Mrs  Ma.  Why  stay  you,  then '(  give  judgment 
on  the  slave, 
AVhose  shameless  life  deserves  a  shameful  grave. 
Y.  Art.  Death's  hitter  pangs  are  not  so  full  of 
grief 
As  this  uiikindness  :  every  word  thou  speak' st 
Is  a  sharp  dagger  thrust  quite  tlirough  my  heart. 
As  little  I  deserve  this  at  thy  hands. 
As  my  kind  patient  wife  deserv'd  of  me : 
I  was  her  torment,  God  bath  made  thee  mine ; 
Then  wherefore  at  just  plagues  should  I  repine  ? 
Jus.  Where  did'st  thou  buy  this  poison!  f<ir 
sach  drugs 
Are  felony  for  any  man  to  sell. 

Y.  Art.  I  had  the  jwison  of  Aminadah ; 
Butt  innocent  man,  he  was  not  accessory 
To  my  wife's  death  ;  I  clear  him  of  the  deed. 
Jus.  No  matter  j  fetch  him,  fetch  him,  bring 
him 
To  answer  to  this  matter  at  tlie  bar. 


Hn 


t«lte  these  offii:era  and  apprehend  him 
IRA.  I'll  aid  him  too ;  the  schoolmaster,  1 


Perhaps  may  hang  with  him  for  company. 

filter  ANSELM  ami  FuLLEa 

Ans,  This  is  the  day  of  Arthur's  examination 
And  trial  for  the  munler  of  his  wife  ; 
Let's  hear  bow  Justice  Reason  will  proceed, 
In  censuring  of  his  strict  punishment. 
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FuL.  ADselm,  conteut ;  let's  thrust  iu  'moDg  t1i 
throng. 

j?n(«'  Aminadab,  brought  in  with  Officeks. 

Amin.  0  Domine  /  what  mean  theae  knaves, 
To  lead  me  thus  with  Lilla  and  glaves  t 
0,  what  examjile  would  it  be 
To  all  my  pupils  for  to  see, 
To  tread  their  steps  all  after  me, 
If  for  some  fault  I  hanged  be  ; 
Somewhat  surely  I  shall  mar, 
If  you  bring  me  to  the  bar. 
But  peace  ;  betake  thes  to  thy  wits, 
For  yonder  Justice  Eeason  sits. 

Jus.  Sir  Dab,  Sir  Dab,  here's  one  accuseth  yon, 
To  give  bim  poison,  being  ill-employ'd : 
Speak,  how  in  this  case  you  can  clear  yourself. 

Amin.  iTetmtAi/ what  should  I  say!  the  poison 
given  I  deny ; 
He  took  it  perforce  from  my  hands,  and,  Domint, 

why  not  1 
I  got  it  of  a  gentleman ;  he  most  freely  gave  it, 
As  he  knew  me ;  my  meaning  was  only  to  have 
it.' 

Y.  Art.  Tis  true,  I  took  it  from  tliis  man  per- 
force. 
And  snatch'd  it  from  bis  hand  by  rude  constraint, 
Which  proves  him  in  this  act  not  culpable. 

Jus.  Ay,  but  who  sold  the  poison  unto  him? 
That   must   be   likewise   known ;    speak,    school- 
master. 

AuiN.  A  man  verhoiui,  that  was  a  line  genn-o- 


'  [ThU  line  hu  been  terioa*!;  corrupted,  and  il  ml^bt 
be  impOMible  to  restore  the  true  reacline.  The  old  copiea 
liftTe:  AA,  ht  kaae  n«,  a  mean.',  £c,] 
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r  I  tako  to  be 


He  WU3  a  irreat  guller,  his  i 

Fuller ; 
See  where  he  stands,  that  unto  my  hanilE  convey'il 

a  powder ; 
And,  like  a  knave,  sent  her  to  her  grave,  obacnrely 
to  shroud  her. 

Jus.   Lay  hands  on  him;  are  you  a  poison- 
seller  ^ 
Bring  him  before  ua  :  sirrah,  what  aay  you  I 
Sold  you  a  poison  to  this  honest  man  I 

FuL.  I  sold  no  poison,  but  I  gave  htm  one 
To  kill  his  rats} 

Jus.  Ha,  ba  !  I  smell  a  rat. 
You  sold  him  poison  then  to  kill  bis  rats ! 
The  word  to  kill  argues  a  murd'rous  mind  ; 
And  you  are  brought  in  compass  of  the  murder  : 
So  set  him  by,  we  will  not  hear  him.  speak  : 
That  Arthur,  Fuller,  and  the  schoolmaater. 
Shall  by  the  judges  be  examined. 

Ans,  Sir,  if  my  triend  may  not  speak  for  him- 
self. 
Yet  let  me  his  proceedings  justify. 

Jds.  What's  he  that  will  a  murthcr  justify  1 
Lay  hands  on  him,  lay  hands  on  him,  I  say ; 
For  jostifiers  are  :dl  accessories. 
And  accessories  have  deserv'd  to  die. 
Away  with  him  !  we  will  not  hear  him  speak  ; 
They  all  shall  to  the  High  Commissioiiere. 

A'niw  Mistress  Arthur. 

Mrs  Ast.  Nay,  stay  them,  stay  them  yet  a  httle 
while! 
I  bri!ig  a  warrant  to  the  contrary ; 
And  J  will  please  all  parties  presently. 

V.  Art.  I  think  my  wife's  ghost  haunts  me  to 
my  death ; 
"Wretch  that  I  was,  to  shorten  her  lifo'a  breath  ! 
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O.  Art.  Whom  do  1  see,  my  son's  wife ) 

O.  Jajs.  WLat,  my  daughter  1 

Jus.  Is  it  uot  Mistress  Arthur  that  we  see, 
That  loDg  since  buried  we  suppos'd  to  be  f 

Mks  Art.  This  man's  condemn'd  for  pois'Diug 
of  his  wife ; 
His  poisoii'd  wife  yet  lives,  and  I  am  she ; 
And  therefore  justly  I  release  his  bands  : 
This  man,  for  snff'ring  him  these  drugs  to  takv. 
Is  likewise  bound,  release  him  for  my  sake  : 
This  gentleman  that  first  the  poison  gave, 
And  this  his  friend,  to  be  releas'd  I  cnve  : 
Murther  there  cannot  be  where  none  is  kill'd  ; 
Her  blood  is  sav'd,  whom  you  snppos'd  was  spill'd. 
Father-iu-Iaw,  I  give  you  here  your  son. 
The  act's  to  do  which  you  suppos'd  was  done. 
And,  father,  now  joy  in  your  daughter's  life, 
Whom    heaven    hath   atill    kept   to   be   Artltur's 

O.  AnT.  0,  welcome,  welcome,  daughter!  now 
I  see 
God  hy  his  power  hath  preserved  thee. 

0.  Lus.  And  His  my  wench,  whom  I  suppos'd 
was  dead ; 
My  joy  revives,  and  ray  sad  woe  is  fled. 

Y.  Art.  I  know  not  what  1  am,  nor  where  I 

My  soul's  transported  to  an  ecstasy. 
For  hope  and  joy  coufound  my  memory. 

Mils  Ma.  Wiiat  do  I  see  ?  lives  Arthur's  wife 
again? 
Nay  ttien  I  labour  for  his  death  in  vain.       [Asiite. 

Bra,  What  secret  force  did  in  her  nature  lurk, 
That  in  her  soul  the  poison  would  network?  [Aiidf. 

Mrs  Splay.  How  can  it  be  the  poison  took  no 


:e! 

She  lives  w 
horse ! 


ith  that  which  would  have  kiU'd  a 
[Asu 


li'a  a  H 
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Mrs  Art.  Nay,  shun  me  iiot ;  be  not  aahfttu'd 
at  all; 
To  lii-aven,  not  me,  for  grace  and  pardon  talL 
Locik  on  me,  Arthur ;  hiaah  not  at  my  vrongs. 

Y.  Art.  Still  fear  aad  hope  my  grief  and  woe 
prolongs. 
But  ttill  me,  by  what  power  thou  didst  survive ! 
With  my  own  hands  I  temper'd  that  vile  draught. 
That  sent  thee  breathless  to  thy  grandsire'a  grave, 
If  that  were  poison  I  receiv'd  of  him. 

Amin.  That  ego  nacio,  but  this  dram 
Receiv'd  I  of  this  gentleman  ; 
The  colour  was  to  kill  my  rata, 
But  'twas  my  own  life  to  despatcli. 

FtJL.  Is  it  even  bo  t  then  this  ambiguous  doubt 
No  man  can  better  than  myself  decide  ; 
That  compound  powder  was  of  poppy  made  and 

mandrakes, 
iH  purpose  to  cast  one  into  a  sleep. 
To  ease  the  deadly  pain  of  him  whose  leg 
Should  be  saw'd  off  ; 
That  powder  gave  I  to  the  schoolmaster. 

Amin.  And  that  same  powder,  even  that  i'i/n«. 
You  took  from  me,  the  iaxae,  per  fidem  / 

Y.  Art.  And  that  same  powder  I  commix'd  with 

Our  godly  knot  of  wedlock  to  untwine. 

0.  Art.  But,  daughter,  who  did  take  thee  from 
thy  grave  1 

0.  Lus.  Discourse  it,  daughter. 

Aks.  Nay,  that  labour  save  ; 
Pardon  me,  Master  Arthur,  I  will  now 
Confess  the  former  frailty  of  my  love. 
Your  modest  wife  with  words  I  tempted  oft ; 
But  neither  ill  1  could  report  of  you. 
Nor  any  good  I  could  forge  for  myself, 
Would  win  her  to  attend  to  my  request ; 
Nay,  after  death  I  lov'd  her,  insomuch  , 
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That  to  tlie  vault  where  she  was  buried 

My  constant  love  did  lead  me  through  the  dark. 

There  ready  to  have  ta'en  my  last  farewell. 

The  parting  Idsa  1  gave  her  I  felt  warm ; 

Briefly,  I  bare  her  lo  my  mother's  house. 

Where  she  hath  since  liv'd  the  most  chaste  ami 

true, 
That  since  the  world's  creation  eye  did  view. 
Y-.  Akt.   My  first  wife,  stand  you  here :  my 

second,  there, 
And  in  the  midst,  myself ;  he  that  will  choose 
A  good  wife  from  a  bad,  come  learn  of  mc. 
That  have  tried  both,  in  wealth  and  misery. 
A  good  wife  will  be  careful  of  her  fame, 
Her  husband's  credit,  and  her  own  good  name ; 
And  such  art  thou.     A  bad  wife  wiU  respect 
Her  pride,  her  lust,  and  her  good  name  neglect ; 
And  such  art  thou.     A  good  wife  will  be  Blill 
Industrious,  apt  to  do  her  husband's  will ; 
But  a  bad  wife,  cross,  spiteful  and  madding, 
Never  keep  home,  but  always  be  a-gadding; 
Aud  such  art  thou.    A  good  wife  wiil  conceal 
Her  husband's  dangers,  and  nothing  reveal 
That  may  procure  him  harm  ;  and  such  art  thou. 
But  a  bad  wife  corrupts  chaste  wedlock's  vow. 
On  this  hand  virtue,  and  on  tliis  hand  sin ; 
This  who  would  strive  to  lose,  or  this  to  win  I 
Here  lives  perpetual  joy,  here  burning  woe ; 
Now,  husbands,  choose  on  which  hand  you  will  go. 
Seek  virtuous  wives,  all  husbands  will  be  blest ; 
Fair  wives  are  good,  but  virtuous  wives  are  best. 
They  that  my  fortunes  will  peruse,  shall  find 
No  beauty's  like  the  Ijeauty  of  the  mind.    [Exeunt. 
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EDITION. 

iFhi'^vme frOTa  Pemattvt:  Or,  The  Scourge  o/Sintmy. 
FaUiqitdy  acUA  by  Oie  Siudtntt  in  Saint  lohnt  ColUdge 
in  Ctmhrvlge.  At  LonHtm  Printed,  by  G.  Eld,  for  lohn 
Wright,  and  are  to  bet  told  at  hie  tkop  at  Chriitchvrch, 
Gate.     1608.    4°.  ' 

[See  Hailitt's  "  Handbook,"  p.  47a  Almost  bU  lie 
extant  copies  of  thin  diama — and  no  fewer  than  ten 
hove  been  eiamineil — appear  to  vary  in  certain  literal 
particulars.  Of  two  copiea  in  the  Malone  collection, 
one  presents  additions  whiob  migbt  bespeak  it  a  later 
impresGion  than  tlic  other ;  and  yet,  on  tho  otlicr  hand, 
has  errors  (some  of  a  Berioas  kind)  peculiar  to  itaelf. 
The  test  boa  now  been  considerably  improved  by  the 
collection  of  the  quartos  at  Oxford. 

It  woB  the  intention  of  nij  kind  acquaintance,  the 
Eev.  J.  W.  Ebsworth,  Vicar  of  Muldosh,  by  Ashford, 
Kent,  to  have  reprinted  the  "  Return  from  Parnassus  " 
separately  ;  but  on  learning  that  I  intended  to  include 
it  in  my  series,  Mr  Ebsworth  not  only  gave  way,  but 
obligingly  placed  the  annotated  copy  which  he  had 
prepared,  at  my  free  diepoeoL 

I  have  also  to  thouk  Di  Ingleby,  of  Talendnes,  near 
Ilford,  Essex,  for  leading  mc  a  copy  of  the  play  cor- 
reflponding  with  one  of  those  in  the  Bodleian,  as  regards 
its  occasionally  various  readings. 

A  long  account,  and  very  favourable  estiniste,  of  this 
drama  will  be  found  in  Hazlitt'a  "Dramatic  Literature 
of  the  Age  of  Elizabeth,"  1820.] 
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[HAWKINS'S  PREFACE.] 


We  can  learn  no  more  of  the  faistorj  of  this  play  than 
what  the  tiUe-page  gives  us,  viz,,  that  it  was  "  pub- 
lidcl;  act«d  by  the  studenta  in  Saint  John's  College, 
Cambridge." '  The  meriu  and  characters  of  our  old 
poets  and  acton  are  cenmited  by  the  author  with  great 
freedom ;  and  the  ghameful  prostitution  of  Chuich  pre- 
ferment, by  the  selling  of  livings  to  the  ignorant  and 
onvorthy,  laid  the  foaudation  of  Dr  Wild'a  "  Benefice, 
a  Comedy,"  4°,  1689. 

[Hnvkins  himself  elsewhere  (in  hia  "  General  Intro- 
doctioji")  remarks  : — ] 

As  tlie  piece  which  follows,  called  "  The  Retam  frum 
Pamassna,"  is,  perhaps,  the  most  singular  composition  in 
oar  language,  it  maybe  properto  give  a  succinct  analysis 
of  it.  This  tatiiical  drama  aeiania  to  have  been  composed 
by  the  wita  and  scholars  of  Cambridge,  wlicre  it  was 
aoted  at  the  opening  of  the  last  cantury.  The  design  of 
it  was  to  expose  the  vices  and  follies  of  the  rich  in  those 
Jays,  and  to  show  that  little  attention  was  paid  by  that 
class  of  :nen  to  the  learned  and  ingenioua.  Several 
Btadents  of  varions  capacities  and  dispositions  leave 
the  nnivernty  in  hopos  of  advancing  their  fbrtnnea  in 


'  {Haling,  however,  been  n 
before  it  -km  printed  in  1606.] 


a  and  acted  some  ^rears 
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tlie  metropolb.  Ono  of  tUem  nttempts  to  recommend 
himself  by  bis  publicationa ;  anothet,  to  procure  it 
benefice  by  paying  hia  cotut  to  &  young  spark  named 
Amoretto,  with  whom  he  had  been  intiroate  at  college  ; 
two  others  endeayoui  to  gain  a  aubaistcnue  by  buo 
cessively  appearing  as  phyeicians,  octora,  and  mueicians : 
but  the  Man  of  Oenius  is  disregarded,  and  at  lost  pro- 
aecnted  for  his  productions  ;  the  benefice  ia  Bold  to  an 
illiterate  clown  ;  and  in  the  end  three  of  the  Bcholan 
are  compelled  to  submit  to  a  voluntary  exile ;  another 
returns  to  Cambridge  as  poor  as  when  he  left  it ;  and 
the  other  two,  finding  that  neither  their  medicines  nor 
their  music  would  support  them,  resolve  to  turn  ebep- 
herda,  and  to  spend  the  rest  of  their  days  on  the  Kentish 
downs.  There  ia  a  great  variety  of  characters  in  this 
play,  which  are  excellently  distinguished  and  sup- 
ported; and  some  of  the  scenes  have  aa  much  wit  as 
can  be  desired  iu  a  perfect  comedy.  The  ainiplioity  of 
its  plan  must  naturally  bring  to  our  mind  the  old 
species  of  comedy  described  by  Horace,  in  which, 
before  it  was  restrained  by  a  public  edict,  living 
characters  were  eipoaed  by  name  upon  the  sti^je,  and 
the  audience  made  merry  at  their  expense  without  any 
intricBcy  of  plot  or  diversity  of  action :  thns  in  the 
piece  before  us  Burbnge  and  Eenipe,  two  famous  actors, 
appear  in  their  proper  persons  ;  and  a  number  of  acute 
observations  are  mode  on  the  poets  of  that  age,  of  whom 
the  editor  has  given  an  account  in  the  notes,  and  has 
added  some  chosen  specimens  of  their  poetry. 

[The  late  Mr  Bolton  Comey  thought  that  this  play 
was  from  the  pen  of  John  Day.  We  learn  from  the 
Prologue  that  a  drama,  of  which  nothing  is  now  known, 
preceded  it,  under  the  title  of  "  The  Pilgrimage  to  Par- 
nassus."   The  loss  is  perha^  to  be  regretted.] 
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THE  PROLOGUE. 

EoY,  Stagekefjer,  Momub,  Defensor. 

Boy. 
Spectators,  we  will  act  a  comedy :  non  pint. 

Staoekbeper. 

A  pox  on't,  this  book  hath  it  not  in  it:  you 
would  be  whipped,  thou  rascal;  thou  must  be 
sitting  up  all  night  at  cards,  when  thou  should  be 
ronning  thy  part. 

Boy. 

It's  all  along  on  you  ;  I  could  not  get  my  part  a 
night  or  two  before,  that  I  might  sleep  on  it. 

[Stagekeeper  earrielh  the  BoY  owny  undfr 


It's  even  well  done ;  here  is  such  a  stir  about  a 
scurvy  EngUah  show ! 

Defensor. 

Scurvy  in  thy  face,  thou  scurvy  Jack :  if  this 
company  were  not, — you  paltiy  critic  gentleman, 
you  that  know  what  it  is  to  play  at  primero  or 
passage — you  that  have  been  student  at  post  and 
pair,  saint  and  loadam — you  that  have  spent  all 
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,  yoiiir  quarter's  revenues  in  riding  post  one  night  in  1 

-*  ChristmaB,  bear  with   the  weak  memoiy  of   k  I 

gamester. 

MoMPs. 

Gentlemen,  you  that  can  pUy  at  noddy,  orl 
rather  play  upon  noddies — you  that  can  set  up  m 

jest  at  primero  instead  of  a  rest,  laugh  at  tha| 
prologue,  that  woa  taken  away  in  a  voider. 

Defensoe. 

What  we  present,  I  must  needs  confess,  is  but  J 
slubber'd  invention :  if  your  wisdom  obscure  the  1 
circumstance,  your  kindness  will  pardon  the  sub- 1 
stance. 

MOMDS. 

What  is  presented  here  is  an  old  musty  show, 
that  hath  loin  this  twelvemonth  in  the  bottom  of 
a  coal-house  amongst  brooms  and  old  shoes ;  an 
invention  that  we  are  ashamed  of,  and  therefore 
we  have  promised  the  copies  to  the  chandler  to 
wrap  his  candles  in. 

Defensor. 

It's  but  a  Christmas  toy;  and  may  it  please 
your  courtesies  to  let  it  pass. 


It's  a  Christmas  toy,  indeed  I  as  good  a  conceit 
OB  sloughing  1  hotcocldes  or  blinJman-buff. 

^  Slotighing  holcoehhi  is  a  sport  etill  retained  among 
eliildreii.  Tbc  ilivonioa  is  of  loug  standing,  linving  Lieeii 
in  me  vilh  the  uncieuts.  Sue  Pollui,  lib.  ix.  In  the  cop/ 
it  iB  epelt  liawjiny. 


THE  PROLOGUE. 


Borne  litmiours  you  ehall  aee  aimed  ftt,  if  not 
■well-reBembled. 

MOHUS. 

Humours,  indeed !  la  it  not  a  pretty  humour  tu 
stand  hammering  upon  two  individuum  varjum, 
two  schoiars,  some  whole  year  t  These  same 
Philomuaua  and  StudioBo  have  been  followed  with 
9.  whip  and  a  verse,  like  a  couple  of  To^bonda, 
through  England  and  Italy.  The  Pilgrimage  to 
Parnassus  and  the  Return  from  Parnassus  have 
stood  the  honest  stagekeepere  in  many  a  crown's 
expense  for  links  and  vizards;  purchased  ii 
sophister  a  knock  with '  a  club ;  hindered  the 
butler's  box,^  and  emptied  the  college  barrels : 
and  now,  unless  yon  know  the  subject  well,  you 
may  return  home  as  wise  as  you  came,  for  this 
last  is  the  least  part  of  the  retnm  from  PamasBUS  : 
that  is  both  the  first  and  last  time  that  the  author's 
wit  will  turn  upon  the  toe  in  this  vein,  and  at  this 
time  the  scene  is  not  at  Parnassus,  that  is,  looks 
not  good  invention  in  the  face. 

Defensor, 
If  the  catastrophe  please  you  not,  impute  it  t>> 
the  unpleasing  fortunes  of  discontented  scholars. 

UOHCS. 

For  catastrophe,  there's  never  a  tale  in  Sir  John 

'  Old  copv.  wKiek. 

'  [So  in  Wybwne't  "Now  Aga  of  Old  Names."  ICOe. 
p.  12 :  "  Bat  bIo;,  my  friend :  Leb  it  be  fint,  miuiifost  Ibat 
m;  Father  left  Land,  and  then  ve  nill  rallict  agree  ul 
home,  then  suffer  tbe  Butler's  Boxc  to  wiana  ill."  The 
phrue  occurs  ogaiii  in  "  Rua  AUej',"  IGll.J 


Mandeville  or  Bevis  nf  Southampton,  but  hath  a 
better  turning, 

Stagekeeper, 


What,  you  jeering  ass  1  begone,  with  a  pox  1 

MOMUS. 

You  may  do  better  to  busy  yourself  in  providing 
beer;  for  the  show  will  be  pitiful  dry,  pitiful  dry. 

Stagekeeper. 


No  more  of  this 
a  blank  verse. 


I  lieard  the  spectators  aslc  for 


What  we  show  is  but  a  Christmaa  jest ; 
Conceive  of  this,  and  guess  of  all  the  rest : 
Full  like  a  scholar's  hapless  fortune's  penn'd, 
Whose  fonner  griefs  seldom  have  happy  end. 
Frame  as  well  we  might  with  easy  strain, 
With  far  more  praise  and  with  as  little  pain. 
Stories  of  love,  where  forne^  the  woml'rinj; 

bench 
The  lisping  gallant  might  enjoy  his  wench  ; 
Or  make  some  sire  acknowledge  his  lost  son  : 
Found,  when  the  weary  act  is  almost  done.^ 
Nor  unto  this,  nor  unto  that  our  scene  is  bent : 
We  only  show  a  scholar's  discontent. 
In  scholars'  fortunes,  twice  forloni  and  dead, 


'  [So  tha  old  copy,  and  rightly.  Fame  is  a  contrsclM 
iorm  of  hcfornt,  a  giiod  old  English  word.    H&wkiaB  priuled 

*  Queiy,  if  this  be  not  a  Sing  at  Shakegpeara!  See 
"Cjmlniiiio.'' — llavA-iTU,  [Scarcely,  for  there  aw  twosona 
recovered  in  that  play,  and  Ibe  incident  of  flnding  a  long- 
loEt  child  ia  not  an  anconiiDon  one  in  the  drama.  Vie  hare 
a  daiighter  thus  found  in  I'erichf.^Ebiieoi-tA. 
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Twice  httth  our  weary  peo  erst  laboured ; 
Making  them  pilgrims  in  Parnassus'  Hill, 
Then  penning  their  return  with  ruder  quill. 
Now  we  present  unto  each  pitying  eye 
The  scholara'  progress  in  their  misery : 
Refined  iritB,  your  patience  is  our  blisa ; 
Too  weak  our  scene,  too  great  your  judgment  is  : 
To  you  we  seek  to  show  a  scholar's  state, 
His  scorned  fortunes,  his  unpity'd  fate ; 
To  you :  for  if  you  did  not  scholars  bless, 
Their  ease,  poor  case,  were  too-too  pitiless. 
You  shade  the  muses  under  fostering. 
And  made'  them  leave  to  sigh,  and  learn  to 
sing. 

'  [Some  of  the  old  copies  read  make-  ] 


THE  NAMES  OF  THE  ACTORS. 

Jddioio. 

PaiLaiiOBri. 

SromoBo. 

FOBOB  POBnCDS. 

Phantasva. 
Patitiil. 

KlCAEtDSTTO. 

Theodore,  a  Phytkian. 
BuRDSas,  a  Patient. 
Jaques,  a  Slsdioio. 

ACADEiriCO, 

Ahosbtto. 
Pagt. 

SlQNIOB   IlUCtBITO. 

Stebodtio,  kU  Father. 

Sin  Raderio. 

Secordtr. 

Page. 

Fbosioo. 


KsifF. 


THE  RET0RN  FROM  PARNASSUS. 


ACTUS  L,  SC^NA  1. 
IkGENIOSO,  witlt  Jvvenal  in  lot  hand. 


Di^iciU  e»t  talyrani,  non,  terilrere.     Nam  quia  iniqvce 

Tam  palieru  Urbit,  lamferreus,^  ut  tenml  et  I 

Ay,  Juvenal,  thy  jerking  hand  is  good. 

Not  gently  laying  on,  but  fetching  blood  ; 

So,  smgeon-liKe,  thou  dost  with  cutting  heal, 

Where  nought  but  lancing'  can  the  wound  avail : 

O,  suffer  me,  among  60  many  men, 

To  tread  aright  the  traces  of  thy  pen, 

And  light  my  link  at  thy  eternal  flauie. 

Till  with  it  1  brand  everlasting  shame 

On  the  world'a  forehead,  and  with  thine  own 

spirit 
Ptty  home  the  world  according  to  his  merit. 
Thy  purer  soul  could  not  endure  to  see 
Ev'n  emallcst  spots  of  base  impurity, 
Kor  could  small  faults  escape  thy  cloaner  hands. 
Then  foul-fac'd  vice  was  in  liis  swaddling-bands, 


'  Old  eofji/urtin 


'  Old  copy,  laaehing. 
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Now,  like  Antetis,  grown  n  monster  is, 
A  matcli  for  none  but  mighty  Hercules : 
Now  can  the  world  practise  in  plainer  guise 
Both  sins  of  old  and  new-bom  rillanica  ; 
Stale  sina  ore  stole  ;  now  doth  the  world  begin 
To  take  sole  pleasure  in  a  witty  sin  : 
Unpleasant  ae  '  the  lawless  sin  has  been. 
At  midnight  rest,  when  darkness  covers  sin  ; 
It's  clownish,  unbeseeming  a  young  knight. 
Unless  it  dare  outface  the  glaring  light ; 
Nor  can  it  nought  our  gallant's  praises  reap, 
Unless  it  be  done  in  staring  Cheap, 
In  a  ain-guilty  coach,  not  closely  pent, 
■^o^ng  along  the  harder  pavement. 
Did  not  fear  check  my  repining  sprite. 
Soon  should  my  angry  ghost  a  story  write  j 
In  which  I  would  new-foBter"!!  sins  combine, 
Not  known  erst  by  truth-telling  Aretine. 


ACTUS  I.,  SC^NA  2. 
StUer  JUDICIO  and  Ingenioso. 

JUDICIO. 

What,  Ingenioso,  carrying  a  vinegar  bottle  about 
thee,  like  a  great  schoolboy  giving  the  world  a 
bloody  nosot' 

Ingenioso, 

Faith,  Judicio,  if  I  carry  the  vinegar  bottle,  it's 
great  reason  I  should  confer  it  upon  the  bald- 

'  [Old  copiea,  u.] 

'  [It  is  prolaiily  wall  kDOvn  Ibst  on  Ihe  e»rly  st«ge 
vinegtiT  vw  u«cil  where  there  wu  a  necessity  for  repre- 
senting liloodebed.  Compm  the  pumge  in  PreEton'i 
;■  Cunbjsea,"  iv,  217.) 
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jiated  vorld :  and  agnin,  if  tny  kitchen  want  thu 
utensils*  of  vian-ls,  it's  great  reason  other  men 
ahould  have  the  sauce  of  vinegar ;  and  for  the 
bloody  nose,  Judicio,  I  may  chance,  indeed,  give 
the  world  a  bloody  nose,  but  it  shall  hurdly  give 
me  a  crack'd  crown,  though  it  gives  other  poets 
French  trowna. 

JlTDICIO. 

I  would  wisti  thee,  Ingenioao,  to  alieathe  thy  pen, 
for  thou  canst  not  be  succesefui  in  the  fray,  con- 
sidering thy  enemies  have  the  advantage  of  th« 
ground. 

Inobsioso. 

Or  rather,  Judicio,  they  have  the  erounds  witli 
a<lvantage,  and  the  French  crowns  with  a  pox ;  and 
I  would  they  had  them  with  a  plague  too ;  but 
hong  them,  swads,  the  basest  corner  in  my  thoughts 
is  too  gallant  a  room  to  lodge  them  in.  But  say, 
Judicio,  what  news  in  your  press  I  did  you  keep 
any  late  corrections  upon  any  tardy  pamphlets  "i 

Judicio. 
Vtterem  Jviies  rmovare  dotorem,  Ingenioso  :  what- 
e'er  befalls  thee,  keep  thee  from  the  trade  of  the 
corrector  of  the  press. 


IMGBNIOSO. 
Marry,  so  I  will,  I  warrant  thee ;   if 


press  not  too  much,  I'll  correct  I 
press  of  the  people. 


■erty 

press  but  the 


Would  it  not  grieve  any  good  spirits  to  sit  a 
whole  month  knitting  out  a  louey,  beggarly  pnm- 


>  Uld  copf,  vicntilia. 
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phlet,  and,  like  a  needy  physician,  to  stand  ivholf 
years  tossing  and  tumbling  the  filth  that  falleth 
from  so  many  draughty  inventions  as  daily  swarm 
in  our  printiug-house. 

iNGENiosa 

Come,  I  think  we  shall  have  you  put  finger  in 
the  eye,  and  cry,  0  friends,  no  friends  !  Say,  man. 
what  new  paper  hobby-horses,  what  rattle-babies, 
are  come  out  in  yonr  late  May  morris-dance  ? 

JtJDlCIO. 
Fly  '  my  rhymes  as  thick  as  flies  in  the  aun  ;  I 
think  there  be  never  an  alehouse  in  England,  not 
any  so  Imse  a  maypole  on  a  country  green,  but 
sets  forth  some  poets  petronels  or  demi-lances  to 
the  paper  wars  in  Paul's  Cliurchyord. 

IkG£N10S0. 

And  well  too  may  the  issue  of  a  strong  hop  learn 
to  hop  all  over  England,  when  as  better  wits  sit, 
like  lame  cobblers,  in  their  studies.  Such  banuy 
heads  will  always  be  working,  when  as  sad  vinegar 
wits  sit  souring  at  the  bottom  of  a  barrel  j  plain 
meteors,  bred  of  the  exlialation  of  tobacco  and  the 
vapours  of  a  moist  pot,  that  soar  ^  up  into  the  open 
air,  when  as  sounder  wit  keeps  below. 

JUDICIO. 

Considering  the  furies  of  the  times,  I  could 
better  endure  to  see  those  young  can-quaffing 
hucksters  shoot  off  their  pellets,  so  tliey  would 
keep  them  from  these  English  Flora  poetannn; 

'  Old  copj,  ely.  '  Old  copy,  toart. 
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but  DOW  the  world  is  come  to  that  pass,  tliat 
there  starts  up  eveiy  day  an  old  goose  that  sita 
hatching  np  those  egga  which  have  been  filched 
from  the  oest  of  crowa  and  keetrele.  Here  ie  a 
book,  Ingenioso ;  why,  to  condemn  it  to  clear 
[fire,]^  the  usual  Tyburn  of  all  misliving  papers, 
were  too  fair  a  death  for  so  foul  an  offender. 

Inoenioso. 
\Vhat'a  the  name  of  it,  I  pray  thee,  Judicio  1 

Jddicio. 
Look,  it'B  here :  "  Eelvidere, "  - 

Ingenioso, 

What,  a  bell-wether  in  Paul's  Churchyard !  s" 

called  because  it  keeps  a  bleating,  or  because  It 

hath  the  tinkltog  bell  of  so  many  poeta  about  the 

neck  of  it  I    What  is  tlie  nist  of  tlie  title  ? 

JtFDICIO. 

■'  Tlie  Garden  of  the  Muses," 

IKQENIOSO. 

"What  have  we  here,  the  poet  garish,  gaily 
bedecked,  like  fore-horses  of  tne  pariah  ?  What 
follows  1 

JuDIOia 

QiwM  rrfemU  mutte,  viett,  dam  robora  ttltttt, 

>  [Old  eoDj,  cUar  the  ftvaU,  &e.} 

'  "  Bdriaera ;  or,  The  Garden  of  the  Muaes,"  8".  180<i. 
ia  whicb  tra  qooted  leatcDcei  out  of  Spetuur,  CoiuUblc. 
and  the  rMt,  digisled  onder  a  commonplace.  [Another 
edition  lu  ISIO.    It  IB  ft  book  of  no  value  or  iutcreet] 
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Bum  (felum.  Stellas,  dum  vebil  amnis  aquas. 
Wlio  blura  fair  paper  with  foul  bastard  rlijTiies, 
Shall  live  full  many  an  age  in  latt«r  times  : 
Who  makes  a  ballad  for  an  alehouse  door, 
Shall  live  in  future  times  for  evermore  : 
Then  (        ) '  thy  muse  shall  live  so  long, 
As  drnfty  ballads  to  thy  praise  are  sung. 
]!ut  what's  his  device  1     Parnassus  with  the  sun 
and  the  laurel  1 '     I  wonder  this  owl  dares  look  on 
the  sun ;  and  I  marvel  this  goose  flies  not  the 
lanrel ;  his  device  might  have  been  better,  a  fool 
going  into  the  market-place  to  bo  seen,  with  this 
motto  ;  Seriliimut  indoeti;  or,  a  poor  beggar  glean- 
ing of  ears  in  tlie  end  of  harvest,  with  this  won! : 
Sua  cui^ue  gloria. 

JUDICIO. 

Turn  over  tlie  leaf,  Ingenioso,  and  thou  shall 
see  the  pains  of  this  worthy  gentleman  :  Sentmett, 
gathered  out  of  all  kxTid  of  poets,  referred  to  eertaiu 
methodical  Iieads,  proJitdMe  for  the  i(M  of  tliete  times, 
to  rhyme  upon  any  occasion  at  a  little  teariiiuff. 
Read  the  names. 


Ingenioso. 
So  I  will,  if  thou  wilt  help  mi 


to  Ci 


Edmund  Spenser. 
Henry  Constable. 
Thomas  Lodge. 
Samuel  Daniel. 


Thomas  Watson. 
Micliael  Drayton, 
John  Davis. 
John  MaretoH. 


Kit  Marlowe. 
iJood  men  and  true;   stand  together;  hear  j'oi 
censure.    What's  thy  judgment  of  '^ 

>  [L«(t  bUnk  in  the  old  cop}-. 
"  Beltidere  "  WM  Jobn  Bodenhun 
tbe  perBon  referred  to  here.] 

'  [Alluding  to  the  device  on  the  title  of  the  ti 
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JUDICIO. 

A  sweeter '  swan  than  ever  sung  in  Po, 
A  shriller  nightingale  than  ever  hless'd 
The  prouder  groves  of  self-admiring  Rome. 
Blithe  was  each  valley,  and  each  shephenl  proud. 
While  he  did  chant  his  rural  minstrelsy  : 
Attentive  was  full  many  a  dainty  ear. 
Nay,  hearers  huug  upon  his  melting  tongue, 
WhUe  sweetly  of  his  Fairy  Queen  he  sung ; 
^V^lile  t-o  the  waters'  fall  he  tun'd  for  fame, 
And  in  each  bark  engrav'd  Eliza's  name  : 
And  yet  for  all  this  unregarding  soil 
Unlac'd  the  line  of  his  desired  hfe. 
Denying  maintenance  for  his  dear  relief; 
Careless  care  to  prevent  his  exequy. 
Scarce  deigning  to  shut  up  hie  dying  eye. 

INGENIOSO, 

Pity  it  is  that  gentler  wits  should  breed. 
Where  thickskln  chuffs  laugh  at  a  scholar's  need. 
But  softly  may  our  honour's  ashes  rest, 
That  lie  by  morry  Chaucer's  noble  chest. 
But,  I  pray  thee,  proceed  briefly  in  thy  censure, 
that  I  may  be  proud  of  myself;  as  in  the  first,  so 
in  the  last,  my  censure  may  jump  with  thine, — 
Henry  Constable,  Samuel  Daniel,*  Thomas  Loiige, 
Thomas  Watson. 

JUDICIO. 
Sweet  Constable  *  doth  take  the  wond'ring  ear. 
And  lays  it  up  in  willing  prisonment : 
Sweet  noney-dropping  Daniel  doth  wage 


'  [Two  of  the  old  copies  rad  inci/'Cfr.] 

*  [Sane  copies  reid  S.  D.] 

'  As  Ibe  works  of  gome  of  Ihe  pacta  here  ciled  «rc  become 
obeCDre.  it  may  not  be  unamptalile  to  the  reader  to  eee  a 
few  ipeeimeus  of  their  seTcriil  abililiee.  CaneUlde  truA 
vol-  IX.  H 
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WftT  with  the  proudest  big  Italian, 

That  melts  his  heart  in  sugar'd  tionnetiog  ; 

Only  let  Lim  more  Eparingly  make  use 

Of  others'  wit,  and  uso  his  own  the  more. 

That  well  may  Bcom  base  imitation. 

For  Lodge '  and  Watson,^  men  of  soma  desert, 

esteemed  tbe  fint  eoniieteer  of  his  time,  &nd  the  fallowing 
Bontivt,  prefixed  lo  Ktng  Junes  I.'b  "  Foelicul  EiercUei' 
voe  Ibc  nael  admired — 

Tn  THE  Kino  of  Sciitund. 
HhDwIcdirllh  blind  loTsdi 
■     ■  ■  ■         -il  OpWI  «i 


I  Lodge  was  a  phTRician  as  veil  lut  a  poet ;  he  vm  the 
author  of  two  plaja,  and  emiaent,  in  hU  day,  for  irriting 
elegant  odea,  pastoral  taagB,  wnnete,  and  madrigals.  Uih 
"  Euphnea'  Golden  legacy "  was  printed  *',  1580,  trooi 
vhich  Bome  auppoBo  Sliakeapearo  took  hia  "  Ah  Yau  Like  11.  ' 
Description  of  spring  Ity  Lodge — 


>  WataoD  was 
Philip  Sydney,  w 
in  the  puBloral  sti 
a.  beautiful  voma. 


^ontemparaiT  with,  and  imitator  of,  Sir 
th  Daniel,  Lodge,  Constable,  and  others, 
lin  oE  soaoetii,  kc.    Watson  thua  d«8enbes 
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Yet  subject  to  a  criti<:'s  marginal ; 
Lodge  for  his  oar  in  ev'ry  pjii>er  boat, 
He,  that  turns  over  Galen  ev'ry  day, 
To  sit  and  simper  Euphues'  Legacy.' 

Ingekioso, 
Michael  Drayton  1 

Jmncio. 
Drayton's  sweet  muse  is  like  »  sanguine  dye. 
Able  to  ravish  the  rash  gazer's  eye, 

ISOENIOSO. 

However,  he  wants  one  true  note  of  a  poet  of 
onr  times,  and  that  is  this  :  he  cannot  swagger  it 
well  in  a  tavern,  nor  domineer  in  a  hothouse. 
John  Davis  1 ' 

JUDICIO. 

Acute  John  Davis,  I  affect  thy  rhymes, 
That  jerk  in  hidden  charms  these  looser  liniea  ; 
Thy  plainer  verse,  thy  unaffected  vein, 
la  graced  with  a  fair  and  sweeping^  train. 


On  itlbcr  ihetk  m  r»*  ud  Ulf  Il», 
H*r  bnatli  l>  ivmI  porfniM  or  >-''- 

H«r  DMk  Bten  vbiM  ibim  >( 
BerbrcMttTUuiMnnlli.  like 
Hat  flnjrm  tooff.  ai  for  A|aI1o'j 
Her  illppn  tiuh.  u  Mamiu  dii 
Hn  TinuH  in  u  gna  u  mat 
Wbat  other  parti  aha  hath  I  i 
Whosa  ttce  alonu  is  causn  or 
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Lock  and  HndftOBti 

Jvmao. 

Lock  aod  HodMB,  ikef^  job  qniet  shfticn, 
MDOfig  the  dttTi^B  of  tlie  prtm,  and  kt  jonr 
hoolu  Iw  IB  •one  oU  wmkB  amoiigst  old  boeU 
and  dioei ;  m  jon  maj  avoid  nif  censon. 

Ikgexioso. 

Wbj,  then,  clap  a  lock  on  their  fe«i,  and  torn 
then  to  commone.     John  Uaiston  t  * 

JlJDlCTO. 

AVliat,  Monsienr  Kiiuayder,  lifting  up  your  kg, 
and  piaoing  against  the  world  I  put  up,  man,  put 
up,  for  shame  ! 
Metbinkfi  be  in  a  ruffian  in  his  style, 
Wlthout«n  bands  or  garters'  ornament : 
He  qtiaSe  a  cup  of  Frenchman's  Helicon  ; 
Then  roister  doister  in  his  oily  terms, 
UutB,  tlimsts,  and  foins,  at  whomsoever  he  meets, 

'  Lock  anil  IlQdsoa  were  tha  Baviui  and  Mnrioi  of  that 
time.     The  latter  girea  ua  this  descnption  of  fear— 
"  tmr  Irndctb  vlnii  to  ifti  tolk  to  tj, 


lIIoduD,  hoirevcr,  cnjnycd  aDine  repute  in  hU  time,  and  i 
known  M  tke  tmnaJttor  from  Du  BarUa  of  tbe  "  Ijiatorj'  o 
Judith,"  S",  1GS4.  Lock  publiabed  ia  1S97  »  voluBto  coo 
tBimnB  an  English  veretoo  of  "  EccleaiagleB  "  and  a  serie 


.nel..1 
}hn  Mar 


d  and  nerroua  Tiller  in  Eliubeth'R 
ifl'ii:  the  work  here  tenaureJ  was,  no  doulit,  liia  "Scourge 
of  Vlllanii-,  3  Uooks  of  Satjra,"  IStfS. 
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I 


And  strews  about  Ram-Alley  meditations. 
Tut,  what  cares  he  for  modest  close-couch'd  terms. 
Cleanly  to  gird  our  looser  libertines  1 
Give  him  plain  naked  words,  stripp'd  from  tlic ir 

shirts, 
That  might  beseem  pLiin-dealing  Aretine. 
Ay,  there  is  one,  that  backs  a  paper  stucil, 
And  manageth  a  penknife  gallantly, 
Strikes  his  poinardo  at  a  button's  breadth. 
Brings  the  great  battering-ram  of  terms  to  towns  ; 
And,  at  first  volley  of  his  cannon-shot, 
Batters  the  walla  of  the  old  fusty  world. 

Ingenioso. 
Christopher  Marlowe  ? 


JUDICIO, 

Marlowe  was  Iwppy  in  his  busktn'd  muse  ; 

Alas !  unhappy  in  his  life  and  end  : 

Pity  it  is  that  wit  so  ill  should  dwell 

Wit  lent  from  heav'n,  but  vices  sent  from  hell.' 

iNnESIOSO. 

Out  theatre  hath  lost,  Pluto  hath  got, 
A  tragic  penman  for  a  dreary  i>lot. 
Benjamin  Jonson  1 

1  Hkrlawo'i  chnracter  ii  well  marked  in  these  haa:  he 
wu  tn  excellent  pott,  but  of  abindoned  monta,  and  of  tbo 
molt  impiaui  principles :  a  complete  lilwrtine  and  an 
■rowed  atheiiL  He  loit  his  life  in  a  riotous  fray;  for. 
det«cUnK  bia  Mrraat  witb  bis  miiLrcga,  be  rualied  into  the 
rooin  *ith  ■  dagjiro'  In  order  to  etab  him,  but  the  man 
ir»rd«d  oS'the  blow  by  seizin;;  Marlown'e  wrist,  and  turned 
tb«  i»ggei  into  his  own  iicnd  :  he  lanpuiahed  loms  time  of 
tlw  wound  he  neeired,  and  than  died,  [in]  the  year  1593. — 

A.   WMd. 
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JtlDICIO. 

The  wittiest  fellow  of  n  bricklayer  in  England. 


Inoenioso. 

A  mere  empiric,  one  that  gets  what  he  hatli  by 

obsen-ation,  and  makes  only  nature  privy  to  what 
he  indit«s ;  so  slow  an  inventor,  that  he  were 
better  betake  himself  to  his  old  trade  of  bricklay- 
ing ;  a  bold  whoreson,  as  confident  now  in  making 
(if  1  a  book,  as  he  was  in  times  past  in  laying  of  a 
brick,     'William  Shakespeare  I 

JUDICIO. 

Who  loves  Adouis'  love  or  Lucrece'  rape, 
His  sweeter  verse  contains  heart^robbing  life, 
Could  but  a  graver  subject  him  content, 
Without  love's  foolish,  lazj-^  languishnient. 

INGENIOSO. 

Churchyard  1 ' 

Hath  not  Shore's  wife,  althou^  a  iight-skirts  she, 

Oiv'n  him  a  chaste,  long-lasting  memory] 


JUDICIO. 

No ;  ail  h'ght  pamphlets  once  I  finden  shall, 


'  [Omitled  in  some  eopiea.] 

'  [Omitted  in  some  copies.] 

' Churcbjtird  wrole  Jane  Shore's  Elegy  in  "Mirror  for 
MogiatrateB,''  4°,  [tS74.  It  is  rqirintcd,  wllli  nilditione,  in 
liis  "Clmlleiife,"  lfi93.] 
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A  Cliurcliyard  and  a  grave  tci  hitry  all !                    ^^^^^^H 
Thomas  Naak*                                                         ^^^^^^H 

I^JGENIOSO.                                                   ^^^^^1 

Ay,hereisafeUow,Judicio,that  carried  the  deadly        ^^^^H 
stock  '  in  his  pen,  whose  muse  was  armed  with  a  gag-                   ^H 
tooth,'  and  his  pen  possessed  with  Hercules'  furies,                    ^H 

JUDICIO.                                                        ^1 
Let  all  his  faults  sleep  with  his  mournful  chest.                   ^H 
And  then  for  ever  with  his  ashes  rest :                                 ^H 
His  style  was  witty,  though  he  had  Bome  gall,                       ^H 
Sometiiing  he  might  have  mended  ;  so  may  all :                  ^H 
Yet  tJiis  I  Bay  that,  for  a  mother-wit,                                  ^H 
Few  men  have  ever  seen  the  like  of  it.                         ^^^^M 

IngeNIOSO  read*  the  rett  of  the                              ^^^^^M 

JlTDlCia                                           l^^^^l 
As  for  these,  they  have  some  of  them  been  the                 ^H 
old  hedge-stakes  of  the  press ;  and  some  of  them                   ^M 
are,  at  this  instant,  the  bots  and  glanders  of  the                   H 
printing-house :    fellows    that    stand    only    upon                     ^H 
terms  to  serve  the  term,*  with  their  blotted  papers,                     ^H 

>  Ituc  Walloa,  in  his  "Life  of  Uoober,"  cills  Kaeh  »                        ^M 
nitn  of  s  sharp  wit,  and  tbe  mailer  of  s  aootfini;,  Haliriral,                        ^H 
merry  pen.     Hit  eatirical  Tcin  iriiB  chiefly  exerted  in  prOBc;                        ^^| 

plnued   Penry,  (be   moM   notorious  «nli-preliile,  Richard                        ^H 
^         Hartey  the  ulrologer,  and  their  adhereats,  than  all  serioui                        ^H 
^^        wriiera  who  attacked  them.     That  he  wax  no  mean  poet                        ^H 
^M        will  appear  from  Ihe  following;  description  of  a  beautiful                        ^H 

^1                      •'  aoit  tall  u  ruch  irrib  lighl  rtam  her  rich  tja.                                 ^^_^^| 
^H                         H«r  bri^l  b>x>w  Arira  tbt «»  (o  cr<mdi  bceuth.                              ^^^^M 
^M                             Hi-rhaln'rtttsIltUbrsdelrcikipiilDllhogkiei.      ^                           ^^^^^H 

^H              Ital.  itocm.  or  long                                                                      ^^^^^H 

H          •  [Some  eopiea  read  f^FTif.]                                                    ^^^^M 
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write,  as  men  go  to  stool,  for  needs ;  and  when 
they  write,  they  write  as  a  bear  pisses,  now  and 
then  drop  a  pamphlet. 

Ingenioso. 

Duntm  ifluvt  neceuitas.  Good  faith,  they  do,  an 
I  do — exchange  words  for  money.  I  have  some 
traffic  this  day  with  Danter '  about  a  little  book 
which  I  have  made  ;  the  name  of  it  is,  A  Catalogue 
of  Cambridge  Cuckolds.  But  this  Eelvidere,  this 
methodical  ass,  hath  made  me  almost  foi^t  my 
time  ;  I'll  now  to  Paul's  ChurcJiyard  ;  meet  me  an 
hour  hence  at  the  sign  of  the  Pegasus  in  Cheap- 
side,  and  I'll  moist  thy  temples  with  a  cup  of 
claret,  as  hard  as  the  world  goes,     [ExiC  Jimicio. 


ACTUS    I.,    SCvENA    3. 

Enter  Danter  the  PriiUer. 

Inoenioso. 

Danter,  thou  art  deceived,  wit  is  dearer  than 
thou  takest  it  to  be :  I  tell  thee,  this  libel  of  Cam- 
bridge has  much  fat  and  pepper  in  the  nose ;  it 
will  sell  sheerly  underhand,  when  all  these  books 
of  exhortations  and  catechisms  lie  moulding  on  thy 
shopboard. 

Danter. 

It's  true  :  but,  good  faith,  Master  Ingenioso,  I 
lost  by  your  last  book;  and,  you  know,  there  is 

'  [John  DanUr,  Iho  printer.  Nuib,  it  viJl  tx 
bered,  was  callad  bj  Harre;  Danltft  man,  becaua 
his  books  came  froDi  llint  prpss.     See  the  next  Boe 


i 
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many  a  one  that  pays  me  largely  for  the  printing 
of  thuir  inventions :  but,  for  ttll  this,  yon  ahali  have 
forty  ahillingS  and  an  odd  bottle  of  wine. 


I 


Forty  shillings  1  a  fit  reward  for  one  of  your 
rheumatic  poets,  that  beslavers  all  the  paper  ho 
cornea  by,  and  fumisiies  all  the  chandlers  with 
waste-papers  to  wrap  candles  in ;  but  as  for  me, 
I'll  be  paid  dear  even  for  the  dregs  of  my  wit : 
little  knows  the  world  what  belongs  to  the  keeping 
(if  a  good  wit  in  waters,  diets,  drinks,  tobacco,  &c. 
It  is  a  dainty  and  a  costly  creature ;  and  therefore 
I  must  be  paid  sweetly.  Furnish  me  with  money, 
that  I  may  put  myself  in  a  new  suit  of  clothes. 
and  I'll  suit  thy  shop  with  a  new  suit  of  terms. 
It's  the  gallantcst  child  my  invention  was  ever 
delivered  of:  the  title  is,  A  Chronicle  of  Cam- 
bridge Cuckolds.  Here  a  man  may  see  what  day  of 
the  month  such  a  man's  commons  were  enclosed, 
and  when  thrown  open ;  and  when  any  entailed 
some  odd  crowns  upon  the  heirs  of  their  bodies 
unhiwfully  begotten.  Speak  quickly :  else  I  am 
gone. 

Danter. 

O,  this  will  Bell  gallantly ;  I'll  have  it,  whatso- 
ever it  coat :  will  you  walk  on,  Master  Ingenioso  t 
We'll  sit  over  a  cup  of  wine,  and  agree  on  it. 


A  cup  of  wine  is  as  good  a  constable  as  can  be  t<> 
take  up  the  quarrel  betwixt  us,  \ExevHt. 
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ACTUS  I.,  SC-SINA  4. 


PHILOMUSUa  la  a  phi/aci. 
tital  u,  JaqUES  niai 


Tit,  tit,  tit,  non  point ; '  non  del>et  fieri  plilelxi- 
tomia  in  ooitu  Lunie.     Hi-re  is  a  recipe. 

Patient. 
A  rpcipc  1 

Philojiusus. 

IfoE  GalliU  non  curamus  quantitat«m  syUabaram : 
let  me  hear  how  many  stuols  you  do  make.  Adieu, 
monsieur:  adieu,  good  monsieur. — Wliat,  Jaqueii, 
il  u'y  a  peraonne  apres  ici  ? 

Stddioso. 


PHItOMUSUS. 

TliBu  li't  us  steni  time  for  tliia  borrowed  sha{)e, 
Recounting  our  unequal  haps  of  late : 
Late  did  the  ocean  grasp  us  in  his  arms ; 
Late  did  we  live  within  a  stranger  air, 
Lat«  did  we  see  the  cinders  of  great  Kome  : 
We  thought  that  English  fugitives  there  ate 
Gold  for  restorative,  if  gold  were  meat. 
Yet  now  we  find  by  bought  experience 
That,  wharesoo'er  we  wander  up  and  down 

'  [A  few  carrecUonB  have  been  rentured  upon  in  the 
French  tnd  LaIJh  Bcrsps,  bb  the  speaker  dace  not  sppenr  to 
liftve  been  intended  to  blunder.] 
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(hi  tbe  rouQii  ehoulders  of  this  masey  world, 
Or  our  ill-fortunes  or  the  world's  ill-eye 
Forespeak  our  good,  procure  *  our  miserj'. 

Studioso. 

So  oft  the  northern  wind  with  froien  wings 
Hath  beat  the  flowers  that  in  our  garden  grew, 
Thrown  down  the  stalks  of  our  aspiring  youth  ; 
So  oft  hatli  winter  nipp'd  our  trees'  iair  rind, 
That  now  we  seem  nought  but  two  bared  houghs, 
Scom'd  by  the  basest  bird  that  chirps  in  grove. 
Nor  Rome,  nor  Ehemes,  that  wonted  are  to  givt 
A  cardinal  cap  to  discontented  clerks, 
That  have  forsook  the  home-bred,  tliatched  -  roofs, 
Yielded  us  any  equal  maintenance  ; 
And  it's  as  good  to  starve  'mongst  English  swine, 
As  in  a  foreign  land  to  beg  and  pine. 

Philomusus. 

I'll  Sfoni  the  world,  tliat  scometh  me  again. 

Studioso. 
I'll  vex  the  worhl,  that  works  me  so  mucJi  pain. 

PllllOMUSUS. 
Thy*  lame  revenging  puwer  the  world  well  weens. 

Studioso, 
Flies  have  their  spleen,  each  silly  ant  his  teens. 
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PHU.0MUSU3, 
We  have  the  words,  they  the  possession  have. 

Stddioso. 
We  .ill  iire  equal  in  our  latest  grave. 

Philohcsus. 
Soon  then,  0,  soon  may  we  both  graved  be. 

Studioso. 
Who  wishes  death  doth  wrong  wise  destiny. 

PHILOMCSUa. 
It's  ivrong  to  force  life-loathing  men  to  brorttlio. 

Studioso. 
It's  sin  'fore  doomed  day  to  wish  thy  ileatli. 

PlIILOMUsns. 

Too  kt«  our  souls  flit  to  their  reating-place. 

Studioso. 
Why,  man's  whole  life  is  but  a  breathing  space.  ' 

Philomusus. 

A  painfnl  minute  seems  a  tedious  year. 

Studioso. 
A  constant  mind  eternal  woes  will  l>ear. 
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PHIUIML'SUS. 

\Vlieu  ahall  our  bouU  their  wearied  lodge  fon-goi 


Studioso. 
Wlieu  we  have  tired  misery  aud  w'lw 

PUILOMUSUS. 

Soon  may  then  fates  this  gaol  '-deliv 
Snmll  woes  vex  long,  [but]  great  w 


8  quickly 


But  let's  leave  this  capping  of  rhymes,  Stuilioao, 
aiid  follow  our  Ute  device,  that  we  may  maintaiu 
our  heads  in  caps,  our  bellies  in  provender,  aud 
our  backfl  in  saddle  and  bridle.  Hitherto  we  have 
sought  all  the  honest  means  we  could  to  live, 
and  now  let  us  dare  alijua  brevibiu  (fs/rit^  rt 
(■areere  tOffaum;  let  us  run  tbrough  all  the  lewd 
forms  of  lime-twig,  purloining  villaniea ;  let  us 
prove  coneycatchers,  bawds,  or  anything,  so  we 
may  rub  out.  And  first  my  plot  for  playing  the 
French  doctor — that  ahall  hold  ;  our  lodging  stands 
here  fitly  »  in  Shoe  Lane  :  for,  if  our  cominga-in  be 
not  the  better,  London  may  shortly  throw  an  old 
shoe  after  us;  and  with  those  shreds  of  French 
that  we  gathered  up  in  our  host's  house  in  Paris, 
we'll  gull  the  world,  that  hath  in  estimation  foreign 
physicians :  and  if  any  of  the  hidebound  brethren 
of  Cambridge  and  Oxford,  or  any  of  those  slig- 
matjc  masters  of  art  that  abused  us  in  times 
pass'd,  leave  their  own  physicians,  and  become 
our  patients,  we'll  alter  quite  the  style  of  them ; 
for  they  shall  never  hereafter  write.  Your  lord- 
ship's most  bounden,  but,  Your  lonlahip's  most 
laxative. 
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STUDtOSO, 
It  shall  be  flo  :  see  what  a  little  vermin  [wverty 
alWretli  a  whole  milky  disposition. 

Philomosus. 
So  then  myself  straight  with  revenge  I'll  sate,' 

Stcdioso. 
Provoked  patience  grows  iiitem[>erate. 

ACTUS  I,  SG.ENA  5. 

Enttr  RlCHARDETTO,  Jaque-s,  ScMnr 
learning  Freiwh. 


How  now,  my  little  knave?    Quelle  nouvello, 
monsieur  ] 

RiCHARDETTO. 

There's  a  fellow  with  a  nightcap  on  his  UoaJ, 
an  urinal  in  his  hand,  would  fain  si>eak  with 
Master  Theodore. 

Jaques. 

Parle  Francois,  mon  petit  gar^oji, 

RiCHARDETTO.^ 
Ici  ua  homme,  avec  le  bonnet  de  nult  etir  la 

'  [Old  copies,  khE.] 

'  [[d  the  old  copy  the  dialogue  is  as  oanal  given  so  u  la 
make  litter  noDMtue,  vhieh  wuapparentlj  uot  intended.] 
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tete,  et  un  urinal  eii  l.i  main,  <i\ie  veut  jiarier  avec: 
Maistre  Thewlore. 

Jaques. 
Fort  bieii. 

Theodore. 

■laqiies,  a  bonne  lieuru.  [Exiunt. 


ACTUS  I.,  SC-«NA  6. 

Furor  Poeticus  ;  and  preuitUi/  afUr  enttr» 
Phantasma. 

FuRon  Poeticus,  rapt  toidi  cnaempUuioji. 

Why,  l>ow   now,   pedant   Phrebua  I '  are    you 
Hmonching  Thaly    on   her  tender   lipal      Thero, 
hoi  I  peasant,  avauut !     Come,  pretty  short-noseil 
nymph.     O   aweet  Thalia,  I  do  kiss  thy  foot. 
What,  Clio  t    O  sweet  Clio !    Nay,  prythee,  do  not 
weep.   Meli>omeue.     What,  Urania,  Polyhymnia, 
and  Calliope  i  let  me  do  reverence  to  your  deities. 
[PaANTASMA  pn//*  Am  6y  the  tkeve. 
I  am  your  holy  swain  that,  night  and  day, 
Sit  for  your  sakes,  rubbing  my  wrinkled  brow, 
Studying  a  month  for  a  epithet. 
Nay,  silver  Cynthia,  do  not  trouble  me ; 
Str^ht  will  I  thy  Endj-mion's  story  write. 
To  vnich  thou  hastest  me  on  day  and  night 
You  light-skirt  stars,  this  is  your  wonted  guise, 
By  gloomy  light  perk  out  your  doubtful  heails ; 
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Uiit   when   Dan'    Phcebua   shows   hie  flashing 
You  are  sky-puppies ;  *  strwght  your  light  is  out. 

Phantasma. 

So  ho.  Furor ! 

Nay,  prythee,  good  Furor,  ui  sober  sadness 

Furor. 
Odi  profanum  vulgus,  et  arceo. 

Phantasha. 
Nay,  Bweet  Furor, — ipete  te,  Tityre,  pinus 

FUBOB. 

c  urbusta  vocanint. 

I  my  quill's  sharp 
point. 
That,  weaned  of  his  life  and  baser  breath, 
Offers  Ikiinself  to  an  Iambic  verse ) 


Ipsi  te  fontes,  ipsa  h 
Who's  that  runs  headlong 


Fbantasma. 


Si,  quotie 
Jupiter,  e 


peccant 

;iguo  tempore 


What  slimy,  bold,  presumptuous  groom*  is  he. 
Dares  with  his  rude,  audacious,  hardy  chat 
Thus  sever  me  from  sky-bred^  contemplation  I 
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Phantasma. 
Carmina  vd  rcela  pottartt  deducn-e  lunam. 

Furor. 

0  Phantaema  !  what,  my  individual '  mat*  I 

Phantasma, 

0,  mi/ti  poll  nttllot.  Furor,  tnemoraride  sodalri ! 
FUROH. 

Say,  whence  comest  thou  %  6ent  from  what  deity  1 
From  great  Apollo  or  sly  Mercury  1 


I  come  from  the  little  Mercury  Ingenioso  :  for, 
Ingertio  polUt,  cui  vim  7iatara  negavit. 

Furor. 
IngemoBO } 

He  is  a  pretty  inventor  of  slight  prose ; 
But  there'a  no  spirit  in  hia  grov'lling  epeecli. 
Hang   him,  whose  verse   cannot  outbelch   the 

wind, 
That  cannot  beard  and  brave  Dan  ^oIub  ; 
That,  when  the  cloud  of  his  invention  breaks, 
Cannot  outcrack  the  scarecrow  thunderbolt. 
Hang  him,  I  say  I  ^ 

Phantasma. 
Pmdo,  pfpendi;    tendo,   teteiidi;    jtdo,   peped'i. 

'  [i.(.,ny  very  m»lB.] 

>  [In  old  cop;  this  Uuu  la  given  Lo  PlmnUsma.] 
VOU  LX.  1 
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Will  it  please  you.  Master  Furor,  to  walk  with 
met  I  promiiie  to  bring  you  to  a  drinkiug-inn  in 
Cheapside,  at  the  sign  of  the  Kag'»  Head  ;  for 

Tempore  lenta  patiframa  doctnlur  eqiii. 

FimoR. 
Pass  thee  before,  I'll  come  incontinent. 

Phantasha. 

Nay,  faith,  Master  Furor,  let's  go  together, 
qutmiam  etmvmimui  amho. 

Furor. 

Let  us  march  on.  unto  the  house  of  fame ; 
There,  quaffing  bowls  of  Bacchus'  blood  full 

nimbly, 
Indite  a-tjptoe  strutting  poesy. 

[Tliey  offer  tlie  way  one  to  ihe  other. 

Phantasma. 

Quo     ^      ,.^._^_- 

[Exeurtf. 


FHANTASMA, 

Quo  me,  Bacche,  rapit  tui  plenum  I 
Tu  major .'  tibi  me  est  tequam  parere,  Menatca. 
[Exeun 


ACTUS  II.,  SC^NA  1. 

i'nier  Philomusus,  Theodore,  Am  patUitt,  tht 
BUROESS,  and  hi*  man  mlh  hu  liaff. 


\Pmi  on  hi*  tpectudt*^  Monsieur,  here  are  alomt 
li^/inifs,  which  do  make  show  your  worship  to  be 
as  lecherous  as  a  bull. 
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Truly,  Master  Doctor,  we  ar«  all  men, 

Theodorb. 

This  valer  ia  intentioa  of  heat :  are  you  not 
perturbed  with  aa  ache  in  your  vace  '  or  in  your 
ocdpit?  I  mean  your  headpiece.  Let  me  feel 
the  pulse  of  your  little  finger. 


ni  assure  you.  Master  Theodore,  the  puUe  of 
my  head  beats  exceedingly ;  and  I  tliink  I  hav« 
di&tur)>cd  mj'self  by  studying  tlie  penal  statutes. 


Tit,  tit,  your  worahiptakes  care  of  your  speeches. 
O,  Curie  Irvei  loquuiitar,  ingaUea  atiipeiU:  it  Is  an 
aphorism  in  Galen. 

Bdogess. 

And  what  is  the  exposition  of  that  t 

TaEODCiRE, 

That  your  worship  must  take  a  glantl,  ut  emit- 
tatur    tanguit:    the    sign   is  fort    excellent,  j'url 
I   excellent. 


Good  Master  Doctor,  use  me  gently  ;  for,  mark 
you,  sir,  there  is  a  double  consideration  to  be  had 
of  me  :  first,  as  I  am  a  public  magistrate  ;  secondly. 
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118  I  am  3  private  butcher ;  and  but  for  the  wor- 
shipful credit  of  the  place  and  office  wherein  I 
now  stand  and  live,  I  would  not  hazard  my  wor- 
shipful apparel  with  a  suppoaitory  or  a  glister :  but 
for  the  countenancing  of  the  place,  I  must  go 
oftener  to  stool  ^  for,  as  a  great  gentleman  told 
me,  of  good  experience,  that  it  was  the  chief  note 
of  a  magistrate  not  to  go  to  the  stool  without  a 
physician. 

Theodore. 

Ah,  vona  Stes  un  gentilhomme,  vraiment. — 
What,  ho,  Jaques !  Jaques,  donnez-vous  un  fort 
gentil  piu-gation  for  Monsieur  Burgess. 

Jaques. 

Votre  tres-humble  aerviteur,  h  votre  command- 
ment. 

Theodore. 

Donnez-voiiB  un  gentil  purge  k  Monsieur  Bur- 
gess.— I  have  considered  of  the  crasis  and  syntoma 
of  your  disease,  and  here  is  un  fort  gentil  purgation 
per  evacuationem  excrementonim,  as  we  physicians 
use  to  parley. 


I  hope,  Master  Doctor,  you  have  a  care  of  the 
country's  officer.  I  tell  you,  I  durst  not  have 
trusted  myself  with  every  physician ;  and  yet  I 
am  not  afraid  for  myself,  but  I  would  not  deprive 
the  town  of  so  careful  a  magistrate. 

Theodore, 

O  Monsieur,  I  have  a  singular  care  of  your 
raletudo.    It  is  requisite  that  the  French  physicians 


I 
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Iw  learned  and  careful ;  your  Euglish  ve!vet-eaii  is 
malignant  and  e 


Burgess, 

Here  is,  Master  Doctor,  fourpence — your  due, 

and  eightpence — my  bounty.     You  aliall  hear  from 

me.  good  Master  Doctor ;  farewell,  farewell,  good 

Master  Doctor. 

Theodore. 

Adieu,  good  Monsieur;  adieu,  good  sir  Monsieur. 
[Exit  BuRtiESS. 
Then  burst  with  tears,  unhappy  graduate ; 
Thy  fortunes  stiU  wayward  and  backward  been  ; 
Nor  canst  thou  thrive  by  virtue  nor  by  sin, 

Studioso. 

0,  how  it  grieves  my  vexed  soul  to  see 
Each  painted  ass  tn  chair  of  dignity  ! 
And  yot  we  grovel  on  the  gi-ound  alone, 
Bunning  through  every  trade,  yet  thrive   by 

none: 
tSoK  we  must  act  in  this  life's  tragedy. 

PHILOMUSUS. 

Sad  is  the  plot,  sad  the  catastrophe. 

Studioso. 
Sighs  ore  the  chorus  in  our  tragedy. 

PiiiLoatusus. 
And  rented  thoughts  continual  actors  bo,^ 
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^H                                              Stdbioso. 

^M                   Woe  is  the  subject,  Phil. ;  >  earth  the  loatli'd  stage 
^^^                     Whereon  we  act  this  feigned  personage  ; 
^^ft                   Most  like  ^  barbarians  the  spectators  be, 
^H                   That  sit  and  laugh  at  our  calamity. 

^1                                                Peilomuscs. 

^H                   Bann'd  be  those  hours  when,  'mongst  the  learned 

^^M                             throng, 

^H                   By  Granta'B  muddy  bank  we  whilome  sung ! 

^1                                              Studioso. 

^H                   Bann'd  be  that  hill,  which  learned  wits  adore, 
^H                    Where  erst  we  spent  our  stock  and  little  store  ! 

^B                                            Fhilosiusits. 

^B                    Bann'd  bo  those  musty  mews,  where  we   have 

^H                            spent 

^H                                          Studioso. 

^^                    Bann'd  be  those  cos'ning  arts  that  wrought  our 

^1 

^H                    Making  us  wand'ring  pilgrims  to  and  fro. 

^1                    And  pilgrims  must  we  be  without  relief; 
^H                      And  wheresoe'er  we  run,  tliere  meets  us  grief. 

^1                            1  [3ointbB(»ldcopj,beiiiBBnBbbroviation,rfij(AmiMH«<I, 

^m                                       of  rhiloIDIWDB.] 

^M                            '  [Old  copy.  JfMiy;  but  in  the  mai^n  is  printed  J^Mf 
^M                      Vkt.  ae  if  it  wu  in  atterlboasbt,  and  tb«  correction  hul 
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Where'er  we  toss  upon  this  crabbed  stage. 
Griefs  our  compnuion ;  patience  be  our  page. 


Philomusus 


Ah,  hut  this  patience  is  a  paf,'e  oi  iui,ii 
A  tired  latfcey  to  our  wand'ring  youth 


of  ruth, 


ACTTS  II.,  SC.ENA  2. 

ACADEMICO,  kIiu. 

Fain  would  I  have  a  living,  if  I  could  tell  how 
to  come  by  it.  £cl^o.  Buy  it. 

Buy  it,  fond  EchoT  why,  thou  dost  greatly 
mistake  it.  £c!io.  Stake  it. 

Stake  it  1  what  should  I  stake  at  this  game  of 
simony!  £c/ia.  Money. 

What,  is  the  world  a  game  1  are  limigs  gotten 
by  pajing  1  ^  £eho.  Paying, 

Paying  1  But  say,  what's  the  nearest  way  to 
rome  l)y  a  living  1  £cho.  Giving. 

Muat  hia  worship's  fists  be  needs  then  oiled  wiUi 
luieelst  £eho.  Angels. 

Ought  his  gouty  fists  then  first  with  gold  to  be 
greased  1  £e/io.  Eased. 

And  ia  it  then  ench  an  ease  for  his  ass's  back  to 
carry  money  t  £dio.  Ay. 

Will,  tiieu,  this  golden  ass  beatow  a  \icarAge 
gilded  1  £cho.  Gelded. 

What  fihal!  1  say  to  good  Sir  Raderic,  that  have 
no  •  gold  here  (  £eho.  Cold  cheer. 

'  [Old  copy,  /Ajyi'nj.J  '  No  omitled. 
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I'll  make  it  my  lone  request,  that  he  would  lie 
good  to  a  scholar.  Etho.  Choler. 

Yea,  will  he  be  choleric  to  hear  of  an  art  or  a. 
science  t  £cho.  Hence. 

Hence  with  liberal  arts  t  What,  then,  will  he 
do  with  his  clianccl  %  Ec!w.  Sell. 

Sell  it }  and  must  a  eimple  clerk  be  fain  to  com- 
pound then  ?  Ef.lio.  Pounds  then. 

What,  if  I  have  no  pounds  1  must  then  my  soit 
be  prorogued  J  Edio.  I^gued. 

Yea?  given  to  a  rogue?  Shall  an  sm  this 
vicarage  compass  t  Echo.  Ass. 

What  is  the  reason  that  I  should  not  be  as  for- 
tunate as  he  1  Echo.  Ass  he. 

Yet,  for  all  this,  with  a  penniless  purse  will  I 
trudge  to  his  worship.  AVAo,  Worda  cheap. 

Well,  if  he  mve  me  good  words,  it's  more  than  I 

have  from  an  Echo.  Edio.  Go. 

[Exil. 


ACTUS  IL,  SC.-ENA  3. 

AIIOUETTO  teilh  OB  Ovid  in  hie  liand,  ImMERITO. 

Amobbito. 

Take  it  on  the  word  of  a  gentleman,  thou  can- 
not have  it  a  penny  under ;  tliink  on  it,  think  on 
it,  while  I  meditate  on  my  fair  mistress — 
Jfuna  teqnor  impa-ium,  magtie  Cupido,  twim. 
Whate'er  become  of  this  dull,  threadbare  clerk, 
I  must  be  costly  in  my  mistress'  eye  : 
Ladies  regard  not  ragged  company. 
I  will  with  the  revenues  of  my  chaffer'd  church 
First  buy  an  ambling  hobby  for  my  fair, 
AVhose  meaaur'd  pace  may  teach  the  world  to 
dance, 


* 


THE   RETURN   FROM   rARNASSUS. 

Proud  of  his  burden,  when  he  'gins  to  prance. 

Then  must  I  buy  a  jewel  for  her  ear, 

A  kirtle  of  some  hundred  crowns  or  more. 

With  these  fair  gifts  when  I  accompani'd  g 

She'll  give  Jove's  breakfast ;  Sidney  terms  it  s< 

I  am  her  needle,  she  is  my  adamant. 

She  ia  my  fair  rose,  I  her  unworthy  prick. 

ACADEUICO. 

Is  there  nobody  here  will  take  the  pains  to  g 
his  mouth  1  [AsiUf. 

Amoretto. 
She's  Cleopatra,  I  Mark  Antony. 


No,  thou  art  a  mere  mark  for  good  wits  to  shoot 
it :  and  in  that  siut  thou  wilt  make  a  fine  man  to 
dash  poor  crows  out  of  countenance,  [Asidt. 

Amoretto. 
She  ia  my  Moon,  I  her  Endjmion. 

ACADKHICO. 

No,  she  is  thy  shoulder  of  mutton,  thou  her 

>nion :   or  ehe  may  be  thy  Luna,  and  thou  her 

lunatic.  [Aiide, 

Amoretto. 

I  her  ^neas,  she  my  Dido  is. 

ACADEMICO. 
She  is  thy  lo,  thou  her  brazen  ass. 
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Or  she  Dame  Phantasy,  and  thou  her  gull  ; 
She  thy  Pasiphie,  and  tliou  hor  loving  bull.' 

[AtiUt. 

ACTUS  IL,  SC^NA  4. 

Enter  Immerito  and  Stercutio,  his  father. 

Stercutio. 

Son,  is  this  the  gentleman  that  sells  us  the  livmg  t 

Imhsrito. 

Fie,  fntber  I  thou  must  not  call  it  selling :  thou 
must  say,  Is  this  the  gentleman  that  must  have 
the  ffratuiio  f 

ACADEMICO. 

What  have  we  herel  old  truepenny  come  to 
town,  to  fetch  away  the  living  in  his  old  greasy 
slops  I  Then,  I'll  none :  the  time  hath  Ijeen  when 
such  a  fellow  meddled  with  nothing  but  his 
ploughshare,  his  spade,  and  his  hobnails ;  and  so 
to  a  piece  of  bread  and  cheese,  and  went  his  way. 
But  now  these  fellows  are  grown  the  only  factors 
for  preferment.  [jlnrff.] 

Stescutio. 

0,  ia  this  the  grating  gentlemian}  And  how 
many  pounds  must  I  payl 


0,  thou  must  not  call  them  pounds,  but  thanks. 
And,  hark  thou,  father ;  thou  must  tell  of  nothing 
that  is  done,  for  I  must  seem  to  come  clear  to  it 

'  [TbU  IB  the  old  mj tliolagical  Iraditiou  inTerled,] 
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Not  pounds,  but  thanks  1  See,  whether  this 
simple  fellow  thRt  hath  uothin"  of  a  scholar,  but 
that  the  draper  hath  blacked  hiiu  over,  hath  Dot 
gotten  the  style  of  the  time,  [Aside.] 

Stkrcutio. 
By  my  faith,  son,  look  for  no  more  portion. 

IMMEBITO. 

Well,  father,  I  will  not. — upon  this  condition, 
that  when  thou  have  gotten  me  the  gratuUo  of 
the  li^'ing,  thou  n-itt  likewise  disburse  a  little 
money  to  the  bishop's  [loser ; '  for  there  are  cer- 
tain questions  I  make  scruplo  to  be  posed  in. 

ACADEMICO. 

He  means  any  question  in  Latin,  which  ht- 
connts  a  scruple.  O,  this  honest  man  could  never 
abide  this  popish  tongue  of  Latin.  O,  ho  is  a^ 
true  an  Englishman  aa  lives.  [Atidt.] 

Stercdtio. 

ni  take  the  gentleman,  now  he  is  in  a  good 
vein,  for  he  smiles. 


'  The  buhop't  cxunining  chftpltin,  to  c«i1«d  from  appoacr, 
IuBvitlof  James  l.'i  reign,  the  curate  of  apuiih  istoappoac 
Iha  children  of  i  charlty-Bchool.  The  term  paier  a  still  re- 
Uin«d  in  the  schools  at  [St  Pnul'B,]  Wincheiler  icd  Eton. 
Two  Pellowi  »ra  aonnxlV  deputed  bjr  the  Society  of  New 
College  in  Oz/ard  ind  'King's  College  in  Cambridge  to 
appoie  OT  try  the  ibililiea  of  the  boje  who  are  to  be  aped  li> 
tu  fflUowahip*  Ibit  absll  become  vuutt  in  tbe  ensuing 
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Amoretto. 
Sweet  Ovid,  I  do  hoaour  every  page. 

ACADEMICO. 

Glood  Ovid,  that  in  liis  lifetime  lived  with  the 

Gates ;  and  now,  after  his  death,  couverseth  witli 

a  barbarian.  [J«ii/e.] 

STKROimO, 

God  be  at  your  work,  air.  My  hoc  told  me  you 
were  the  grating  gentleman ;  I  am  Stercutio  bis 
father,  sir,  aimple  as  J  stand  here. 

Amoretto. 
Fellow,  I  had  rather  given  thee  an  hundred 
pounds  than  thou  shouldst  have  put  me  out  of 
my  excellent  meditation  :  by  the  faith  of  a  gentle- 
man, I  was  wrapp'd  in  contemplation. 

lUUERITO. 

Sir,  you  must  pardon  my  father;  he  wants  bring- 
ing up. 

ACADEUICO. 

Marry,  it  seems  he  hath  good  bringing  up,  when 
lie  brings  up  so  much  money.  (Asidf.] 

Stercutio. 

Indeed,  sir,  you  must  pardon  me ;  I  did  not 
know  you  were  a  gentleman  of  the  Temple  before. 


Well,  I  am  content  in  a  generous  disposition  to 
bear  with  country  education :  but,  fellow,  what's 

thy  name  T 


tiie  return  from  pabnassl's,         ul 
Stercutio. 
Kly  name,  sir  1    Stercado,  eir. 

Amoretto, 

Why  then,  Stercutio,  I  woulii  he  very  willing 
to  be  the  inatrument  to  my  father,  that  this  IIvidk 
might  he  conferred  upon  your  son  :  marry,  I  would 
hare  you  know  that  I  have  been  importuned  by 
two  or  three  several  lords,  my  kind  cousins,  iu  the 
behalf  of  some  Cambridge  man,  and  have  almost 
engaged  my  word.  Marry,  if  I  shall  see  your  dis- 
position to  be  more  thankful  than  other  men,  I 
ahall  be  very  ready  to  respect  kind-natured  men  ; 
for,  as  the  Italian  proverb  speaketh  well,  chi  hti, 

ACADEUICO. 

ANTiy,  here  is  a  gallant  young  drover  of  livings. 
[Atidt.] 
Stercutio, 

I  beseech  you,  sir,  speak  English;  for  that  ie 
natural  to  me  and  to  my  son,  and  all  our  kindred, 
to  understand  but  one  language. 


Why  thus,  iu  plain  English,  I  must  bo  respected 


Vhy 

bthi 


This  is  a  subtle  tractive,  when  thanks  may  be 

felt  and  seen.  [Ande.] 

Stercutio. 

And  I  pray  you,  sir,  what  is  the  lowest  thanks 
that  you  y--Hl  take  1 


The  ve 

buying  of 


I  must  liave  some  odd  sprmkling  of  an  hundrcil 
pomicU ;  if  so,  so — I  shall  think  you  thankful,  and 
commend  your  sou  as  a  man  of  good  gilts  to  my 
&ther. 


A  sweet  world  !  give  an  hundred  pounds  ;  and 
this  is  but  counted  thankfulness !  [Atufe.] 


I  tell  thee,  fellow,  I  never  opened  my  mouth  in 
this  kind  ao  cheap  before  in  my  life  :  I  tell  thee, 

few  young  gentlemen  are  found  that  would  deal 
id  kindly  wjth  theo  oa  I  do. 

Stercutio. 

Well,  eir,  because  I  know  my  son  to  be  a  toward 
thiug,  and  one  that  has  taken  all  hia  learning  oil 
his  own  head,  without  sending  to  the  university,  I 
am  content  to  give  you  as  many  thanks  as  you  ask, 
so  you  will  promise  me  to  bring  it  to  pass. 

Amoretto. 

I  warrant  you  for  that,  if  I  say  it  once,  fiepair 
yoQ  to  the  place,  and  stay  there.    For  my  father,  he 
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3  walked  abroad  to  take  the  benefit  of  the  air  :  I'll 
meet  him,  as  he  returns,  and  make  way  for  your 
suit.    Gidlant,  i'  faith.^ 

[Exeunt  Stercutio  ajid  Immehito. 


ACTUS  II.,  SC^NA  5. 
ACASKUICO,  AhOIIBTTO. 

ACADEMICO. 

I  see,  we  scholars  fish  for  a  living  in  these 
flhallow  fords  without  a  silver  hook.  Why,  would 
it  not  gall  a  man  to  Bee  a  spruce  gartered  youth  of 
our  coUege,  a  while  ago,  be  a  hroker  for  a  living 
and  an  old  bawd  for  a  benefice  ?  Thia  sweet  sir 
proferred  me  much  kindness  when  he  was  of  our 
college,  and  now  I'll  try  what  wind  remains  in 
his  bladder.    God  save  you,  sir. 

Amoretto. 

By  the  mass,  I  fear  me,  I  saw  thhgemu  and  apectfs 
in  Cambridge  before  now :  I'll  take  no  notice  of 
him  now.  [  Jcitfe.]  By  the  faith  of  a  gentleman,  this 
is  pretty  elegy.  Of  what  age  is  the  day,  fellow  ? 
Sirrah  boy,  hath  the  groom  saddled  my  hunting 
hobby  t  Can  Robin  hunter  t«U  where  a  hare  sits  t 
[Soliloquuinff. 


'  [The  old  cop;  gires  Ihia  to  the  neit  act  and  scone ;  but 
Amoretto  Kems  to  uSer  the  rcmurk  in  immcdwte  mlluaion 
t«  what  hu  juet  pwicd.  After  ill,  the  iheratian  is  not 
very  Tilal,  m,  although  a  new  act  and  scene  arc  marked, 
Academico  and  Aiaoretto  probabF;  remain  en  the  etagc,] 
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See  a  poor  old  friend  of  yonre  of  S Collegu 

in  Cambridge. 

AMORETTO. 

Good  faith,  air,  you  must  p&rdon  me  :  I  have 
forgotten  you. 

ACADEMICO, 

My  name  is  Academico,  sir  ;  one  that  made  an 
oration  for  you  once  ou  the  Queen's  day,  and  a 
show  that  yoQ  got  some  credit  by. 

Amoretto. 

It  may  be  so,  it  may  be  so ;  but  I  have  forgotten 
it.  Marry,  yet  I  remember  that  there  was  such  a 
fellow  that  I  was  beneficial  unto  in  my  time.  But, 
howsoever,  sir,  I  have  the  courtesy  of  the  town 
for  yoa  I  am  sorry  you  did  not  take  me  at  my 
father's  house  ;  but  now  I  am  in  exceeding  great 
haste,  for  I  have  vowed  the  death  of  a  hare  that 
we  found  tliis  morning  musing  on  her  meaze. 

ACABEHICO. 

Sir,  I  am  emboldened  by  that  great  acquaintance 
that  heretofore  I  had  with  you,  as  likewise  it  bath 
pleased  you  heretofore 


Look,  sirrah,  if  you  see  my  hobby  come  hither- 
ward  as  yet. 

ACADEUICO. 

to  make  me  some  promises,  I  am  to  request 

your  good  mediation  to  the  worshipful  your  father 
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in  my  hohtUf :  and  I  will  dedicate  to  yourself,  in 
;ttie  way  of  tbanka,  those  days  I  have  to  live. 

AMoiiErro. 

O  good  sir,  if  I  had  known  your  mind  Ijefore  j 
for  my  father  halh  atreiuly  given  the  induction  to 
R  chaplain  of  his  own — to  a  proper  man — I  know 
not  of  what  university  he  is. 

ACADEMICO, 


I  know  not  his  name ;  but  he  is  a  grave,  discreet 
man,  I  warrant  him :  indeed,  he  wants  utterance 
in.  some  measure. 

ACADEMICO. 

Nay,  metliinks  he  hath  very  good  utterance  for 
liis  gravity,  for  he  came  hither  very  grave  ;  but, 
I  think,  he  will  return  light  enough,  when  he  is 
rid  of  the  heavy  element  he  carries  about  him. 

[Aside. 
Amobetto, 

Futh,  sir,  you  must  pardon  me  :  it  is  my  onli- 
narr  custom  to  be  too  stndioua ;  my  mistress  hath 
told  me  of  it  oft«n,  and  I  find  it  to  hurt  my  ordi- 
nary discourse  :  but  say,  sweet  sir,  do  ye  affect  the 
most  gentlemanlike  game  of  hunting  1 

ACADEMICO. 

How  say  you  to  the  crafty  gull  1  he  would  fain 
["  Igtt  me  abroad  to  make  sport  with  me  in  their 
VOU  IX.  K 


lit; 
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liimtera'  terms,  which  we  Bcholars  are  not  ac- 
quainted with.  [JsiWf.]  Sir,  I  have  loved  this 
kind  of  sport ;  but  now  I  begin  to  hate  it,  for  it 
hath  been  my  luck  alwiiys  to  beat  the  bush,  while 
another  killed  the  hare. 

Amoretto. 

Hunters'  luck,  hunters'  luck,  air ;  but  there  was 
a  fault  in  your  hounds,  that  did  spend  well 


Sir,  I  have  had  worse  luck  aln-ajs  at  hunting 
the  fox. 


What,  sir,  do  you  mean  at  the  unkennelling, 
untaptizing,  or  earthing  of  the  fox  ? 

ACADKMICO. 

I  mean,  earthing,  if  you  term  it  so ; — for  I  never 

found  yellow  earth  enough  to  cover  the  old  fox 

your  father,  \^Aiidt. 

Amoretto, 

Good  faith,  sir,  there  ia  an  excellent  dcill  is 
blowing  for  the  terriers;  it  is  a  word  that  we 
hunt«rs  u^e.  Wlien  the  fox  is  earthed,  you  must 
blow  one  long,  two  short ;  the  second  wind,  one 
long,  two  short.  Kow,  aii',  in  blowing,  every  long 
containeth  seven  quavers,  one  short  containeth 
three  quavers. 

ACADEMICO. 

Sir,  might  I  find  any  favour  in  my  suit,  I  would 


I 
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wind  tlie  horn,  wherein  your  boon  '  deserts  slioiilil 
be  sounded  with  so  many  minima,  so  many  quavers. 

Amorbtto. 
Sweet  BIT,  I  would  I  could  confer  this  or  any 
kindness  upon  you :— I  wonder,  the  boy  cornea  uot 
away  with  my  hobby.  Now,  sir,  as  I  was  pro- 
ceeding— when  you  blow  the  deatli  of  your  fox  in 
the  field  or  covert,  then  must  you  sound  three 
notes  with  three  wind*,  and  recheat,  mark  you, 
sir,  upon  the  aame  with  three  winds. 


I  pray  you,  i 


ACADEMICO. 


Now,  sir,  when  you  come  to  your  stately  { 
you  sounded  the  recheat  before,  so  now 
must  sound  the  relief  three  times. 


[Jsi./r 


Relief,  call  you  it  ?  it  were  good,  every  pati'ot 
would  find  the  horn. 

Amoretto. 
0  sir,  but  your  relief  is  your  sweetest  note  : 
that  is,  sir,  when  your  houn<la  hunt  after  a  game 
unknown ;  and  then  you  must  sound  one  long  and 
Kx  short ;  the  second  wind,  two  short  and  one 
long ;  the  third  wind,  one  long  and  two  short, 

ACADEJOCO. 

ue,  sir,  it  is  a  very  good  trade  nowadays  tn 
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b>^  a  rilUiii ;  I  am  the  hound  that  hunts  after  » 
game  unknown,  and  blows  tha  villain.        [Atidt.} 


Sir,  I  will  bless  your  ears  with  a  very  pretty 
Btory  :  my  father,  out  of  his  own  cost  and  charges, 
keeps  an  open  table  for  all  kind  of  dogs. 

ACADEMIW. 

And  he  keeps  one  more  by  thee.  [Aaitlr.] 

Amoketto. 

Ha  hath  your  greyhound,  your  mongrel,  your 
mastiff,  your  leiTier,  your  spaniel,  your  kennets, 
terriers,  but^iliers'  dogs,  bloodhounds,  dunghiU- 
ilogs,  tnmdle-tails,  prick-eared  curs,  small  ladies' 
puppies,  raches,'  and  bastards. 

ACADEMICO. 

What  a  bawdy  knave  hath  he  to   his  father, 

that  keeps  his  Rachel,  hath  his  bastards,  and  lets 

hia  Bons  be  plain  ladies'  puppies  to  bewray  a  lady's 

f  hum  her.  [.Jni/«.] 

ASIORETTO. 

It  was  my  pleastire,  two  days  ago,  to  take  » 
gallant  leash  of  greyhounds  ;  and  into  my  father's 
park  I  went,  accompanied  with  two  or  three 
noblemen  of  my  near  acquaintance,  desiring  to 
show  them  some  of  the  s]>ort.  I  caused  the  keeper 
to  sever  the  rascal  deer  from  the  bucks  of  the  fast 


'  [Old  copy,  ctielia,     A  rocie  i*  a  dog  that  hant 
H'ild  Ucuts,  liird^,  sod  even  fislies;  the  female  ii 


culled  a.         m 
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head.  Now,  air,  a  buck  the  first  year  is  a  fawii. 
the  second  year  a  pricket,  the  third  year  a  eorel, 
the  fourth  year  a  sore,  tlie  fiftli  a  buck  of  the  first 
bead,  the  sixth  year  a  complete  buck  ;  as  likuwisu 
your  hart  is  the  first  year  a  calf,  the  second  year  a 
brocket,  the  third  year  a  Bpade,  the  fourth  year  a 
stag,  the  fifth  yent  a  great  stag,  the  sixth  y«ar  a 
hart ;  as  likewise  the  roebuck  is  the  first  year  a 
kid,  the  secoad  year  a  girl,  the  third  year  a  hemuse : 
and  tliese  are  your  special  beasts  for  cbase,  or,  an 
we  huntsmen  call  it,  for  venery. 

ACADEMICO. 

If  chaste  be  taken  for  venery,  thou  art  a  more 
special  beast  than  any  in  thy  father's  forest. 
[Atide.'\  Sir,  I  am  sorry  I  liave  been  so  trouble- 
some to  you. 

AltORETTO. 

I  kuo^r  this  was  the  readiest  way  to  chase 
away  the  scholar,  by  getting  him  into  a  subject  he 
cannot  talk  of  for  his  life.  [JWe.l  Sir,  I  will 
borrow  so  much  time  of  you  as  to  finish  tins  my 
begun  slorj-.  Now,  sir,  after  much  travel  we 
singled  a  buck ;  I  rode  that  same  time  upon  a 
roan  gelding,  and  stood  to  intercept  from  thf 
thicket ;  the  buck  broke  gaUautly ;  my  great  swift 
being  disa<ivantaged  in  bis  slip  was  at  the  first 
behind;  marry,  presently  coted  and  outstripped 
them,  when  as  the  hart  presently  descended  to  the 
river,  and  being  in  the  wat«r,  proffered  and  re- 
proffercd,  and  proffered  again :  and,  at  last,  he 
upstarted  at  the  other  side  of  the  water,  which  we 
call  soil  of  the  hart,  and  there  other  huntsmen 
met  him  «-ith  an  adauntreley ; '  we  followed  in 

>  [See  HMlli»cll"<  "  DictiwiaiT,"  i.  1  IS.] 
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hard  chase  for  the  space  of  eight  liours ;  thrice  our 
bounds  were  at  default,  and  then  we  cried  A  tlaw  ! 
straight,  Ho  im;  through  good  reclaiming  my 
faulty  hounds  found  their  game  again,  and  so 
went  through  the  wood  with  gallant  noise  of 
music,  resembling  so  many  vioU  dt  gamho.  At 
last  the  hart  laid  him  down,  and  the  hounds 
seizeil  upon  hira ;  he  groaned,  and  wept,  and  died. 
In  good  faith,  it  ma<le  me  weep  too,  to  think  of 
Aetieon's  fortune,  which  my  Ch'id  speaks  of — 

[He  read*  Oauf. 
Miliial  omnlt  amatit,  et  Iiabet  tua  tattra  Cupido. 

ACADEMICO. 

Sir,  can  you  put  me  in  any  hope  of  obtaining  my 
suit  i 

Amoretto. 

In  good  faith,  sir,  if  I  did  not  love  you  as  my 
soul,  I  would  not  make  you  acquiuntca  with  the 
mystfiries  of  my  art. 


Nay,  I  will  not  die  of  a  discourse  yet,  if  I  can 

i-hoose.  [Exit  unpereemd. 

Amoretto. 

So,  sir,  when  we  hitd  rewarded  our  dogs  with 
the  small  cuts,  and  the  lights,  and  the  blood,  the 
huntsmen  hallooed.  So  ho!  Vrniie,  a  coupler;  and 
eg  coupled  the  dogs,  and  then  retorned  botue- 
ward.  Another  company  of  hounds,  that  lay  at 
advantage,  hud  their  couples  cast  off,  and  we  might 
liear  the  huntsmen  cry,  Uoru,  dteaiiple,  avant;  but 
straight  we  heard  him  cry,  Le  amojuf,  and  by  that 
I  knew  that  they  had  the  hare,  and  on  foot ;  and 
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)iy  and  by  I  might  see  sore  .ird  resore,  i)rick  and 
reprick.  What,  is  lie  gone  !  ha,  ha,  hu,  hal  thesi' 
scholara  are  the  simplest  creatures  I 


I 


ACTUS   It,  SC^NA   VI. 

Elder  AmoreUo't  Page. 

Pace. 

I  wonder  what  is  become  of  that  Ovid  c/e  arlt 
amandL'  My  master,  he  that  for  the  practice  of 
liis  diatrourse  is  wont  to  court  his  hobby  abroad 
and  nt  home,  in  his  chamber  makes  a  set  speech 
to  hie  greyhound,  desiring  that  most  fair  and 
luaiable  dog  to  grace  his  company  in  a  stately 

i;aUiard;  and  if  the  dog,  seeing  him  practise  bis 
usty  points,  as  his  cross-point  bnck-caper.  chance 
to  bewray  the  room,  he  presently  dofl'a  hb  cap, 
moBt  solemnly  makes  a  low  leg  to  )iis  laOyslup, 
titking  it  for  the  greatest  favour  in  llie  world 
that  ane  would  vouchsafe  to  leave  her  civet-box  or 
her  sweet  glove  behind  her. 


[Enfer  AJJORETTO,  reading  Ond.] 

Xot  a  word  more.      Sir,  an't  please  you,  your 
holihy  will  meet  you  at  the  lane's  end. 


What,  Jock  T  i'  futh,  I  cannot  but  vent  unto 
thee  a  most  ^vitfy  jest  of  mine. 


'  [He  nf«n  to  Amarelto  biiD«cl(.] 
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I  hope  my  master  will  not  break  wind.  [J»rf<.] 
Will't  please  you,  sir,  to  blesa  mine  ease  witb  the 
ilisuoUTGe  of  it  1 

Amoretto. 

Good  faith,  the  boy  begins  to  have  un  i-legant 
emack  of  my  style.  Why,  then,  thus  it  was,  Jack, 
a  scurv}'  mere  Cambridge  Bcholor,  I  know  not  how 

to  define  him 

Page. 

Nay,  master,  let  me  define  a  mere  scholar.  I 
beard  a  courtier  once  define  a  mere  scholar  to  he- 
animal  icabioium,  that  is,  a  living  creature  that  is 
troubled  with  the  itch ;  or,  a  mere  scholar  is  a 
creature  that  can  strike  fire  in  the  morning  at  Ms 
tinder-box,  put  on  a  pair  of  lined  slippers,  sit 
rheuming  ^  till  dinner,  and  then  go  to  his  meat 
when  the  bell  rings ;  one  that  hath  a  pecnliar  gift 
in  a  cou|;h,and  alicence  to  spit.  Or,  if  you  will  haTo 
bim  defined  by  negatives,  lie  is  one  that  cannot 
make  a  good  leg ;  one  that  cannot  eat  a  mess  of 
broth  cleanly ;  one  that  cannot  ride  a  horse 
without  spur-galhng ;  one  that  cannot  salute  a 
woman,    and    look   ou   her    directly ;     one   that 

can  nut 

Amoihtto. 

Enough,  Jack ;  I  can  stjiy  no  longer ;  I  am  so 
great  in  childbirth  with  this  jest  Sirrah,  this 
predicable,  this  saucy  groom,  because,  when  I 
was  ill  Cambridge,  and  lay  in  a  truudlebed  under 
my  tutor,  I  was  content,  in  discreet  humility,  to 

'  [Hiiliwcll,  in  hia  ■'  Diclbnnry,"  v.  rheum  (».),  defines  it  to 
■Dean  iplan,  caprict.  He  does  not  cite  it  at  a  verb.  I 
suppose  the  sense  brra  to  be  ramlnaiiuy,] 
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|;iye  liim  8omo  pl&ce  at  the  table ;  and  because  I 
invited  the  hungry  slave  somctimtis  to  my  chamber. 
to  the  canvassing  of  u  turkey-pis  or  a  piece  of 
venison  which  my  lady  graudinuther  sent  me,  he 
thought  liimself  therefore  eternally  possessed  of 
my  love,  and  came  hither  to  take  ocqitaintance  of 
me ;  and  thought  his  old  familiarity  did  continue, 
and  would  bear  him  out  in  a  matter  of  weight.  I 
could  not  tell  how  to  rid  myself  better  of  the  trouble- 
Gome  burr  than  by  getting  him  into  the  discourse 
of  bunting;  and  then  tormenting  him  a  while 
with  our  words  of  art,  the  poor  scorpion  became 
speechless,  and  suddenly  vanished  1  *  These  clerks 
are  simple  fellows,  simple  fellows.     [He  remU  Ovid.'] 

Page. 

Simple,  indeed,  they  are  ;  for  they  want  your 
courtly  composition  of  a   fool  and  of  a  knave. 

tAndf."]  Good  faith,  sir,  a  most  absolute  jest ; 
ut,  metliinks,  it  might  have  been  followed  a  littl<- 
farther. 

AMOHErro, 
As  how,  my  little  knave  1 

Page. 

"Why  thus,  sir;  had  you  invited  him  to  dinner 
at  your  tjible,  and  have  put  the  carving  of  a  capon 
upon  him,  you  should  have  seen  him  handle  the 
Dtife  so  foohshly,  then  run  through  a  jury  of  faces, 
then  wagging  bis  head  and  showing  his  teeth  in 
familiarity,  venture  upon  it  with  the  some  method 
that  he  was  wont  to  untruss  an  apple-pie,  or  tyran- 
nise an  egg  and  butter :  then  would  I  have  applied 

'  Old  aopy,  ratUhcd. 
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bim  all  dinncr-tiBie  wiUi  ckm  bmcben,  clean 
tnncben ;  and  still  vltm  be  liad  a  good  bit  of 
mft,  I  woold  hxn  taken  it  fron  him  by  giving 
hint  •  dean  tR&cher,  and  so  hare  eened  him  in 


Well  mid,  subtle  Jack ;  put  me  in  mind,  vben 
I  retura  again,  that  I  may  make  my  lady  mother 
laugh  at  th?  scholar.  Fll  to  my  game ;  for  yon. 
Jack,  I  would  have  you  employ  your  time,  till  mjr 
looming,  in  watching  what  hoar  of  the  day  my 
hawk  mutes.  [Exit, 


Is  not  this  an  excellent  office,  to  be  apothecaiy 
to  his  worship's  hawk,  to  sit  scouting  on  the  wall 
how  the  pbyric  works  1  And  is  not  my  master  an 
absolute  villain,  that  loves  bis  hawk,  his  hobby, 
and  his  fireyhound,  more  tliau  any  nioital  creature  I 
Do  but  dispraiae  a  feather  of  hie  hawk*s  train,  and 
he  writhes  his  mouth,  and  swears  (for  he  can  do 
that  only  with  a  good  grace)  that  you  are  the  most 
shallow-brained  fellow  that  lives.  Do  but  say  his 
horse  stales  with  a  good  presence,  and  he's  your 
bondslave.  When  he  returns,  111  tell  twenty 
atlmirable  lies  of  his  hawk ;  and  then  I  shall  be 
his  little  rogue  and  his  whit«  villain  for  a  whole 
week  after.  Well,  let  others  compliun ;  but  I  think 
there  is  no  felicity  to  the  sening  of  a  fooL 
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ACTUS  III.,  SC.'ENA  1. 

Sir  Eaderic,  Recorder,  Page,  Sigmor 
Immerito. 

Sir  Kaderic. 

Signior  Immerito,  you  remember  my  caution  for 
the  tithes,  and  my  promise  for  farming  my  tithes 
al  such  a  rate  t 

Immerito. 

Ay,  and  please  your  worship,  Eir. 

Sir  Raderic. 

You  must  put  in  security  for  the  perforraanci-  of 
it.  in  such  sort  as  I  ami  Master  Ilerorder  shsll 
like  of. 

Immerito. 

I  will,  an't  please  your  worfihip. 

Sir  Raderic. 

And  because  I  will  be  sure  that  I  have  conferred 
this  kindness  upon  n  sufficient  man,  I  have  desired 
blaster  Recorder  to  take  examinatiou  of  you. 

Pack 

My  master,  it  seenis,  takes  Ijim  for  a  thief;  but 
he  hath  small  reason  for  it.     As  for  learning,  it's 

K*  lin  he  never  stole  any ;  and  for  the  living,  he 
0W8  himself  how  he  comes  by  it ;  for  let  him 
but  eat  a  mesa  of  furmenty  this  seven  year,  and 
yel   he   shall   never  be  able  to  recover  himself. 
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Aias,  poor  sheep,  Uut  ludh  taXlea  into  the  lumds 
of  such  a  fox  I  [  jMiff . 


Good  Master  Recorder,  take  your  place  by  me. 
and  make  trial  of  Im  gifts  :  is  the  clerk  there  to 
record  Ids  examiiiatioa  t  0,  the  page  shall  serrtt 
the  turn. 

Page. 

Trial  of  his  gifts  !  never  had  anj*  gifls  a  better 
trial ;  why,  Immerito's  gifts  have  appeared  in  as 
tiiaiiy  colours  as  the  rainbow ;  first,  to  Master 
Ainuretto,  in  colour  of  the  satin  suit  he  wears : 
to  my  lady,  in  the  similitude  of  a  loose  gown :  to 
my  master,  in  the  likeness  of  a  Bilver  basin  and 
ewer  :  to  us  pages,  in  the  semblance  of  new  suits 
and  points.  So  Master  Amoretto  plays  the  gull  in 
a  piece  of  a  parsonage  ;  my  master  adorns  hu  cup- 
Imard  with  a  piece  of  a  parsonage ;  my  mistress, 
upon  good  days,  puts  on  a  piece  of  a  parsonage ; 
and  we  pages  play  at  blowpoint  for  a  piece  of  a 
parsoui^e :  I  think  here's  trial  enough  for  one 
man's  gifts.  [AtiJe. 

Recorder. 

Forasmuch  as  nature  hath  done  her  part  in 
making  you  a  handsome  likely  man 


He  is  a  handsome  young  man  indeed,  and  hatli 
a  proper  gelded  parsonage.'  [Atuie. 
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Ekcorder. 

In  tlie  Dexl  place,  £Ome  art  is  requisite  for  the 
[lerFection  of  nature  :  for  ttie  trial  whereof,  at  the 
wiliest  of  my  worshipful  friend,  I  will  in  some 
sort  propound  questions  fit  to  he  resoh-ed  by  i>ne 
of  your  professioD.  Say,  what  is  a  person  that 
was  never  at  the  university  1 

Immerito. 

A  person  that  was  n«ver  in  the  university  is  a 
living  cre-ature  that  can  eat  a  tithe-pig. 


Very  well  answered  ;  but  yon  slioulil  have  aflded 
—and  noBt  be  officious  to  his  patron.  Write 
down  iJiat  answer  to  show  his  learning  in  logic. 

Sir  Raderic. 

Yea,  boy,  write  that  down.  Verj'  learnedly,  in 
good  faith.  I  pray  now,  let  me  ask  yon  one  tpies- 
tioa  that  I  reineml)er :  whether  is  the  masculine 
gender  or  tho  feminine  more  worthy  1 

lUMERITO. 


The  right  answer,  the  right  answer.  In  good 
faith,  I  have  been  of  that  mind  always.  Write, 
boy,  that  to  show  lie  i 


im         the  beturx  fboji  paftsassls. 
Page. 

Xo  mnrrel  my  master  be  against  the  gmnnur ; 
for  he  hath  nlways  made  false  Latin  in  the  genders. 

Recoroeb. 


Wliat 


itys 


e  you  of  I 


Immebito. 
Of  nnne, 

Sir  RADEitic. 

He  U'\h  tnitli  i  to  tell  tmtli  is  an  excelleut  vir- 
tue, hoy,  make  two  heads,  one  for  his  leaming, 
another  for  his  virtues ;  and  refer  this  to  the  head 
of  bis  virtues,  not  of  his  learning. 

Pa«h, 

What,  half  a  mcMs  of  good  qualities  referred  to 

an  ass'  head  I  [AtiJf. 

Sir  Kaderic. 

Now,  Master  Etconler,  if  it  pleose  yon,  I  will 
examine  him  in  au  author  that  will  sound  him  to 
the  depth — a  book  of  astronomy,  otherwise  called 
an  almanac. 

Recorder. 

Very  guiKi,  Sir  Raderic ;  it  were  to  be  wished 
that  tliern  were  no  other  book  of  humanity,  then 
then!  would  not  bo  sucb  busy,  state-frjing  fellows 
ns  are  iiuwudnys.     Proceed,  good  sir. 


Sir  Raderic. 
X  the  dominical  letter  f 


i 
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iMMEKira 
C,  sir,  aiid  pleaae  your  worBblp. 

Sir  Raderic. 

A  vety  good  answer,  a  very  good  answer,  tlie 
very  answer  of  the  book.  Write  down  lliat,  and 
refer  it  to  hia  skill  in  philosophy. 

Page. 

C  the  domiiiical  letter?  It  is  true  :  Craft  and 
Cniming  do  so  domineer;  yet,  rather  C  and  I> 
are  dominical  letters,  that  is,  crafty  duncery. 

Sir  Raderic. 
How  many  days  hath  September  ( 

IMMERITO. 

April,  June,  and  November,  February  hath 
twenty-eight  alone;  and  all  the  rest  hath  thirty 
and  one. 

Sir  Raderic. 

Very  learnedly,  in  good  faith,  he  hath  also  a 
smack  in  poetry.  Write  down  that,  boy,  to  show 
his  learning  in  poetry.  How  many  miles  froni 
Walthom  to  London ) 

lUHERITO. 

Twelve,  sir. 

Sir  Raderic 
How  many  from  Newmarket  to  Grantham  I 
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Immerito, 


Without  dimbt,  lie   hath  been  some  carrier"* 


SiK  R.vriERic. 

[Ati<le. 

How  call  you  him  that  is  cunuing  in 
5,  and  the  cyphor  I 

1.  2,  3,  4, 

Immerito. 

A  good  arithmetician. 

Sm  Raderic. 

Write  down  that  answer  of  his,  to 

show  his 

li'aniiiig  in  arilhmetio. 


He  must  needs  be  a  g 
counted  money  eo  lately. 


rithmetician,  that 
[Aiiile. 


Sir  Raderic. 
When  ia  the  new  moon  i 


The  last  quarter  the  fifth  day,  at  two  of  the 
clock  and  thirty-eight  minutes  in  the  morning. 
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Immerito. 

A  good  astronomer. 

SiE  Eaderic. 

Sirrah  boy,  writ«  him  down  for  a  good  ustro- 
iiuraer. 

Page. 

Ass  colit  flsa-tra,  [Aiitle. 

Sir  Raderic. 

What  day  of  the  month  lights  the  Queen's  ilay 
nlif 

Imbieritu. 
fvent«enth  of  November.^ 


Boy,  refer  this  to  liis  ^-irtnes,  and  write  I 
down  a  good  subject. 


Faith,  ho  were  an  excellent  subject  for  two  or 
three  good  wit«  t  he  would  make  a  fine  ass  for  an 
ape  to  ride  upon.  [A»idt. 

'  [Qaecn  Elimbeth  ma  bom  September  7,  1533;  cot 
her  birthdajr,  thcrerore,  bat  her  icccsalon  (17th  Xavcmber 
IfiSG),  kt  the  d»th  of  her  liiUr  Maiy,  i»  referred  to  by 
Immerito  and  Sir  Raderic.  GliMbelh  died  March  31, 
K03-3.  Inumoch  u  there  ii  this  ep«c<nl  rofcrcnca  ia 
"  Tfae  Return  (ram  ParniKeuB  "  to  the  Queen's  daj,  uid  not 
to  King  Jimei't  daj,  wo  have  a  cerUia  eTJdence  tLut  Ihe 
[iij  ir»  wriilcn  bj  or  before  the  end  of  1602-3.  See  iIbo 
what  naj  be  drawn  from  tbe  reference  to  the  siege  of 
Oateod,  1601-4.  >l  the  cloae  of  set  iii,  sc.  3  port— addi- 
tional erldence  for  1602.— £'i™w(/i.l 
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Sir  Eaderic. 

And  these  shall  suffice  fur  the  parts  of  Lid 
learning.  Now  it  1*60131113  to  try  whether  you  l»e 
a  man  of  good  utterance,  that  is,  whether  you  can 
ask  for  the  strayed  heifer  with  the  white  face,  as 
also  chide  the  boys  in  the  bolfry,  and  bid  the  sexton 
whip  out  the  dogs.     Lot  tne  hear  your  voice. 

IMUERITO, 
If  any  man  or  woman 

Sir  Raderic. 


That's  too  high. 


If  any  n 


That's  too  low. 


iMMERtTO. 

r  woman 

SiB  Raderic. 

Immerito. 


If  any  man  or  woman  can  t«!i  any  tidings  of  a 
horse  with  four  feet,  two  ears,  that  did  stray  about 
*the  seventh  hour,  three  minutes  in  the  forenoon 

the  fifth  day 

Page. 

A  book  of  a  horse,  just  as  it  were  the  eclipse 

of  the  moon.  [Andt. 

Sir  Raderic. 

Boy,  write  him  down  for  a  good  utterance. 
'  [Old  copy,  /  looie  of,  wliJch  geems  nonseiiBe.] 
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Master  Becorder,  I  tMak  he  hath  been  examiiifil 
sufficiently. 

Kecohder. 
Ay,  Sir  Kaderic,  'tis  so  ;  we  liave  tried  him  very 
throughly. 

Page. 
Ay,  we  have  taken  an  inventory  of  his  good 
parts,  and  pri2ed  them  accordingly. 

Sui  Raderic. 

Signior  Iramerito,  forasmuch  as  we  have  made 
a  double  trial  of  thee — the  one  of  your  learning, 
the  other  of  your  emdition^lt  is  expedient  also, 
in  the  next  place,  to  give  you  a  few  exhortations, 
considering  the  greatest  clerks  are  not  the  wisest 
men.  This  is  therefore,  first,  to  exhort  you  to 
abstain  from  controversies ;  secondly,  not  to  gird 
at  men  of  worship,  such  as  myself,  but  to  use 
yourself  discreetly ;  thirdly,  not  to  speak  when 
any  man  or  woman  coughs — do  so,  and  in  so 
doing,  I  will  persevere  to  be  your  worshipful 
frigid  and  loving  patron. 

Imherito. 
I  thank  your  worship,  you  have  l)een  the  de- 
ficient cause  of  my  preferment. 

Sir  Radekic. 

Lead  Immerito  into  my  son,  and  let  him  de- 
spatch him;  and  remember — my  tithes  to  be 
reserved,  paying  twelvepence  a  year,  I  am  going 
to  Moorfielda  to  si>eak  with  an  unthrift  I  should 
meet  at  the  Middle-Temple  about  a  purchase ; 
"wImmi  ^u  have  done,  follow  us. 

[Sxrimi  Immerito  and  the  Page. 
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ACTUS    III.,    SC^NA    -J. 
Sir  RaDKRIC  and  EECORDEr., 

Sir  Raderic, 

Hark  you,  Master  Recortler :  I  have  fleehed  my 
prodigal  boy  notably,  notably,  in  letting  liim  deal 
for  this  hving ;  thai  hath  done  him  much  goot, 
much  good,  I  assure  you. 

EECORDER. 

You  do  well,  Sir  Eaderic,  to  bestow  your  living 
upon  such  an  one  as  will  be  content  to  share,  and 
on  Sunday  to  say  nothing ;  whereas  your  proud 
university  princox  thinks  he  is  a  man  of  such 
merit  the  world  cannot  sufficiently  endow  him  with 
preferment.     An  unthankful  viper,  an  unthankful 
viper,  that  will  sting  the  man  that  revived  him. 
Why,  is't  not  strange  to  see  a  ragged  clerk 
Some  stamel  weaver  or  some  butdier's  son, 
That  Bcrubb'd  a-late  within  a  sleeveless  gown. 
When  the  commencement,  like  a  morris-dance, 
Uath  put  a  bell  or  two  about  his  legs. 
Created  him  a  sweet  clean  gentleman  ; 
How  then  he  'gins  to  follow  fashions  : 
He,  whose  thin  sire  dwells  in  a  smoky  roof. 
Must  take  tobacco,  and  must  wear  a  lock ; 
His  thirsty  dad  drinks  in  a  wooden  bowl, 
But  his  sweet  self  is  serv'd  in  silver  plate. 
His  hungry  sire  will  scrape  you  twenty  legs 
For  one  good  Christmas  meal  on  New-Year's 

day, 
But  his  maw  must  be  capon-cramm'd  each  day ; 
He  must  ere  long  be  triple-beneficed, 
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EIbo  with  his  tongue  he'll  tliunderliolt  the  world, 
AuJ  shako  each  peasant  by  his  deaf  man's  ear. 
But,  had  the  world  no  wiser  men  than  I, 
We'd  pen  the  pratiii<;  parrots  in  a  cage. 
A  chair,  a  candle,  and  a  tinder-box, 
A  thacked  '  chamber  and  a  ragged  gown. 
Should  be  their  lands  and  whole  possessions  : 
Knights,  lonls,  and  lawyers  should  be  lodg"d  ami 

dwell 
Within  those  over-stately  heaps  of  atone, 
Which  doating  sires  in  old  age  did  erect. 
Well,  ib  were  to  be  wished,  tliat  never  a  scholar  in 
England  might  have  above  forty  pound  a  year. 


I 


Sir  Raderic. 

Faith,  Master  Recorder,  if  it  went  hy  wishing, 
there  should  never  an  one  of  them  all  have  above 
twenty  a  year — a  good  stipend,  a  good  stipend, 
Master  Recorder.  I  in  the  meantime,  howsoever 
I  hate  them  all  deadly,  yet  I  am  fain  t«  give  them 
gooil  words.  0,  they  ar«  pestilent  fellows,  they 
speak  nothing  but  bodkins,  and  piss  vinegar. 
Well,  do  what  I  can  in  outward  kindness  to  them, 
yet  they  do  nothing  but  bewray  my  house:  as 
there  was  one  that  made  a  couple  of  knavish  verses 
on  my  country  chimney,  now  in  the  time  of  my 
sojourning  here  at  London ;  and  it  was  thus — 

Sir  Raderic  keeps  no  chimney  cavalier. 

That  takes  tobacco  above  once  a  year. 
And  another  made  a  couple   of  verses  on  my 
slaughter,  that  learns  to  play  on  the  viol-dt'ffambo — 

Her  tnol-de-gamho  is  her  best  content ; 

For  'twixt  her  legs  she  holds  her  instrument. 
Very  knavish,  very  knavish,  if  you  look  into  it, 

1  necessarily 
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Master  Recorder.  Nay,  they  have  played  many  n 
knavish  trick  beside  with  me.  Well,  'tis  a  shame, 
indeed,  Ihere   should  be   any  Buch   privilege  for 

tiroud  be^ars  ns  Cambridge  and  Oxford  are.  Bat 
et  them  go  ;  and  if  ever  they  light  in  my  hands, 
if  I  do  not  plague  them,  let  me  never  return  home 
again  to  see  my  wife's  waJting-maid  1 

Recorder. 

This  Bcom  of  knights  is  too  egregious  : 
But  how  should  these  young  colts  prove  amblerB, 
When  the  old,  heavy,  galled  jades  do  trot  I 
There  shall  you  sea  a  puny  boy  start  up, 
And  make  a  theme  against  common  lawyers ; 
Then  the  old,  unwieldy  camels  'gin  to  dance. 
This  fiddling  boy  playing  a.  fit  of  mirth  ; 
The  greybeards  scrub,  and  laugh,  and  cry,  Gooil. 

good/ 
To  tliem  again,  hoy;  scourge  Ike  harhariam. 
But  we  may  give  the  losers  leave  to  talk  ; 
We  have  the  coin,  then  tell  them  laugh  for  me. 
Yet  knights  and  lawyers  hope  to  see  the  day. 
When  we  may  share  here  their  poa sessions. 
And  make  indentures  of  their  chaffer'd  skins. 
Dice  of  their  bones  to  throw  in  merriment. 

Sir  Eaderic. 

0,  good  faith,  Master  Eecorder,  if  I  could  see 
that  day  once ) 

Hecordkr. 

Well,  remember  another  day  what  I  say : 
scholars  are  pryed  into  of  late,  and  are  found  to  be 
busy  fellows,  disturbers  of  the  peace.  I'll  say  no 
more ;  guess  at  my  meaning.     1  smell  a  rat. 
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Sir  Raderic, 

I  hope  at  length  England  will  be  wise  enougli, 
I  hope  so,  i"  faith ;  then  an  old  knight  may  have 
Ilia  wench  in  a  corner  without  any  satires  or 
i^uigrams.  But  the  day  is  far  spent,  Master 
Keomler;  and  I  fear  by  this  time  the  unthrift 
is  arrived  at  the  place  appointed  in  Moorfiolds. 
Let  us  hasten  to  him,  [He  tools  on  hU  wauk. 

Ebcorder, 

Indeed,  this  day's  subject  transported  us  two  latR  : 
[but]  I  think  we  shall  nut  come  much  too  lat«. 


ACTUS  III.,  SC^NA  3. 
Kntcr  Amoretto,  and  liu  Page,  IMMERITO  hooteit. 


Master  Inunerito,  deliver  this  letter  to  the 
]>oser  in  my  father's  name.  Marry,  withal  some 
sprinkling,  some  sprinkling ;  wrbum  aapUnli  lat 
fit.     Farewell,  Master  Immerito. 

Imuerito. 
I  thank  your  worship  most  heartily. 

Taue. 

U  it  not  a  shame  to  see  this  old  dnnce  learning 
his  induction  at  these  years  t  But  let  him  go,  1 
lose  uotliing  by  him ;  for  I'll  be  sworn,  but  for  the 
booty  of  selling  the  parsonage,  I  should  have  gone 
in  mine  old  clothes  this  ChriBtmas.     A  dunce,  I 
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see,  is  a  neighbour-like  bruto  beast :  ii  man  may 

live  by  him.  [Atide. 

[Amoretto  Ktms  to  (Haw  veriie. 

jVmorettu, 

A  pox  on  it,  my  muse  is  not  so  witty  as  she  was 

wont  to  be  : Her  note  m   likt not  yet ; 

plague  on  these  mathematics !  they  have  spoiled 
my  brain  in  makbig  a  Terse. 

Page. 

Hang  me,  if  he  hath  any  more  mathematics 
than  will  serve  to  count  tiie  clock,  or  tell  the 
meridian  hour  by  rumbling  of  his  paunch.    [Atide. 


lUr  no,. 

is  like 

Page. 

A  cobblei 

■'a  shoeing-hom. 

AaOBETTO. 

//<»■  „oie  1 

i>  like  a  Veaiileoiia  mt 

[Asulf. 

Page, 

Many,  a  sweet  snotty  mistress  !  [Atide, 


Faith,  I  do  not  like  it  yet.  Ass  as  I  was,  to  read 
u  piece  of  Aristotle  in  Greek  yesternight ;  it  hath 
put  me  out  of  my  English  vein  i^uite. 


I 
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Pace, 

0  luonetrous  lie  !    let  me   be  a  point-truEser. 

vLile  I  live,  If  lie  imilerstamlB  any  longiie  hut 

Euglish,  \_Atiiie. 

Ajioretto. 

Sirrah  hoy,  remember  me  when  I  come  in  Paul's 
Churchyard  to  buy  a  Ronsard  and  [a]  Duhartas  in 
French,  and  Aretine  in  Italian ;  and  our  hnrdest 
writers  in  Spanish ;  they  will  sharpen  my  wits 
gallantly.  I  do  relish  these  tongues  in  some  sort. 
0,  now  I  do  remember,  I  hear  a  report  of  a  poet 
newly  come  out  in  Hebrew ;  it  is  a  pretty  harsh 
tongue,  and  telleth  ^  a  gentleman  traveller :  but 
come,  let's  haste  after  my  father ;  the  hehls  are 
fitter  to  heavenly  meditfttions.  [£ril. 

Page. 

My  masters,  I  could  wish  your  presence  at  an 
admirable  jest :  why  presently  this  great  linguist 
my  master  will  march  through  Paul's  Churchyard, 
come  to  a  bookbinder's  shop,  and  with  a  big  Italian 
look  and  a  Spanish  face  ask  for  these  books  in 
Spanish  and  Italian;  then,  turning  (through  his 
ignorance)  the  wrong  end  of  the  book  upward,  use 
action  on  this  unknown  tongue  after  this  sort : 
First,  look  on  the  title,  and  wrinkle  his  brow  j 
next  make  as  though  he  read  the  tirat  page,  and 
bite 's  lip ; '  then  with  his  nail  score  the  margunt, 
as  thongn  there  were  some  notable  conceit ;  and, 
lastly,  when  he  thinks  he  hath  gulled  the  standers- 
hy  sufficiently,  tiirows  the  booK  away  in  a  rage, 
Bwearing  that  he  could  never  lind  books  of  a  true 
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print  silica  bo  was  last  in  Joadna;'  inquire  after 
the  next  mart,  and  so  departs.  And  so  must  I ; 
for  by  this  time  his  contemplation  is  arrived  at  his 
mistress's  noso  end ;  he  is  as  clad  as  if  he  had 
taken  Ostend.'  By  this  time  he  begins  to  spit, 
and  cry,  Boy,  carry  my  cloak :  and  now  I  go  to 
iittend  uii  his  worship.  [£xif. 


ACTUS  III.,  SC^NA  i. 

JiiiUr  Ingenioso,  Furur,  Puantasma. 

Ingenioso. 

Come,  lads ;  this  wine  whets  your  resolution  in 
our  design  :  it's  a  needy  world  with  subtle  spirits  ; 
and  tliere'fl  a.  gentlemanlike  kind  of  begging,  that 
may  besuem  poets  in  this  age, 

Furor. 

Now  by  the  wing  of  nimble  Mercury, 
By  iny  Thalia's  silver-sounding  harp, 
By  that  celestial  fire  within  my  brain, 

,   >  [So  In  old  copy,  but  should  ve  Dot  read  Landtn  t — 
EbiKorA.'} 

*  [There  are  three  reFcrancei  to  Ostenil  in  this  pUy.  Tlia 
town  borciLEiege  [ram  leol  la  iOOi,  when  it  Burrendered 
by  cspllulstion.  The  besieged  lost  SO.OOO  men,  and  th« 
Spaniardi  still  more.  The  eipresaian,  "  He  ia  as  glad  aa  it 
lie  hftd  taken  Ostend,"  surely  proTc*  that  this  play  km 
•rritten  titer  th«  beginning  of  IflO)  and  the  commencement 
oE  the  liege.  It  does  not  prove  11  to  have  been  wntten 
after  1604,  bat,  I  think,  strongly  indieatcs  the  contrary. — 
A'bmort/i.  la  it  not  possible  that  the  pafsase  vus  intro- 
doced  Into  the  play  Khcn  priiiwd.  am 
originil  MS.'] 
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That  gives  a  livin-'  genius  to  my  lines, 

Howe'er  my  dulled  intellectual 

Capers  less  nimbly  than  it  did  afore  ; 

Vet  will  I  play  a  hnnts-up  to  my  inuae, 

And  make  her  mount  from  out  her  slu^sh  nest, 

As  high  as  is  the  highest  sphere  in  heaven. 

Awake,  you  paltry  trulls  of  Helicon, 

Or,  by  this  light,  I'll  swagger  with  you  straight : 

You  grandsire  Phcebus,  with  your  lovely  eye, 

The  tirmament's  eternal  vagabond. 

The  heaven's  promoter,  that  doth  peep  and  prj' 

Into  the  acts  of  mortal  tennis-balls, 

Inspire  me  strtught  with  some  rare  delicies,' 

Or  I'll  dismount  tliee  from  thy  radiant  coach. 

And  make  thee  poor*  Cutchy  here  on  earth. 

Phantasma. 

Cnrriii  auriga  pattrni. 

iNGeNIOSO. 

Nay,  prythee,  good  Furor,  do  not  rove  in  rhymes 
Wfore  tby  time ;  thou  hast  a  very  terrible,  roaring 
muse,  nothing  but  squibs  and  fine  jerks :  quiet 
thyself  a  while,  and  hear  thy  charge. 

Phantasma. 
y/wr  niiet,  li<te  animo  concipe  dicta  tuo. 


Let  us  on  to  our  device,  our  plot,  our  projects 
That  old  Sir  Raderic,  that  new  printed  compen- 
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dium  of  ftU  iniquity,  Uiat  h&th  not  aired  Ins 
country  cliimney  oiic«  ia  three  winters;  he  that 
lores  to  live  iu  an  old  corner  here  at  LoodoD,  and 
affect  an  old  wench  in  a  nook ;  one  that  loves  to 
live  in  a  narrow  room,  that  he  may  with  more 
facility  in  the  dark  light  upon  his  wife's  watting- 
maid ;  one  that  lovea  alike  a  short  sermon  and  » 
long  play ;  one  that  goes  to  a  play,  to  a  whore,  U' 
his  bed,  in  circle :  good  for  nothing  in  the  world 
but  to  sweat  nightcaps  ajid  foul  fair  lawn  shirts, 
feed  a  few  foggy  serringmen,  and  prefer  dunces  to 
livings — this  old  Sir  Raderic,  Furor,  it  shall  be* 
thy  task  to  cudgel  with  thy  thick,  thwart  tenns  ; 
marry,  at  the  first,  give  Mm  some  sugarcandy 
terms,'  and  then,  if  he  viil  not  untie  purse-strings 
of  his  liberality,  sting  him  with  terms  laid  in  aqua- 
fortis and  gunpowder. 

FUROH. 

In  novaffrt  aniinui  mutatas  dlefr«  forma*. 
The  servile  current  of  my  sliding  verse 
Gentle  shall  run  into  his  thick-skinn'd  ears ; 
Where  it  shall  dwell  like  a.  magnifico, 
Command  Ids  slimy  sprite  to  honour  me 
For  my  high,  tiptoe,  strutting  poesy ; 
But  if  his  stars  iiath  favour'd  him  so  ill, 
As  to  debar  him  by  his  dunshill  thoughts. 
Justly  to  esteem  my  verses' lowting  pitch, 
If  his  earth-rooting  snout  shall  'gin  to  scorn 
My  verse  tliat  giveth  immortality  ; 
Then  BtUa  ptT  Emathiot 

PHANTASMA, 

Furor  amia  tniiiUtiuL 
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ni  shake  his  heart  upon  my  verses'  point, 
Rip  out  his  gute  with  riving  poniard. 
Quarter  his  credit  with  a  bloody  quill. 


Calami,  ali-ameittunt,  duirta,  liMli, 
Sunt  ttmprr  lUmliit  aitaa  punita  liiU. 


Enough,  Furor,  wo  know  thuu  art  a  nirobli- 
Hwaggerer  with  a  goose-quill.  Now  for  you,  Phan- 
tasma:  leave  truasing  your  points,  and  listen. 

Phaist.\sma. 
Omiu  lulif  puncCuin 

Ingenioso. 

Mark  you,  Amorctto,  Sir  Raderic's  son,  to  him 
sball  thy  piping  poetry  and  sugar-ends  of  verses 
lie  directinl :  he  is  one  that  will  ilraw  out  his 
pocket-ghisB  thrice  in  a  walk ;  one  that  dreams  in 
a  night  of  nothing  but  musk  and  civet,  and  talks 
of  nothing  all  day  long  but  his  hawk,  his  hound, 
and  hb  mistress ;  one  that  more  admires  the  good 
wrinkle  of  a  boot,  the  cnrious  crinkling  of  a  silk- 
stocking,  than  all  the  wit  in  the  world  ;  one  that 
loves  no  scholar  hut  liim  whose  tired  ears  can 
endure  half  a  day  together  his  fly-blown  sonnets 
of  his  mistress,  and  her  loving,  pretty  creatures, 
her  monkey  and  her  puppy.*  It  sliall  be  thy  task, 
Phantasiua,  to  cut  this  gull's  throat  with  fair  terms : 
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and,  if  lie  liolj  fast  for  all  thy  juggling  rhetoric, 
fall  at  defiance  with  liim  and  tho  [Kiking-etick  he 

wears. 

PHANTASMA, 

tiimul  extulit  eitum. 


Come,  brave  imps,'  gather  up  yo 
I  march  on,  like  adventuroi 


spirits,  ami 
knights,  and 


discharge  a  hundred  poetical  spirits  upon  them. 

Phantasua. 

/!sl  (lens  in  nohts:  agilante  caUscimvi 


ACTUS  III,,  SC^NA  5. 

Enter  PitiLoausus,  Studioso. 

Studioso. 

Well,  Philomnsua,  we  never  'scaped  so  fair  a 

scouring :  why,  yonder  are  pursuivants  out  for  the 

French  doctor,  and  a  lodging  bespoken  for  him 

and  his  man  iu  Newgate.     It  was  a  terrible  fear 

tliat  made  iis  cast  our  hair. 

Philomusu-s. 

And  canst  thou  sport  at  our  calamities, 

And  count'st  us  happy  to  'scape  prisonmenti 

'  [<.lne  uf  tbc  copies  at  Oxford,  and  Dr  lagleby'i,  reiul 
nihiJjAi.    Two  oihcrs  mUprinl  mipt.} 
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Why,  the  wide  world,  that  blesseth   some 

weal,' 
Is  to  our  chained  thoughts  a  darksome  jaiL 


Nay,  prythee,  friend,  these  wonted  terms  forego ; 
He  doubles  gnef,  that  comments  on  a  woe. 

Philomcsos. 

Why  do  fond  men  term  it  impiety 
To  send  a  wearisome,  sad,  grudging  ghost 
Unto  his  liome,  his  long-long,  lasting  home  ? 
Or  let  them  make  our  life  less  grievous  he, 
Or  suffer  us  to  end  our  raiser  v. 


Studioso. 

O  no  ;  the  sentinel  hid  watch  must  kee|i, 
Until  hia  lord  do  licence  liim  to  sleep. 

Philomubus. 

It's  time  to  sleep  wiihin  our  hollow  graves, 
And  rest  us  in  the  darksome  womb  of  earth  ; 
Dead  things  are  grav'd,  our'  bodies  are  no  lei 
Fin'd  and  forlorn,  like  ghostly  c 


Stddioso. 

Not  long  this  tap  of  loathed  life  can  run  ; 
Soon  Cometh  death,  and  then  our  woe  is  done  ; 
Meantime,  good  Philomusus,  be  content ; 
Let's  spend  our  days  in  hopeful  merriment 
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PHILOMfSUS. 

Ciira'd  be  our  thoughts,  whene'er  they  dream  of 

hope, 
Baiin'd  be  those  haps,  that  henceforth  flatter  U9, 
When  mischief  dogs  ua  atill  and  still  for  ay, 
From  our  first  birth  until  onr  burying  day : 
In  our  first  gamesome  age,  our  doting  sires 
Carked  and  cared  to  have  us  lettered 
Sent  us  to  Cambridge,  where  our  oil  is  spent ; 
Us  our  kind  college  from  the  teat  did  tear,^ 
And  forc'd  us  walk,  before  we  weaned  were. 
From  that  time  since  wandered  have  we  still 
In  the  wide  world,  urg'd  by  our  forced  will, 
Nor  ever  have  we  happy  fortune  tried  ; 
Then  why  should  hope  with  our  rent  state  abide  t 
Nay,  let  us  run  unto  the  baseful  cave, 
Pieht  in  the  hollow  ribs  of  craggy  cliff, 
Where  dreary  owis  do  shriek  the  live-long  night, 
Chasing  away  the  birds  of  cheerful  light ; 
Where  yawning  ghosts  do  howl  in  ghastly  wise, 
^Vhe^e  that  dull,  hollow-eyed,  that  staring  sire, 
Yclep'd  Despair,  hath  his  sad  mansion  : 
Him  let  us  find,  and  by  his  counsel  we 
Will  end  our  too  much  irked  misery. 

Studioso. 
To  wail  thy  haps,  argues  a  dastard  mind. 

PeiLOMUSUS. 

To  bear  '  too  long,  argues  an  ass's  kind. 

Stcdioso. 
Long  since  the  worst  chance  of  the  die  was  caat. 
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Philomusus. 
But  why  should  tlutt  word  wont  eo  loug  time  last? 

Studioso. 

^\*hy  dost   thou   now  these    eleepy  plaints  fora- 
men ce  1 

Philomhsus, 

Why  should  I  e'er  be  dull'd  with  patience ) 

Studioso. 
■Wise  folk  Jo  bear  with,  stniggliug  cannot  mend. 

Philomusus. 
Good  Epints  must  with  thwarting  Tates  conteud. 

Studioso. 
Bome  hope  is  left  our  fortunes  to  redress. 

PHILOUrsUS. 

No  hope  but  this — e'er  to  be  comfortless. 

Studioso. 
Our  life's  remainder  gentler  hearts  may  find. 

Philomuscs. 

The  gentlest  hearts  to  us  will  prove  unkind. 

VOL.  IX.  M 
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ACTUS  IV.,  SC^NA  J. 

blR  Kadkric  and  PKODIGO  at  me  eonier  of  the 
tta^i;  Recorukr  and  Amokktto  at  Iheother: 
lu'ii  Pages  tcouring  nf  tQha<x<hj)ipa. 

Sir  Raderic. 

Master  I'rodigu,  Master  Recorder  bath  told  j'ou 
law — your  land  is  forfeited ;  and  for  me  not  \m 
take  the  forfeiture  trere  to  break  the  Queen's  law. 
For  mark  you,  it's  law  to  take  the  forfeiture ;  there- 
fore not  to  take  ^  it  is  to  break  the  Queen's  law ; 
and  to  break  the  Queen's  law  is  not  to  be  a  ^ood 
subject,  and  1  mean  to  be  a  good  subject.  Besides, 
1  am  a  justice  of  the  peace ;  and,  being  justice  of 
the  peace,  I  must  do  justice — that  is,  law — that  is, 
to  take  the  forfeiture,  esjiecially  having  taken 
notice  of  it.  Marry,  Master  Prodigo,  here  are  a 
few  shillings  over  and  besides  the  bargain. 

Prodigu. 

PoK  ou  your  shillings !  'Sblood,  a  wliile  ago, 
before  he  had  me  iu  the  lurch,  who  but  my  cousin 
Prodigo  i  You  are  welcome,  my  cousin  Prodigo. 
Take  my  cousin  Prodigo'a  horset  A  cup  of  wine 
for  my  cousin  Prodigo.  Good  faith,  you  s!mll  sit 
here,  good  cousin  Prodigo,  A  clean  trencher  for 
my  cousin  Prodigo.  Have  a  special  care  of  my 
cousin  Prodigo's  lodging.  Now,  Master  Prodigo 
n-ith  a  pox,  and  a  few  shillings  for  a  vantage.     A 

flague  on  your  shillings !  Pox  on  your  sbUlings ! 
f  it  were  not  for  the  sergeant^  which  dogs  roe  at 

'  [Some  of  iLe  copies,  ireoi.] 
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my  heels,  a  plague  on  your  shillings !  pox  on  your 
ahillinga!  pox  on  yourself  and  your  Bhillings !  pox 
on  your  worship !  If  I  catch  thee  at  Ostend — I 
dare  not  stay  for  the  sergeant.  [Exit. 

Sir  Eadeiuc'8  Page. 

liooil  faith,  Klaster  Prodigo  is  an  excellent 
fellow.  He  takes  the  Gulaii  Ebullitio  so  ex- 
cellently. 

Amoretto's  Page. 

He  is  a  good  liberal  gentleman :  he  Imtli  lie- 
stowed  au  ounce  of  tobacco  upon  ua ;  and,  as 
long  ae  it  lasts,  come  cut  and  long  tail,  we'll  spend 
it  as  liberally  for  Ids  sake. 

Sir  RADERif'a  Page. 

Come,  fill  the  pipe  quickly,  wlule  my  master  is 
in  his  melancholy  humour  ;  it's  just  the  melancholy 
I  of  a  collier's  horse. 

Amoretto's  Page. 

If  you  cough,  Jack,  after  your  tobacco,  foi'  a 
F  punishment  you  shall  kiss  the  pautolle. 

Sir  RADEKir. 

It's  a  foul  oversight,  that  a  man  of  worship  can- 
not keep  a  wench  in  his  bouse,  but  there  must  be 
muttering  and  surmising.  It  was  the  wisest  say- 
ing that  my  father  ever  uttered,  that  a  wife  was 
the  name  of  necessity,  not  of  pleasure ;  for  what 
do  men  marry  for,  but  to  stock  their  ground,  and 
to  have  one  to  look  to  the  linen,  sit  at  the  upper 
end  of  the  table,  and  carve  up  a  capon ;  one  tliat 
vear  a  hood  like  a  hawk,  and  rover  her  ffiut 


face  with  a  fan.  But  there's  no  pleasure  always  to 
be  tied  to  a  piece  of  mutton  ;  sometimea  a  mess  of 
Bteved  broth  will  do  well,  and  an  unlaced  rabbit  is 
best  of  all.  Well,  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  no 
great  cause  to  complsdn,  for  I  am  well-provided  of 
three  bouncing  wenches,  that  are  mine  own  fee- 
Gimpia  ;  ono  of  tbem  I  am  presently  to  visit,  if  I 
can  rid  myself  cleanly  of  this  company.  Let  me 
see  Low  the  day  goes  {/le  pullt  hu  imtch  o«(]. 
Precious  coals  i  the  time  is  at  hand ;  I  must  medi- 
tate on  an  excuse  to  be  gone. 

Recorder, 

The  which,  I  say,  is  grounded  on  the  statute  I 
spake  of  before,  enacted  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VI. 

Amoretto. 

It  is  a  plain  cose,  whereon  I  mooted  ^  in  our 
Temple,  and  that  was  this:  put  cose,  there  be 
three  brethren,  John  a  Nokes,  John  a  Nash,  and 
John  a  Stile.  John  a  Nokes  the  elder,  John  a 
Nash  the  younger,  and  John  a  Stile  the  youngest 
of  all.  John  a  Nash  the  younger  dieth  without 
issue  of  his  body  lawfully  begotten.  Whether 
shall  his  lands  ascend  to  John  a  Nokes  the  elder, 
or  descend  to  John  a  Stile  the  youngest  of  all  1 
The  answer  is,  the  lands  do  collaterally  descend, 
not  ascend. 

Recorder. 

Very  true ;  and  for  a  proof  hereof  I  will  show 
you  a  place  in  Littleton  which  is  very  pregnant 

in  this  point. 
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ACTUS  IV.,  SC^NA  2. 


EnUr  IkGENIOSO,  FDROB,  PhANTASUA. 


I 


iNGENIOSa 

I'll  pawn  my  wits,  that  is,  my  reveuues,  my 
land,  my  money,  and  whatsoever  I  have,  for  I 
have  nothing  but  my  wit,  that  they  are  at  hand. 
Why,  any  sensihle  snout  may  ivind  Master  Amo- 
retto  and  his  pomander,  Itlaster  Recorder  and  his 
two  neat's  feet  that  wear  no  socks,  Sii'  Eaderic  hy 
his  rammish  complexion ;  OUt  Gorgonius  htrmtit, 
ficat  jAipvt  iu/abuta.  Furor,  fire  the  touch-box  of 
your  wit :  Phantasma,  let  your  invention  play 
tricks  like  an  ape :  begin  thou,  Furor,  and  o|>eu 
like  a  flap-mouthed  hound :  follow  thou,  Phan- 
tasma, like  a  lady's  puppy :  and  as  for  me,  let  me 
alone  ;  I'll  come  after,  like  a  wat«r-dog,  that  will 
shake  tbem  off  when  I  have  no  nee  of  them.  My 
masters,  the  watchword  is  given.  Furor,  dis- 
charge. 

Furor  to  Sm  Eaderic. 

The  great  projector  of  the  thunderliolts, 
He  ibat  is  wont  to  pies  whole  clouds  of  rain 
Into  the  esrth,  vast  gaping  urinal. 
Which  that  one-ey'd  subaizer  of  the  sky, 
Dan  Phoebus,  empties  by  calidity ; 
He  and  his  townsmen  planets  brings  to  thee 
Most  fatty  lumps  of  earth's  fecundity.^ 


'  Old  copy,  facil'ay. 
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Sir  Eadeeic. 

Why,  will  this  fellow's  English  break  the  Que* 

rsace) 
Dot  Beem  to  regard  him. 

PhAKTASMA  to  AUORETTO, 

[Iteadt/rom  a  Horace,  addreuing  himKlf.'\ 

Mtetenag,  atavis  ediu  regibut, 

0,  el  pratiditim  et  dulee  deem  meurn, 

Dii/aciant  votit  ve/a  lecunda  (uif. 


Gfod  save  you,  good  Master  Recorder,  and  good 
fortunes  follow  your  deserts.  I  think  I  have 
cursed  him  sufficiently  in  few  wonis.  [Atide. 


What  have  we  here?  three  begging  soldiers  1 
Come  you  from  Ostcnd  or  from  Irehuid ) 


C'ujum  pecas  t  an  Melibvi  f     I  have  vent«d  all 
the  Latin  one  man  had. 

PUAKTASKA. 

Quid  dicam  iiiapliutt  domiiii  timtlu  os. 

AuoRETTo's  Page. 

Let  him  [not]  alone,  I  pray  thee.    To  him  again  ; 
tickle  him  then-  '. 
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Phajitasma. 
Qitam  tlispai-i  domino  donUnarisf 

Recorder. 

Xay,  that's  jilain  ui  Littleton ;  for  if  tliat  fi«- 
Fiimple  and  fee-tail  be  put  together,  it  h  called 
hotch-potch.  Now,  this  word  hotch-potch  in 
English  is  a  pudding ;  for  in  such  a  pudding  is 
oe  thing  only,  but  one  thinp  witji 


Amoretto. 

I  think  I  do  remember  this  also  at  a  mooting  in 
our  Temple.  So  then  this  hotch-potcli  seems  a 
term  of  similitude  t 

FuROK  to  Sir  Raderic. 

(ireat  Capricomus,  of  thy  head  take  keep  : 
flood   Virgo,   watch,'  while   that   thy   worsliip 

sleep ; 
And  when  thy  swelling  vents  amain, 
Then  Pisces  be  thy  sporting  chamberlain. 

Sir  Radebic. 

I  think  the  devil  hath  sent  some  of  his  family  U- 
tann«nt  me. 

Amoretto, 

There  is  toil-general  and  tail-special,  and  Little- 
ton ie  very  copious  in  that  theme  ;  for  tail-general 
is  when  lands  are  given  to  a  man  and  his  heirs  of 
'lifl  body  begotten  ;  tail-special  is  when  lands  are 
^ven  to  a  man  and  to  his  wife,  and  to  the  heirs  of 
ineir  two  bodies  lawfully  begotten ;  and  tliat  is 
railed  t3il-B{)feiftt. 


184         the  return  frou  parnassus. 
Sir  Raberic. 

Very  well ;  and  for  his  oath  I  will  give  a  dis- 
tiuctioQ.  There  is  a  material  oath  and  a  formal 
oath ;  the  formal  oath  may  be  broken,  the  material 
may  not  be  broken  :  for  mark  you,  eir,  the  law  is 
to  take  place  before  the  conscience,  and  therefore 
you  may,  UEing  me  your  councillor,  caat  him  in 
the  suit.  There  wants  nothing  to  be  full  meaning 
of  this  place. 

Phantasma. 

Si/iU  hie  nUi  cannina  daunt. 


Ingenioso. 

An  excellent  ohser\'ation,  in  good  faith.  See 
how  the  old  fox  teacheth  the  young  cub  to  worry 
a  sheep ;  or  rather  sits  himself,  like  an  old  goose, 
hatching  the  addle  brain  of  Master  Amoretto. 
There  is  no  fool  to  the  satin  fool,  the  velvet  fool, 
the  perfumed  fool ;  and  therefore  the  witty  tailors 
of  this  age  put  them  under  colour  of  kindness  into 
a  pair  of  cloth  bags,  where  a  voider  will  not  serve 
the  turn.  And  there  is  no  knave  to  the  barbarous 
knave,  the  moulting  knave,  the  pleading  knave. — 
What,  ho !  Master  Recorder  1  Master  Nfyvtrint 
wtuvern  per  j.rftentes, — not  a  word  he,  unless  he 
feels  it  in  his  fist. 

Phantasma. 
Mitto  tihi  ntfrii/ai,  eaneron  imUare  Itj/mdo. 

Sir  Raderio  to  Furor. 
Fellow,  what  art  thou,  that  art  so  bold ! 
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Furor. 

1  am  the  bost&rd  of  great  Mercury, 
Got  on  Thalia  when  she  vas  asleep  : 
My  gaudy  grandsire,  great  Apollo  hight,' 
Bom  was,  I  hear,  but  that  my  luck  was  ill, 
To  oil  the  land  upon  the  forked  hill. 

PUAKTASHA. 

0  entdetU  Alexi,  nil  mfa  carmina  euros  f 
yU  nottri  mittreref  mori  me  daiique  eoyet? 

Sir  Raderic  to  Page. 

If  you  use  them  thus,  my  roaster  is  a  justice  "f 
peace,  aud  will  send  you  all  to  the  gallows. 

Phantasha. 

Hti  mihi,  'juod  domino  nou  licet  ire  tuof^ 

Inoenioso. 

Good  Master  Recorder,  let  me  retain  yon  this 
term — for  my  cause,  good  Master  Recorder. 

Recorder. 

1  am  retained  already  on  the  contrary  part.     I 
have  takeu  my  fee ;  begone,  begone. 

Ingenioso. 
It's  his  meaning  I  should   come  off.'     Why, 

'  [Old  copy,  hiiih.] 
'  [A  slight  dg|)>rtare  from  Orid.] 

>  Te  eome  qff  u  equiralenl  to  tbe  modeni  eiprcMian  i<i 
am<  doum,  to  p«7  Bium,  lo  pty  dearly,  &c.     la  this  auDic 
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bere  is  the  true  style  of  a  villain,  the  true  faith  of 
a  lawyer ;  it  is  usual  with  them  to  be  bribed  on 
the  one  side,  and  then  to  take  a  fee  of  the  other ; 
to  plead  weakly,  and  to  be  bribed  and  rebribed  on 
the  one  side,  then  to  be  fee'd  and  refee'd  of  the 
other ;  tUl  at  length,  jx-r  variot  eami,  by  putting 
the  case  so  often,  they  make  their  clients  so  lank, 
that  they  may  case  them  up  in  a  comb-case,  and 
pack  them  home  from  the  term,  as  though  they 
had  travelled  to  London  to  sell  their  horse  only  ; 
and,  having  lost  their  fleeces,  live  afterwani  like 
]ioor  shorn  sheep. 

FUBOit. 

The  gods  above,  that  know  great  Furor's  fame, 

And  do  adore  grand  poet  Furor's  name, 

Granted  long  since  at  heaven's  high  parliament. 

That  whoso  Furor  shall  immortatise, 

No  yawning  goblins  shall  frequent  bis  grave  ; 

Nor  any  bold,  presumptuous  cur  shall  dare 

To  lift  his  leg  against  his  sacred  dust. 

Where'er  I  have  my  rhymes,  thence  vermin  fly, 

All,  saving  that  foul-fac'd  vermin  poverty. 

This  sucks  the  eggs  of  my  invention, 

Evacuates  my  wit's  full  pigeon-house. 

Now  may  it  please  thy  generous  dignity 

To  take  this  vermin  napping,  as  he  lies 

In  the  true  trap  of  liberality, 

I'll  cause  tlie  Pleiades  to  give  thee  thanks ; 

I'll  write  thy  name  within  the  sixteenth  sphere : 

Shakespeare  nses  Ihu  ]>hr»ae  in  "  Merrj-  Wiveg  of  WindMr," 
Kct  ir.  «c,  e.  The  hneC  sajrs,  "  They  [the  QenaaoB]  (ball 
hsrs  m;  borse*,  but  I'll  make  them  pay,  I'll  uace  them. 
Thej  have  had  toy  bouae  a  week  nl  commaiidi  I  h(Te 
(urned  ■imj  my  othar  guealB.  Tbej  totut  come  off;  I'll 
ntuce  them.  An  eminent  critic  myalD  come  of  it  to  go 
Bcot-free;  anJ  this  not  suiting  the  conteii,  he  bide  u(  read. 
thej  muHt  campl  of,  i.e.,  clfar  their  reckoning. 
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I'll  make  th'  Antarctic  pole  to  kies  thy  toe, 
And  Cynthia  to  do  homage  to  thy  tail. 

Sir  Raderic. 

Precions  coals !  thou  a  man  of  woTBhip  and  juetice 
tooT  It's  even  so,  be  is  either  a  madman  or  a 
(■onjuror.  It  were  well  if  Ids  words  were  exa- 
mined, to  see  if  they  he  the  Queen's  nr  no. 


Phantasma. 


Nhm  n  not  audis, 
Die  mihi,  qui 


lui  e»  divinut  Apollo, 
turn  habet,  iimlt  petal  I 


AllORETTO. 

I  am  filill  haunted  with  these  needy  Latinist 
fellows. — Tlie  beat  counsel  I  can  give  is,  to  be 
pone. 

Phantasma. 

Qnoil peto  da,  C<tit;  non  peto  consilium. 


Follow,  look  to  your  brains;  you  are  mad,  you 
are  mud. 

Phantasma. 


Amorettci. 

Master  Recorder,  is  it  not  a  shame  that  a 
gallant  cannot  walk  the  street  quietly  for  needy 
fellows,  and  that,  after  there  is  a  statute  come  out 
against  begging  T  [l/e  slriiu  hi»  hrtatU 
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Phaktasbja. 

Peclora  pereuttil,  }i(ctut  quoque  robora  Jiunt, 

Rkcordbb, 

I  wnnant  you,  they  are  some  needy  graduated  ; 
the  university  breaks  wiiid  twice  a  year,  and  let's 
t^y  such  as  these  are. 

Ingbnioso. 

So  lio,  Master  Recorder.  You  that  are  one  uf 
the  devil's  fellow-comraoners  ;  one  that  sizeth  the 
devil's  butt«riea,  sins,  and  perjuries  very  lavishly  \ 
one  timt  are  so  dear  to  Lucifer,  that  he  never  puts 
vou  out  of  commons  for  nonpayment ;  you  that 
live,  like  a  snmnor,  upon  the  sins  of  the  people  ; 
you  whose  vocation  serves  to  enlarge  the  territories 
of  hell  that,  but  for  you,  had  been  no  bigger 
than  a  pairof  stocl^  or  a  pillory  j  you,  that  hate  a 
scholar  because  he  descries  your  apis's  ears ;  you 
that  are  a  plague-stuffed  cloak-bag  of  all  imqnity, 
which  the  grand  serviug-raan  of  hell  will  one  day 
truss  up  behind  him,  and  curry  to  his  smoky  waril- 
robe. 

Recordkr. 

What  frantic  fellow  art  thou,  that  art  possessed 
with  the  spirit  of  malediction  1 

Furor. 

Vile,  muddy  clod  of  base,  unhallowed  clay. 

Thou  slimy- spright«d,  unkind  Saracen, 

When  thon  wert  born.  Dame  Nature  cast  her 

calf; 
For  age  and  time  hath  made  thee  a  great  ax. 
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And  now  thy  grinding  jaws  devour  quite 
The  fodder  due  to  us  of  heavenly  Bpright. 

Phantasma. 

ye/euto  U  potitit  dit, 
Quiamque  primum,  el  tatrilcjil  maiiii 
Prodtunt  arloi  in  nepotun 
femieirm  vlproyrimnqilt  pvgL 

Ikgsniow. 

I  pray  you,  Monsieur  Ploidon,  of  what  uni- 
verait?  waa  the  first  lawyer  of  i  None,  forsooth : 
for  your  law  is  ruled  by  reason,  and  not  by  art ; 
great  reason,  indeed,  that  a  Polydenist  should  be 
mounted  on  a  trapped  palfry  witli  a  round  velvet 

h  on  his  head,  to  keep  warm  the  broth  of  his  wit, 
and  a  long  gown  that  makes  him  look  like  a  Ctdant 
arnta  toy<r,  whilst  the  poor  Aristotelians  walk  in  a 
short  cloak  and  a  close  Venetian  hose,  hartl  by  the 
oyster-wife  ;  and  the  silly  poet  goes  muffled  in  his 
cloak  to  escape  the  counter.  And  you,  Master 
Aiuoretto,  that  art  the  chief  carpenter  of  sonnets, 
a  privileged  vicar  for  the  lawless  marriage  of  ink 
and  paper,  you  that  are  good  for  nothing  but  to 
commend  in  a  set  speech,  to  colour  the  quantity  of 
your  mistress's  stool,  &nd  swear  it  is  most  sweet 
civet ;  it's  fine,  when  that  puppet-player  Fortune 
must  put  such  a  Birchen-Liuie  post  in  so  good  n 
Kuit,  such  an  ass  in  so  good  fortune : 

Amobetto. 
Father,  shall  I  draw  1 

Sir  Raderic. 
No,  son ;  keep  thy  i>eace,  and  bold  the  peace. 
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Ingbnioso. 
Nay,  do  not   draw,  leat  yoa  chance  to  bepiss 
your  credit. 

Furor. 

FUetert  n  neqveo  s'lprros,  AcJieroiUa  moveiio. 
Fearful  Megrera,  with  her  snaky  twine. 
Was  cursed  dam  iinto  thy  damned  self; 
And  Hircan  tigers  ia  the  desert  rocks 
Did  foster  up  thy  loathed,  hateful  life  ; 
Base  Ignorance  the  wicked  cradle  rock'd, 
Vile  Barbarism  was  wont  to  dandle  thee ; 
Some  wicked  hellhound  tutored  thy  youth, 
And  all  the  grisly  sprighta  of  griping  hell 
With  mumming  look  hath  dogifd  thee  since  thy 

birth: 
See  how  the  spirits  do  hover  o'er  thy  head, 
As  thick  as  gnats  in  summer  eveniugtide. 
Baleful  Alecto,  prythee,  stay  awhile. 
Till  with  my  verses  I  have  rack'd  his  soul ; 
And  when  thy  soul  departs,  a  cock  may  be 
Mo  blank  at  all  in  hell's  great  lottery — 
Shame  sits  and  howls  upon  thy  loathed  grave. 
And  howling,  vomits  up  in  filthy  guise 
The  hidden  stories  of  thy  villanies. 

Sir  Haderici. 
Tlie  devil,  my  masters,  the  devil  in  the  likeness 
of  a  poet !  Away,  my  masters,  away ! 


JiTrea,  virnmque  cano. 
Quem  fv'jis,  a/t  demenat 


Amoretto. 
Base  dog,  it  is  not  the  custom  in  Italy  to  draw 
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Upon  eveiy  idle  tur  that  barks  j  aiid,  did  it  stand 
with  my  reputation — O,  wall,  go  to  ;  tbnnk  my 
fallier  for  your  lives. 

Ingenioso, 

Fond  gull,  whom  I  would  undertake  to  lias- 
tinado  quickly,  though  there  were  a  musket 
planted  in  thy  moutli,  are  not  you  the  young 
drover  of  livings  Academico  told  me  of,  that 
liannts  steeple  fairs  J  Base  worm,  must  thou  . 
needs  discharge  thy  carbine '  to  batter  down  thir 
walls  of  learning  1 

Amouetto. 

I  think  I  have  committed  some  great  sin  against 
my  mistress,  that  I  am  thus  tormented  with  not- 
able villains,  bold  peasants.    I  scorn,  I  sconi  them  ! 

FCBOB  to  Rec'ordeh. 

Nay,  prythee,  gowl  sweet  devil,  do  not  thou  jjart ; 
I  like  an  honest  devil,  that  will  show 
Himself  in  a  true  hellisb,  smoky  hue  : 
How  like  thy  snout  is  to  great  Lucifer's ) 
Such  talents  *  had  he,  such  a  gleering  eye. 
And  such  n  cunning  sleight  in  villany. 

Recorder. 

0,  the  impudency  of  this  age  !  And  if  I  take  you ' 
[Exit. 

Furor. 

Base  slave,  Fll  han^  thee  on  a  crossed  rhyme, 
And  quarter 


a  my  quarters— 
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I»GENI05O. 

He  is  gone ;  Furor,  stay  ttiy  fuiy. 

Sir  Eaderic's  Page. 
I  pray  you,  gentlemen,  give  tliree  groata  for  ,i 
shilliiig. 

Amoreito's  Pack. 

^Vhat  will  you  give  me  for  a  good  old  suit  of 
^  nppacel ) 

PflANTASMA. 
lliihet  et  wiiMca  gplentm,  tl/ormiex  ma  bHit  iiifU, 

Ingknioso. 
Gramercy,'  good  Iwls.     This  is  our  share  in 


'  Onwnerq/ :  great  lhank«,  gmnd  ma-d :  or  1  Ibank  je, 
Jt  voia  rtmtreit.  In  Ihii  senae  it  ia  codbUhIIj  uaiid  bj  our 
first  writ«ra.  A  very  greit  critic  pranoanccs  it  an  obaqletc 
expreuion  of  Hurptiae,  conlrftcled  from  grant  mt  mercy; 
and  citci  ft  pus^e  in  "Titug  Andronicus"  to  iUuitrate  hi* 
sense  of  ilj  but,  it  is  presumed,  Ihst  passage,  vhen  properly 
pointed,  confirma  the  original  acceptation— 
Oiiso*.  IWBii-trim,  htn's  On-  mo  of  LdcIuv 

Bor.  Ht  ui4g,  wiib  aU  the  bnMbleneu  1 11117, 

And  pnj  tba  Bomin  (sdt  confound  tou  tnlh.  [Aiidt. 

DmRiiiia.  Gramirt!/.  londj  iMtiai  ;  whut'B  the  Btwsf 
Bar.  That  jm  an  buth  d<cl)>her'<l  (that'i  Ihs  ncin) 

rDrvilUiDtmtrli'd  wlUi  niH.    Miidc]    Mar  it pteua  nn. 

Mr  graDdtlre.  nil  xtyla'd,  balh  Knl  bj  ma         ' 

The  iKHlllat  -upSD  or  hl9  ■niiaui7, 

To  fintlff  jDur  boaoarable  joutb, 

Tbe  hopt  ofRome^  TaraoliD  bWI  vnexaj; 

Tonr  lardihlp*,  that  wheDSTer  jan  haie  need, 
Yon  Biai  bo  anued  idd  appoiatsd  •irtL 

— llsnmer'a  2d  edit.,  set  iv.  se.  2.    [The  text  is  the  mn 
Djca's  2d  edlL,  ti.  326-7.J 
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happioess,  to  torment  the  happy.  Let's  walk  along 
and  laugh  at  the  jeat ;  it's  no  staying  here  long, 
lest  Sir  Eaderlc's  army  of  bailiffs  and  cIowhb  he 
sent  to  apprehend  tis. 

Peantasma. 

Proful  hinc,  procul  ite,  pro/aiii. 

I'll  lash  Apollo's  self  with  jerking  hand. 

Unless  he  pawn  his  wit  to  buy  me  land. 


ACTUS  IV.,  SC^NA  3. 
BuRBAGE,  Kemp. 


Now,  Will  Kemp,  if  wo  can  entertain  these 
scholars  at  a  low  rate,  it  will  he  well ;  they  have 
oftentimes  a  good  conceit  in  a  part. 

Kbmp. 

It'8  true,  indeed,  honest  Dick,  but  the  slaves 
are  somewhat  proud ;  and  besides,  it's  a  good 
sport  in  a  part  to  see  them  never  speak  in  their 
walk,  but  at  the  end  of  the  stage  ;  just  as  though, 
in  walking  with  a  fellow,  we  should  never  speak 
but  at  a  stile,  a  gate,  or  a  ditch,  where  a  man  can 

fQ  no  further.  1  was  once  at  a  comedy  in  Cam- 
ridge,  and  there  I  saw  a  parofiitc  make  faces  and 
mouths  of  all  Eorts  on  this  fashion. 

BuRBAGE. 

A  little  teaching  will  mend  these  faults  ;  and  it 
may  be,  besides,  they  will  be  able  to  pea  a  part. 
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Kemi'. 

Few  of  the  university  pen  play  well ;  th^y  smell 
too  much  of  that  writer  Ovid  aud  that  writer 
Metamorphosis,  aud  talk  too  much  of  Proserpina 
and  Jupiter.  Why,  here's  our  fellow  Shakespeare 
puts  them  all  dowu — ay,  and  Ben  Jonson  too.  0, 
that  Ben  Jonson  is  a  pestilent  fellow  ;  he  brought 
up  Horace,  giving  the  poets  a  pill ;  ^  but  our  fellow 
Shakespeare  hatn  given  liim  a  purge  that  made 
him  bewray  his  credit. 

BURBAUIi. 

It's  a  slirewd  fellow,  indeed.  I  wonder  these 
scholars  stay  so  long ;  they  appointed  to  be  here 
pi-esently,  that  we  might  try  them.  O.  Iuto  they 
come. 


The  sun  shines  brightest  when  it  'gins  decline, 

BURBAGE. 

Master  Philomnsus  and  Master  Htudioau.  (Jod 
ave  you. 

Kemp. 

Master  Philomusus  and  Master  <^ioso,^  well-iuet 


The  same  to  you,  good  Master  Burbage,  What, 
Master  Kemp,  how  doth  the  Emperor  of  Germany  t* 

'  •■  PofltaBlcr,"  »cl  V.  bc.  3.  [Oifford's  edit.  ii.  S2(-S,  and 
the  note.] 

'  [So  in  the  old  copy  Kemp  U  made,  perhapa  intentional  If, 
to  nit  BludiMO.    Sev  aUo  tN/r<!,  p.  196.] 

>  [See  Ketnp'i  "  Kine  Dales  Wonder,"  edil.  Djce,  in.) 
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Studioso. 
God  aave  yon,  Master  Kemp  ;  welcome,  Master 
Ki'iop,  from  tlancing  the  raorna  over  the  Alps, 

Kemp. 
Well.  _You  merry  knaves,  yon  may  i-ome  to  tin- 
liODoiir  of  it  one  day.  Is  it  not  better  to  make  a 
fool  of  the  world  as  I  have  done,  than  to  be  fooled 
of  the  world,  as  you  scholars  are  1  But  be  merry, 
my  lads;  yon  have  happened  npon  the  most 
excellent  vocation  in  the  world  for  money.  They 
come  north  and  south  to  bring  it  to  our  phiy- 
house ;  and  for  honours,  who  of  more  report  than 
Dick  Biirba^  and  Will  Kemp  1  He  is  not  counted 
u  gentleman  that  knows  not  Dick  Burbage  and  Will 
Kemp.  There's  not  a  country  wench  that  can 
•lance  Sellenger's  round,'  but  can  talk  of  Dick 
Bnrbago  and  Will  Kemp. 

Philomusus. 

Indeed,  Master  Kemp,  you  are  very  famous ; 

but  that  is  as  well  for  works  in  print,  as  yotir  part 


'  S/Htngrr'i  round,  corropted  from  SI  Leger,  a  favourite 
dance  vitli  llie  common  peufiic. 
•  Old  copy  readi— 

"  A«  von  imn  Lfi  itne 
Kur.  You  an  U  Cuobrldgc  .lU]  with  ii'ct  ('•!<',"  *c. 
Tba  senniite  reiulin;,  it  ii  preiumed,  is  mtored  to  Ilit- 
text— 

Kur   Tan  ua  lit  CsniViildd  •1111  -witU  ik  cut.'  le 

A  pan  upon  tb«  word  me,  obicU  ii  >  liint  lo  the  autor  to 
proceed  in  his  part,  nnd  has  the  tiiiue  tonnd  with  the  letter 
;,  the  mirk  of  a  (urthin^  m  college  bDtter;-book>,  To  tkt 
lueani  to  hatlU,  or  to  be  charged  in  the  college  ae^'ODnls  fur 
jiroTlaions.  [A  >/  Ib  m  cslted  becaoce  it  ii  the  Initial  lettci 
uf  •fuiiiMini,  iliB  fourth  part  of  ■  penn.T.  J 
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Keup. 

You  are  at  Cambridge  still  witU  size  cue,  anil 
be  lusty  humorous  poets.  You  must  untruas ;  I 
rode  this  my  last  circuit  jiurposely,  because  I 
would  he  judge  of  your  actione. 

BlTRBAGK. 

Master  Studioso,  I  pray  you,  take  some  part  iu 
this  book,  and  act  it,  that  I  may  see  what  will  fit 
you  best.  I  think  your  voice  would  serye  for 
Hieronimo ;  observe  how  I  act  it,  antl  then  imi- 
tate me,  [He  reeitet. 
Studioso. 

rt  hit  naked  bed  1 

BORBAGE. 

You  will  do  well — after  a  while. 

Kemp. 

How  for  you.  Methinks  you  should  belong  to 
my  tuition ;  and  your  face,  methiuks,  would  be 
good  for  a  foolish  mayor  or  a  foolish  justice  of 
peace.     Mark  me : — 

Forasmuch  as  there  lie  two  states  of  a  common- 
wealth, the  one  of  peace,  the  other  of  trauquillity ; 
two  states  of  war,  the  one  of  discord,  the  other  of 
dissension  ;  two  states  of  an  incorporation,  the 
one  of  the  aldermen,  the  other  of  the  brethren  ; 
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two  states  of  magistrates,  the  one  of  governing, 
the  other  of  bearing  rule.  Now,  oa  I  said  even 
now — for  a  good  thing'  cannot  be  said  too  often. 
Virtue  is  the  ahoeing-hom  of  justice  ;  that  ie, 
virtue  is  the  shoeing-hom  of  doing  well ;  that  is, 
virtue  is  the  shoemg-hom  of  doing  justly;  it 
lieboveth  me,  and  is  ray  part  to  commend  this 
Khoeing-hom  unto  you.  I  hope  this  word  sboeing- 
liorn  doth  not  offend  any  of  you,  my  worshipful 
brethren  ;  for  you,  being  the  worshipful  beadsmen 
of  the  town,  know  well  what  the  horn  meaneth. 
Xow  therefore  I  am  determined  not  only  to  teach, 
but  also  to  instruct,  not  only  the  ignorant,  but 
also  the  simple  ;  not  only  what  ia  their  duty 
towards  their  betters,  but  nlso  what  is  their  duty 
towards  their  superiors. 

Come,  let  me  see  how  you  can  do ;  sit  down  in 
the  chair. 

PttlLOMUSUS. 

Forasmuch  as  there  be,  Ac. 


Thou  wilt  do  well  in  time,  if  thou  wilt  be  ruled 
by  thy  betters,  that  is,  by  myself,  and  siieh  grave 
aldermen  of  the  playhouse  as  I  am. 


I  like  yoiir  face,  and  the  proportion  of  your 
body  for  Richard  the  Third.  I  pray,  Master 
Philomusus,  let  me  see  you  act  a  little  of  it. 


)  WDtcnce   falielf,   and  repests 


ilF.   UBIUBN    FROM    I'ARSAI 
PlilLOJIUSUS. 


SoiP  is  Iht  iPtHler  of  cur  ilUconttnt 

Made  i)ln)-iQU»  tummcr  by  tht  tun  nf  York. 


Bl'RBAOE. 

Verj'  well,  I  assure  you.  Well,  Master  Philo- 
niunus  ntj'l  Master  Stuilioso,  we  see  what  ability 
you  lire  of;  I  pray,  walk  with  us  to  our  fellows, 

ami  we'll  aj,'ree  pivsently. 

Philomusus. 
\\'e  will  follow  you  straight,  Muster  Burboge. 


i  good  manDers  to  follo^ 
a  and  Master  Otioso. 


i,  Master  Philo- 


Philouusus, 

And  uiiist  the  ba^st  trade  yield  ub  relief  1 
Must  we  be  practis'd  to  those  leaden  spouts, 
That  nought  down  vent   but  what   they   do 

receive  1 
Some  fatal  fire  hath  scorcb'd  our  fortune's  wing. 
And  still  we  fall,  as  we  do  upward  spring  1 
As  we  strive  upward  on  the  vaulted  sky, 
We  fall,  and  feel  our  hateful  destiny. 


STUD1090. 


Wonder  it  is,  eweet  friend,  tliy  pleading  breath. 
So  like  t!ie  sweet  blast  of  the  south-west  wiml. 
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Itlelts  not  those   rocks  of  icu,  those  mounts  of 

snow,' 
(^onj^al'd  in  frozen  hearts  of  men  below. 

Philomdsus. 
Wonder,  as  well  thou  may'st,  wliy  'uiongat  the 


'Mon^t  the  tflmpestuons  waves  on  raging  sea. 

The  wailing  merchant  can  no  pity  crave. 

What    cares    the   wiiul    and   weather  for    their 

pains? 
One  strikes  the  sail,  another  turns  the  same ; 
He  shakes  the  main,  another  takes  the  oar, 
Another  laboureth  and  taketh  pain 
To  pump  the  sea  into  the  sea  again  : 
Still   they  take    pains,   still   the    loud   winds  do 

Till  the  ship's  prouder  mast  be  laid  below. 

Fond  world,  that  ne'er  think'st  on  that  aged  man — 
That  Ariosto's  old  swift-paced  man, 
Whose  name  is  Time,  who  never  lins  to  run, 
Loaden  with  bundles  of  decayed  names, 
The  which  in  Lethe's  lake  he  doth  entomb, 
Save  only  those  which  swan-like  scholars  take, 
And  do  deliver  from  that  greedy  lake. 
Inglorious  may  they  live,  inglorious  die, 
Tliat  suffer  learning  live  in  misery, 

Philomusus. 

What  caren  they  what  fame  their  ashes  have, 
When  once  they're  coop'd  up  in  the  silent  grave  1 
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If  for  fair  fame  they  hope  not  when  tlioy  die. 
Yet  let  them  fear  grave's  staining  infamy. 

PHiLOMXJSUS. 

Their    spendthrift    heira    will    those    firebrands 
quench. 

Swaggering  full  moistly  on  a  tavern's  bench. 

Studioso. 
No  shamed  sire,  for  all  his  glosing  heir, 
Must  long  be  talk'd  of  in  the  empty  air. 
Believe  me,  thou  that  art  tny  second  self, 
My  vexed  soul  is  not  disquieted, 
For  that  I  miss  is  gaudy-painted  state, 
Whereat  my  fortunes  fairly  aim'd  of  late  : 
For  what  am  I,  the  meau'st  of  many  mo, 
That,  earning  profit,  are  repaid  with  woe. 
But  this  it  is  that  doth  my  soul  torment ; 
To  think  so  many  activable  wits, 
That  might  contend  with  proudest  bards  *  of  Po, 
Sit  now  immur'd  within  their  private  cells, 
Drinking  a  long  lank  watching  candle's  smoke. 
Spending  the  marrow  of  their  flow'ring  age 
In  fruitless  poring  on  some  worm-eat  leaf: 
'When  their  deserts  shall  seem  of  due  to  claim 
A  cheerful  crop  of  fruitful  swelling  sheaf ; 
Cockle  their  harvest  is,  and  weeds  their  grain. 
Contempt  their  portion,  their  possesBion,  pain. 
Scholars  must  frame  to  live  at  a.  low  sail. 

Philomusus. 
lU-sailing,  where  there  blows  no  happy  gale  ! 

'  [Old  copy,  Wn/».     Perhaps,  however,  the  pod  may  t»Te 
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Studiobo. 
(»iir  ship  is  ruin'd,  all  her  tackling  rent. 

Philomusus. 
And  all  her  gaudy  furniture  is  Ej>eut. 

StTdioso. 
Teara  be  the  waves  whereou  her  ruiiis  Ijide. ' 

PHIL0MUS17S, 

And  sighs  the  winds  that  waste  her  hmken  aide. 

Studiobo. 
Mischief  the  pilot  is  the  ship  to  steer. 

Philomusus. 
And  woe  the  passenger  this  ship  doth  bear 

Studiosu, 
Come,  Philomusus,  let  us  break  this  chat. 


And  break,  my  heart !    0,  would  1  could  break 
that! 

Studioso. 
I*f8  learn  to  act  that  tragic  part  we  have. 

Philomusus. 
Would  I  were  silent  actor  in  my  grave  '. 


i    VltOM    I'ARXASStTS. 


ACTUS  v.,  SC^NA  1. 


Philomusus. 

And    tune,   fellow-fiddlers;    Studioso    and   I   arc 
rpady.  ['"/"■.!'  '"'"'■ 

Stcdioso,  going  antle,  $a^ttk. 

Fair  fell  good  Orplicus,  that  wonld  rather  be 

King  of  a  molehill  than  a  keisor's  slaye : 

Better  it  is  'iDODgBt  fiddlers  to  be  chief. 

Than  at  [a]  player's  trencher  beg  relief. 

But  ia't  not  strange,  this  mimic  ape  should  prize 

X^nhappy  scholars  at  a  hireling  rate  ? 

Vile  world,  that  lifts  them  up  to  high  degree. 

And  treads  us  down  in  groveling  miBery. 

England  affords  those  glorious  vagabonds, 

That  carried  erst  their  fardles  on  their  backs, 

Coursers  to  ride  on  through  the  gazing  streets, 

Sweeping '  it  in  their  glaring  satin  suits, 

And  pages  to  attend  their  masterships : 

With  mouthing  words  that  better  wits  have  framed, 

They  purchase  lands,  and  now  esquires  are  made.* 

PHILOMUStTS. 

Whate'er  they  seem,  being  ev'n  at  the  best, 
They  are  but  sporting  fortune's  scornful  jest. 

'  Old  copy,  looping. 

*  [I  Ihink  this  is  much  more  likelf  to  be  an  illusion  to 
ShsliMpeiire,  llian  (he  passage  in  the  prologae  to  whlctl 
Hawkins  refer*.— i'ijir»r/A.] 
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Stuuioso. 
So  merry  fortune's  wont  from  nigs  to  tjikii 
Some  ragged  groom,  and  him  a '  gallant  uiake. 

Philomusus. 
The  world  iind  fortune  liath  play'd  on  us  too  lot 


Now  Ui  the  world 


SruDloso. 
we  fiddle  must  a  song. 

PUILOMUSUS. 


Our  life  is  a  plain-soug  with  cunning  jH'Du'd, 
Whose  highest  pitch  in  lowest  base  dotli  end. 
But  sec,  onr  fellows  uiito  jilay  are  bent ; 
If  not  our  minds,  let's  time  our  instrument. 


Studiosu. 


Let's  in 
Before  v 


n  pnvate  song  our  cunning  try, 
b  sing  to  stranger  company. 

[PliiLOMUSua  tings.     They  Ime. 
How  can  he  aing,  whose  voice  is  hoarse  with  care  1 
How  can  he  play,  whose  heart-strings  broken  are  1 
How  can  he  keep  his  rest,  titat  ne'er  found  rest  t 
How   can  he   keep   Ids   time,  whom  time  ne'iT 

blesa'dl 
Only  he  can  in  sorrow  hear  a  part 
With  untaught  hand  and  with  uiitinied  heart. 
Fond  hearts,  farewell,  that  swaliow'd    liii^'e    my 

youth ; 
Adieu,  vain  muses,  that  have  wrought  my  ruth ; 
Kepent,  fond  sire,  that  traiu'dst  thy  liapless  son 
In  learning's  lore,  since  bounteous  alms  are  done. 
Cease,  cease,  harsh  tongue  :  untuned  music,  rest ; 
Entotnb  thy  sorrows  in  thy  hollow  breast. 


'  [UIJ  CI 


".J 
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Stxtdioso. 

Thanks,  Philomusiis,  for  thy  pleasant  song. 
0,  hod  this  world  a  touch  of  juster  grief, 
Hard  rocks  would  weep  for  want  of  our  relief. 

Philomusus. 

The  cold  of  woe  hath  quite  untun'd  my  voice. 
And  made  it  too-too  hanl  for  list'ning  ear  : 
Time  was,  in  time  of  my  young  fortune's  spring, 
I  was  a  gamesome  boy,  and  learnM  to  sinK— 
But  say,  fellow-musiciana,  yoii  know  best  whither 
we  go :  at  what  door  must  we  imperiously  beg  ! 

Jack  Fiddlers. 

Here  dwells  Sir  Raderic  and  his  son.  It  may 
lie  now  at  this  good  time  of  new  year  hn  will  be 
liberal.    Let  us  stand  near,  and  dra^w. 


Draw,  callest  thou  itt    Indeed,  it  is  the  roost 
desperate  kind  of  service  that  ever  I  adventured 


ACTUS    V,,    SC^ENA    2. 

£nUr  Ute  tvm  PAGES. 

Sib  Raderic's  Page. 

My  master  bids  me  tell  you  that  he  is  bnt 
newly  fallen  asleep,  and  you,  base  slaves,  must 
come  and  disquiet  them  !  What,  never  a  basket  of 
capons  T  mass,  and  if  he  comes,  he'll  commit  you 
all. 
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Amoretta's  Page. 

Sirrah  Jack,  shall  you  and  I  play  Hir   Itadeiiu 

and  Amoretto,  aod  reward  these  fiddlers  1    I'll  my 

Master  Anioretta,  and  give  theiu  as  much  as  he 

Sir  Rateric's  Page. 
And  I  my  old  Master  Sir  Eaileric.       Fiddlevfi, 
play,     I'll  reward  you  ;  faith,  I  will. 

Amoretto's  Pace. 
Good  faith,  this  pleaseth  my  sweet  mistress  ail- 
mirably.     Cannot  you  play   Twitlt/,  imally,  /wi/  / 
or,  To  be  at  ktr,  to  be  at  her  t 

Sir  Kaderic's  Page. 
Have  you  never  a  song  of  Master  Dowlami's 
making  1 

Amobetto's  Paue. 
Or,  ffoi  ego  verncu/oa  feci,  Ac,     A  pox  on  it ! 
my  Master  Amoretto  usetb  it  very  ofteiL ;  I  bavi- 
foi^tten  the  verse. 

Sir-Eaderic's  Pace. 

Sir  Theon,'  here  are  a  couple  of  fellows  brought 

before  me,  and  I  know  not  how  to  decide  the 

cause :  look  in  my  Chriatmas-book,  who  brought 

me  a  present. 

Amoretto's  Page. 

On  New- Year's  day,  goodman  Fool  brought  you 

a  present ;  but  goodman  Cbwn  brought  you  none. 

'  [Ther«  wcra  seTinl  Gre«k  liirraii  of  Ibig  name.  Ano- 
relto'd  !>*£<>  {KnonatiDg  bU  muter,  is  go  nickmmed  b;  tbe 
other,  who  penonates  Sir  lUderic — anleBa  the  paasagt  in 
corrupt  J 


Amoretto's  Page. 

My  mistreBS  is  so  sweet,  that  all  the  physici&ns 

n  the  town  cannot  make  her  liliiik ;  ehe  never 

i  to  the  stool.      O,  she  is  a  most  sweet  little 

monkey.       Please    yonr    worship,    gow)    father, 

yonder  ore  some  would  speak  with  you. 

Sir  Eaderic's  T-we. 
Wliat,  have  they  brought  me  anything  T    If  they 
have  not,  say  I  take  physic.     [Sir  Kaderic's  wice 
wilhiit.]    Forasmuch,  fiddlers,  as  I  am  of  the  peace, 
^^  I  must  needs  love  all  weapons  and  instruments  that 

^H  are  for  the  peace,  among  which  I  account  your 

^H  liddies,  because  they  can  neither  bite  nor  scratch. 

^B  Marry,  now,  finding  your  fiddles  to  jar,  and  kaow- 

^M  ing  that  jarring  is  a  cause  of  breaking  the  peace,  I 

^1  am,  by  the  virtue  of  my  office  and  place,  to  commit 

^1  your  quarrelling  fiddles  to  close  prisonment  in  their 

H  eases.    [Hie^'i'ilfracallwitAiTL]    Sha  ho !  Uichanl  t 

■  Jack  I 

^M  AMoRE:rro's  Pagk. 

^B  The  fool  within  mars  our  play  without.    Fid- 

^M  illers,  set  it  on  my  head.    I  use  to  size  my  music, 

H  or  go  on  the  score  for  it :  I'll  pay  it  at  the  tjuorter's 


Sir  Raderic's  Page. 
Farewell,  good  Pan  !  sweet  Thamyras,'  adieu  ! 
Dan  Orpheus,  a  thousand  tiroes  farewell  I 

Jack  Fiddlers. 

You  swore  you  would  pay  ua  for  our  music. 

'  [Old  copy,  Inniia] 
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Sir  Eaderic's  Page. 

Fur  that  I'll  give  Master  Recorder's  law,  ami 
that  is  this :  there  ie  a  double  oath — a  formal  oatli 
and  a  material  oath  ;  a  material  outh  cannot  be 
broken,  the  formal  oath  may  be  broken.  I  swore 
formally.    Farewell,  fiildlera. 

Philomcsus. 

Farewell,  good  wage,  whose  wits  praise woi-th  I 

deem, 
Tliough  somewhat  waggish  .:  so  we  all  have  been. 

Studioso. 

Faith,  fellow-fiddlers,  here's  no  silver  found  in 
tliis  place;  no,  not  so  much  as  the  usual  Cbriatmas 
entertainment  of  musioians,  a  blaiAk  jack  of  beer 
anil  a  Christmas  pie. 

[They  leulk  atuit/ruvt  their  f Mows. 

Philomusus. 

Where'er  wo  in  the  wide  world  playing  be, 
Misfortune  bears  a  part,  and  mars  our  melody  ; 
Impossible  to  please  with  music's  strain. 
Our  heart-strings  broke  are,  ne'er  to  be  tuu'd 

Studioso, 

Then  let  us  leave  this  baser  fiddling  trade ; 
For  though  our  purse  should  mend,  our  credits 
fade. 


Full  glad  am  I  to  see  thy  mind's  free  course. 
Inclining  from  this  trencher-waiting  trade. 
Well,  may  I  now  disclose  in  plainer  gniso 
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What  erst  I  meant  to  work  in  secret  wiae ; 
My  busy  conscience  check'd  my  guilty  soul, 
For  seeking  mainteDauce  by  base  vassalage  ; 
And  then  suggested  to  my  searching  thought 
A  shepherd's  poor,  secure,  contented  life, 
On  which  since  then  I  doated  every  hour, 
And  meant  tills  same  hour  in  [a]  sadder  plight. 
To  have  stol'n  from  thee  in  secrecy  of  night. 

Studioso. 

Dear  friend,  thou  seem'st  to  wrong  my  soul  ton 

much. 
Thinking  that  Studioso  would  account 
That  fortune  sour  which  thou  accountest  sweet  ; 
Not  1  any  life  to  me  can  sweeter  be, 
Than  happy  swains  in  plain  of  Arcady. 

PHtLOMUSUS. 

Why,  then,  let's  both  go  spend  our  little  store 
In  the  provision  of  due  ftirniture, 
A  ehepherd's  hook,  a  tar-box,  and  a  scrip  : 
And  haste  unto  those  sheep-adorned  liills. 
Where  if  not  bless  our  fortunes,  we  may  bless 
our  wills. 

Studioso. 

True  mirth  we  may  enjoy  in  thacked  stall. 
Nor  hoping  higher  rise,  nor  fearing  lower  fall. 


We'll  therefore  discharge  these  fiddlers.  Fellow- 
musicians,  we  are  sorry  that  it  hath  been  your  ill- 
bap  to  have  had  us  in  your  company,  that  are 
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nothing  but  screech-owls  and  ni^ht-ravens,  able  to 
mar  the  purest  melody :  and,  besides,  our  compaiij' 
is  90  ominous  that,  where  we  are,  thence  liberalit}- 
ie  packing.  Our  resolution  ia  therefore  to  wish  you 
well,  and  to  bid  you  farewell. 
Come,  Studioso,  let  us  hasto  away, 
Returning  ne'er  to  this  accursed  place. 


ACTUS  v.,  SC^NA  3. 

filter  ISGENIOSO,  ACABESQCO. 

Ingenioso. 

Faith,  Academico,  it's  the  fear  of  that  fellow — 
I  mean,  the  sign  of  the  sergeant's  head— that  makes 
me  to  be  80  hasty  to  be  gone.  To  be  brief,  Acade- 
mico, writs  are  out  for  me  to  apprehend  rac  for  my 
plays ;  and  now  I  am  bound  for  the  Isle  of  Dogs. 
Furor  and  Phantasma  comes  after,  removing  the 
camp  as  fast  they  can.  Farewell,  mea  n  quid  vola 
valebant. 

Academico. 

Faith,  Ingenioso,  I  think  the  university  is  a 
melancholic  life ;  for  there  a  good  fellow  cannot 
sit  two  hours  in  his  chamber,  but  he  shall  be 
troubled  with  the  bill  of  a  drawer  or  a  vintner. 
But  the  point  is,  I  know  not  how  to  Ijetter  myself, 
and  so  I  am  fain  to  take  it. 

ACTUS  v.,  SC^NA  4. 

PhILOMUSUS,  StUDIOSO,  FuKOR,  PlIANTASJIA. 

Philomusls. 

Who  hare  we  there!   Ingenioso  and  Academico  ( 
TOI..  IX.  o 
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Studioso. 

The  very  same ;    who  are  tboae )    Furor  and 
I'hantasma  ]  [Furor  iota  a  loute  of  hi*  tUrv. 

FUROIi. 

And  nrt  thou  there,  aix-footed.  Mercury  t 

[Phantasma,  with  his  hand  in  hit  bo»-mi. 
Are  rhymes  become  such  creepers  nowndaysl 
Presumptuous  louse,  that  doth  good  mannerB 

lack. 
Daring  to  creep  upon  poet  Furoi's  back! 

Mnltum  rrfert  quiluteum  vixerit: 
Non  videmui  mantiea  quod  iu  tergo  (*l. 


What,  Furor  and  Phantasma  too,  our  old  col- 
lege fellows  'i  Let  us  encounter  them  ail.  Isge- 
nioBO,   Academico,  Furor,  Phantasma,    God  save 


What,  Ingenioso,  Academico,  Furor,  Phantasma, 
liow  do  you,  brave  lada  I 

Ingenioso. 

What,  our  dear  friends   Philomusus  and  Stu- 
dioso ) 

Academico. 
What,  our  old  frieudB  Philomusus  and  Studioso  ? 


Furor. 
A\'hat,  my  supernatural  friends  1 
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INGKNIOSO. 
What  news  with  yon  in  this  quaxter  of  the  city  ! 

Philomusus. 
We've  nm '  through  many  trades,  yet  thrive  by 

Poor  in  content,  and  only  rich  in  moan. 
Aahepherd'e  life,  thou  know'at  I  wont  t'  adniirt, 
Timung  a  Cambridge  apple  by  the  fire  : 
To  live  in  humble  dale  we  now  are  bent. 
Spending  our  days  in  fearless  morriment. 

Stddioso. 

We'll  t-each  each  tree,  ev'n  of  the  hardest  kind, 
To  keep  our  woful  name  within  their  rind  : 
We'll  watch  our  flock,  and  yet  we'll  sleep  withal : 
We'll  tune  onr  sorrows  to  the  water's  fall. 
The  woods  and  rocks  with  our  elirill  songs  we'H 

bless; 
Let  them  prove  kind,  since  men  prove  pitiless. 
But  aay,  whither  are  you  and  your  company 

jogging  I  it  seems  by  your  apparel  you  are  about 

to  wander. 

Incekioso. 

Faith  we  are  fully  bent  to  be  lords  of  misrule 
in  the  world's  wide  heath :  our  voyage  is  to  the 
Isle  of  Dogs,  there  where  the  blatant  beast  dotli 
rule  and  reign,  renting  the  credit  of  whom  it 
please. 

Where  serpents'  tongues  the  penmen  are  to 
write. 

Where  cats  do  wawl  by  day,  ilogs  by  night 

There  shall  engorged  venom  be  my  ink, 

'  [Old  copj,  Kt  Aoir,  ] 
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My  pen  a  sharper  qnill  of  porcupine, 
My  staiDcrl  paper  this  sin-loaden  earth. 
There  wiJl  I  write  in  lines  shall  never  die, 
Our  aeareii  lordings'  crying  villany. 

Philomusub. 

A  gentle  wit  thou  hadst,  nor  is  it  blame 

To  turn  so  tart,  for  time  hath  wrong'd  the  same. 


And  well  thou  dost  from  this  fond  earth  to  Hit, 
Where  most  men's  pens  are  hired  parasites. 


Go  ha|>pl]y  ;  I  wiah  thee  etore  of  g^ll 
Shari»ly  to  wountl  the  guilty  world  withal. 

Philomusus. 

But  say,  what  sliall  become  of  Furor  and  Pliati- 
tasma? 

INGENIOSO. 

These  my  companions  still  with  me  must  wend. 

ACADEMICO, 

F'ury  aud  Fancy  on  good  wits  attend. 

-  FfROR. 

When  I  arrive  within  the  Isle  of  Dogs, 
Dan  Phoibus,  I  will  make  thee  kiss  the  pump. 
Thy  one  eye  pries  in  every  draper's  stall, 
Yet  never  thinlia  on  poet  Furor's  need. 
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Furor  is  lousy,  great  Furor  lousy  is ; 
I'll  make  thee  rue  '  this  lous}'  case,  i-wis. 
And  thou,  my  sluttish  '  laundreGs,  Cynthia, 
Ne'er  think'st  on  Furor's  linen,  Furor's  shirt. 
Thou  and  thy  squirting  boy  Endymion 
Lies  slav'ring  still  upon  a  lawless  couch. 
Furor  will  have  thee  carted  through  the  dirt, 
That  muk'st  great  poet  Furor  want  his  shirt. 

Ingexioso. 

Is  not  here  a  tninty'  dog,  that  dare  ) 
boldly  at  the  moon  1 


Kxt^luiminc  want,  and  needy  care  and  cark. 
Would  miSte  the  mildest  sprite  to  bite  and  bark. 


Phantassca. 

Cane»  timidi  vehrmentiut  lainuil.  There  ore 
certain  burrs  In  the  Isle  of  Dogs  called,  in  our 
I-Jiglish  tongue,  men  of  worship ;  certain  briarB, 
ae  the  Indians  call  them ;  as  we  say,  certain 
lawyers ;  certain  great  lumps  of  earth,  as  the 
Arabians  call  them ;  certain  grocers,  as  we  tenn 
them.      Quos   eyo — ied   molos  pi-aettat   componcrr 

Inoenioso. 

W'c  three  unto  the  snarling  island  haste, 

And  there  our  vexed  breath  in  snarling  waste. 


'  (Old  copy,  run,     Mr  Ebaworth'a  Mireclion.] 
»  Old  copj,  HiUtiik. 


r 


We  will  he  gone  unto  the  downs  of  Kent, 
Sure  footing  we  shall  find  in  humble  dale  ; 
Our  fleecy  flock  we'll  learn  to  watch  and  ward. 
In  July's  heat,  and  cold  of  January. 
We'll  chant  our  woes  upon  an  oaten  reed, 
Wliiles  bleating  flock  upon  their  nipper  feed. 


So  shall  we  shun  the  company  of  men, 

That  grows  more  hateful,  aa  the  world  grows  old. 

We'll   teach  the  murm'ring  brooks  in  tears  to 


An<l  Bteepy  rock  to  wail  o 


Adieu,  you  gentle  spirits,  long  adieu ; 
Your  wits  I  love,  and  your  ill-fortuuea  rue, 
111  haste  mc  to  my  Cambridge  cell  again  ; 
My  fortunes  cannot  wax,  but  they  may  wain. 

Ingenioso. 

Adieu,  good  Hhephorda  ;  happy  may  you  live. 

And  if  hereafter  iu  some  secret  shade 

You  shall  recount  poor  scholars'  miseries, 

Vouchsafe  to  mention  with  tear-swelling  eyea 

Ingeuioso's  thwarting  destinies. 

Anil  thou,  still  happy  Academico, 

That  still  ma/st  rest  upon  the  muses'  bed, 

Enjoying  there  a  nuiet  shimbering, 

When  thou  repair  at  ^  unto  thy  Granta'a  stream. 

Wonder  at  thme  own  bliss,  pity  our  case, 

'  One  of  the  old  copies  reads  rtpaj/'tt. 


THE   BETUKN    FitOM   PARNASSUS.  215 

That  stiU  doth  tread  ill-fortune's  endless  maze  ; 
Wish  ihetn,  that  are  preferment's  almoners, 
To  cherish  gentle  wits  in  their  green  bud  ; 
For  had  not  Cambridge  been  to  me  unkind, 
I  had  not  tum'd  to  g^  a  milky  mind. 

pHiLOMnsua. 

1  wish  thee  of  good  hap  a  plenteous  store ; 

Thy  wit  deserves  no  less,  my  love  can  wish  no 

Farewell,  farewell,  good  Academico ; 
Ne'er  may'st  thou  taste  of  our  fore-passed  woe, 
We  wish  thy  fortunes  may  attain  tlieir  due. — 
Furor  and  you,  Fhontasma,  both  adieu, 


Farewell,  farewell,  farewell ;  O,  long  farewell! 
The  rest  my  tongue  conceals,  let  sorrow  tell. 

Phantasma. 
El  loiiffum  vale,  iaquil  Inln. 

FrBOB. 

Farewell,  my  masters  ;  Furor's  a  mosty  dog, 
Nor  can  with  a  smooth  gtosing  farewell  cog. 
Nought  can  great  Furor  do  but  bark  and  howl, 
And  snarl,   and  grin,  and  carl,  and  touse  the 

world. 
Like  a  great  swine,  by  his  long,  lean-ear'd  lugs. 
Farewell,  musty,  dusty,  rusty,  fusty  London  j 
Thou  art  not  worthy  of  great  Furor's  wit, 


k 
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That  cheatest  virtne  of  her  due  desert, 
And  suAer'fst  great  Apollo's  son  to  want. 

IngenIOSO. 

Nay,  stay  ftwhile,  and  help  me  to  content 

So  many  gentle  wita'  attention, 

Who  ken  the  laws  of  every  comic  stage, 

And  wonder  that  our  scene  ends  discontent. 

Ye  airy  wits  subtle. 

Since  that  few  scholars'  fortune-s  are  content, 

Wonder  not  if  our  scene  ends  discontent. 

When  that  your  fortunes  reach  their  due  content, 

Then  shall  our  scene  end  here  in  merriment. 


PniLOMUSUS, 

Perhaps  some  happy  wit  with  seely '  band 

Hereafter  may  record  the  pastoral 

Of  the  two  scholars  of  Parnassus  lull. 

And  then  our  scene  may  end,  and  have  content. 

Ingenioso. 

Meantime,  if  there  be  any  spiteful  ghost, 

That  smiles  to  see  poor  scholars'  miseries, 

Cold  is  his  charity,  his  wit  too  dull : 

We  scom  his  censure,  he's  a  jeering  gull. 

But  whatsoe'er  refined  sprites  there  be, 

That  deeply  groan  at  our  calamity  : 

Whose  breath  is  tum'd  to  sighs,  whose  eyes  are 

To  see  bright  arts  l>ent  to  their  latest  set; 
Whence  never  they  again  their  heads  shall  rear, 
To  bless  our  art-disgracing  hemisphere, 

^  Old  cop;,  laHiig, 
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L^t  thi-m  j 

FrR'JK.  I 


I*t  tliem 

Phantasm  A. 
Let  them 


all  give 


AlTADEMICU. 

Ami  none  but  them 

pHILOMUfiVS. 

And  none  l)iit  tlietii 

Studioso. 
And  nfiiir  but  them 


«  a  plau<lit<!. 
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ED  I  r ION. 

A  Pltatant  Comedie,  calUd  WUy  Ikgmk/e.  Tht  Chie/t 
Actori  he  thtM :  A  jioore  *du>UeT,  n  rich  FoUt,  and  a 
KiMW  at  a  tJ-i/U.  At  London,  PriHUd  hy  If .  L. /or 
Clement  Knight,  and  art  to  bt  tddt  at  hit  Shop,  in 
PttvUt  Church-gard,  at  the  tigne  of  the  Hol^  Lambt. 
IfflW.     4°. 

[There  were  later  editiona  in  1623,  lG3ri.ana  Ml38,all 
ill  4".    That  of  1606  is  [he  most  correct. 

Hawkina,  who  included  tliiB  piec«  in  his  collection, 
observes  :  "  WUif  Btguiled  is  a  regular  and  very  plean- 
ing  Comedy  ;  and  if  it  were  judiciously  adapted  to  the 
manners  of  the  tinieK,  would  make  no  contemptible 
upppnrante  on  the  modem  stage."] 


SPECTRUM,  THE  PROLOGUE. 

Wliat,  lio !  where  are  tliese  paltry  players  I 
still  poring  in  their  papers,  and  never  perfect! 
For  shame,  corau  forth ;  your  audience  stay  an 
long,  their  eyes  wax  dim  with  expectation. 

Snter  one  of  ihe  Players, 

How  now,  my  honest  rogue  1  What  play  slmll 
we  have  here  to-night  ? 

Flayer. 
Sir,  you  may  look  upon  the  title. 

PROLOOITE. 

What,  Sptelram  once  again  i  Wliy,  noble  Cer- 
berus, nothing  but  patch-panel  stuff,  old  gallymaw- 
&ies,  and  cotton-candle  eloquence  T  Out,  you 
bawling  bandog  I  fox-furred  slave  !  yon  dried 
stock-fish,  you,  out  of  my  sight '. 

[Exit  the  Playeu. 

Well,  'tis  no  matter !  I'll  ait  me  down  and  see 
it ;  and,  for  fault  of  a  better,  I'll  supply  the  place 
of  a  scurvy  prologue. 

Spectrum  is  a  looking-glass,  indeed, 
Wherein  a  man  a  history  may  read 
Of  base  conceits  and  daraned  roguery : 
The  very  sink  of  hell-bred  vlllauy. 
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EiUfr  a  Juggler, 
Juggler, 

Why,  how  now,  humorous  George )  What,  as 
melancholy  as  a  mantle-tree  ?  Will  you  see  any 
trickB  of  legerdemain,  sleight  of  hand,  cleanly  con- 
veyance,  or  deceptio  viausf     What  will   yon  see, 

gentleman,  to  drive  you  out  of  these  dumps. 

Pkologue. 

Out,  you  eoused  gurnet,  you  woolfist !  Begone, 
I  my,  and  bid  the  players  despatch,  and  come 
away  quickly ;  and  tell  their  fiery  poet  that,  before 
I  have  done  with  him  I'll  make  him  do  penan(.-e 
upon  a  stage  in  a  calfs  skin. 

Juggler. 

0  Loi-d,  sir,  ye  are  deceived  in  me,  I  am  no  tale- 
carrier  ;  I  am  a  juggler.  I  have  the  superficial 
skill  of  all  the  seven  Dberal  sciences  at  my  fingerB' 
end.  ni  show  you  a  trick  of  the  twelves,  and 
turn  him  over  the  thumbs  with  a  trice ;  I'll  make 
him  fly  swifter  than  meditation.  I'll  show  yon  as 
many  toys  as  there  be  minutes  in  a  month,  and  n^ 
many  tricks  as  there  be  motes  in  the  sun. 

Prologue. 
Prythee,  what  tricks  canst  thou  dot 


Marry,  sir,  I  wilt  show  you  a  trick  of  cleanly 
•.'nvey&nce—Hei,  fortuna /urim  ntinquata  credo — 
fith  a  cast   of  clean  conveyance.      Come  aloft, 
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Jitck,  for  thy  master's  advanta^.     He's  gone,  I 
warrant  ye. 

[Spbctrum  U  cvHvtytd  ua/ai/,  and  WtLY  BE- 
GUILED gtands  in  the  plact  of  it. 

Prologue. 

Mass,  anil  'tie  well  don«  I  Now  I  see  thou  canst 
do  somt^thing.  Hold  thee ;  there  is  twelvepence 
fur  thy  labour. 

Go  to  that  barm-froth  poet,  and  to  him  say, 

He  quite  hath  lost  the  title  of  his  play  ; 

His  calf-shin  jesU  from  hence  are  clean  exil'd 

Thus  once  you  see,  that  Wily  is  begnil'd. 

[Exit  the  Juggler. 

Now,  kind  spectators,  I  dare  boldly  say, 

Yoti  oil  are  welcome  to  our  author's  play  : 

Be  atiti  awhile,  and,  ere  we  go. 

We'll  make  your  eyes  with  laughter  flow. 

Let  Momus'  mates  judge  how  they  list, 

We  fear  not  what  they  babble  ; 

Nor  any  paltry  poet's  pen 

Amongst  that  rascal  rabble. 

But  time  forbids  me  further  speech. 

My  tongue  must  stop  her  race  ; 

My  time  is  come,  I  must  be  dumb. 

And  give  tlie  actors  place.  [A'jnf. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON-*:. 

OuiFE,  an  I'lurer. 

Sopnos,  a  Scholar. 
(Iqurhs,  a  Lavi/rr, 

RUBIH  GOODFELI^W. 

KoBTUMATOa,  Gripf'i  -m. 
Lblca,  Gripe'a  daughter. 

Petib  Plob-all,  Plod-nH'i  io\ 
Peg,  Kum'tdaasliKr. 
Will  Chick et. 

MoTBlia  MlDNICHT. 

Ant  Old  Mm. 
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Enter  Gripe,  tohis. 

A  heavy  purse  makes  a  light  heart.  0,  t}ie  con- 
eideratioii  of  this  pouch,  this  pouch !  Why,  hi: 
that  has  money  has  heart's  ease,  and  the  world  in 
u  etriug,  0,  thi^  rich  chink  and  silver  coin  !  it 
is  the  consolation  of  the  world.  I  can  git  at  home 
quietly  in  my  chair,  and  send  out  my  angels  by 
wa  and  by  land,  and  bid^^Vy,  vUlains,  ai\d  fetch 
in  ten  ill  the  hundred.  Ay,  and  a  better  penny 
too.  Let  me  see  :  I  have  but  two  children  in  all 
the  world  to  bestow  my  goods  upon— Fortunatus, 
my  son,  and  Leha,  my  daughter.  For  my  son,  ho 
follows  the  waru,  and  that  which  he  gets  with 
swaggering  he  spends  in  swaggering.  But  I'll 
<:urb  him ;  his  allowance,  whilst  I  live,  shall  be 
small,  an<l  so  he  shall  be  sure  not  to  spend  much  : 
un<l  if  1  die,  I  will  leave  him  a  portion  that,  if  he 
will  be  a  good  husband,  and  follow  his  father's 
steps,  shall  maintain  him  like  a  gentleman,  and  if 
he  will  not,  let  him  follow  his  own  humour  till  he 
be  weary  of  it,  and  so  let  him  go.  Now  for  my 
daughter,  she  is  my  only  joy,  and  the  staff  of  my 
age  ;  and  I  have  bestowed  good  bringiug-up  upon 
her,  by'r  Lady.  Why,  she  is  e'en  modesty  itself : 

'  This  pUv  ia  uot  divLdeil  iuto  »i;U. 


it  does  me  good  to  look  on  her.  Now,  it  I  can 
hearken  out  some  wealthy  marriage  for  her,  I  have 
my  only  desire.  Mass,  and  well-remembered  : 
here's  my  neighbour  Plod-all  hard  by  lias  but  one 
only  son  ;  and  let  me  see — I  take  it,  hia  lands  art: 
better  than  five  thousand  pounds.  Now,  if  I  can 
make  a  match  between  his  son  and  my  daughter, 
and  80  join  his  land  and  my  money  together — O, 
'twill  be  a  blessed  union.  Weil,  I'll  in,  and  get  a 
scrivener :  I'll  writ«  to  him  about  it  presently. 
But  stay,  here  comes  Master  Churms  the  lawyer ; 
I'll  desire  him  to  do  so  much. 

EiiUr  ChuhMS, 

Churms. 

tlood  morrow,  Master  Gripe. 
Gripe. 


0,  good  morrow,  Master  Churms.  What  say 
uiy  two  debtors,  that  I  lent  two  hundred  pound 
to  I     Will  they  not  pay  use  and  charges  of  suit  1 


Faith,  sir,  I  doubt  they  are  hankrouts :  I  would 
you  had  your  principal. 


Nay,  I'll  have  all,  or  I'll  imprison  their  bodies. 
But,  Master  Cliurms,  there  is  a  matter  I  would 
fain  have  you  do  ;  but  you  must  be  very  secret 

CHrRMS. 

0  sir,  fear  not  that ;  I'll  warrant  you. 
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Gripe. 

Why  then,  this  it  is :  iny  ueiglibour  Plod-all 
here  by,  yon  know,  is  a  man  of  very  fair  l.iiul,  ami 
he  has  but  one  son,  upon  trhom  he  means  to  be- 
stow lAl  that  he  bos.  Now  I  would  make  u  match 
between  my  daughter  Lulia  and  liini.  What  think 
you  of  it  1 

Churms. 

Marry,  I  think  'twould  be  a  good  matL-h,  Dut 
the  young  man  has  had  very  simple  bringing-U|>. 

Gripe. 

Tuiib  !  what  care  I  for  that  I  so  he  have  lands 
and  living  enough,  my  daughter  has  bringing  up 
will  serve  them  both.  Now  I  would  have  you  to 
write  me  a  letter  to  eootlmaii  Plod-all  conceminj; 
this  matter,  and  I'll  please  you  for  yinir  pains. 

CUUHUS. 

I'll  warrant  you,  sir  ;  I'll  do  it  artificially. 

GniPE. 

Do,  good  Master  Cburms ;  but  be  very  secret. 
I  have  some  businesE  this  morning,  and  therefore' 
I'll  leave  you  a  while ;  and  if  you  will  come  to 
ilinner  to  me  anon,  you  shall  be  very  heartily 
welcome. 

CffURMs. 

Thanks,  good  sir;  I'll  trouble  you.  [AVit  GitiPE.l 
Now  'twere  a  good  jest,  if  I  could  cosen  the  old 
churl  of  his  daughter,  and  get  the  wench  for  my- 
self. Zounds,  1  am  as  proper  a  man  as  Peter 
Plod-all :  and  though  his  father  be  as  good  a  man 
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as  mine,  yet  farfet  lied  ami  dear-l>ought  is  good  for 
ladies ;  and,  I  am  sure,  I  have  been  as  far  as  Cales' 
to  fetcli  that  I  have.  I  h»ve  been  at  Cambridgu, 
a  scholar;  at  Calea,  n  soldier;  aud  now  in  the 
country  a  lawyer ;  and  the  next  degree  shall  be  a 
coneycatcher :  for  I'll  go  near  to  cosen  old  father 
share-penny  *  of  his  daughter ;  I'll  cast  about,  I'll 
warrant  him  ;  I'll  go  dine  with  him,  and  write 
him  his  letter ;  and  then  I'll  go  seek  out  my  kind 
uompanion  Hobin  Goodfellow :  and,  betwixt  us. 
we'll  make  her  yield  to  anything.  We'll  ha'  the 
common  law  o'  the  one  hand,  and  the  civil  law  o' 
the  other :  we'll  toss  Lelia  like  a  tennis-baU.  [Exit. 

Enter  old  PiX)I>ALL  and  hia  ion  PETER,  an  OLD 
Man,  Plod-aU'i  tenant,  and  Will  Cricket, 


Ah,  tenant,  an  ill-husband,  hy'r  Lotly ;  thrice  at 
thy  house,  and  never  at  home?  You  know  my 
mind  :  will  you  give  ten  shillings  more  rent  1  I 
must  discharge  you  else. 

Old  Wan. 
Alas :  landlord,  will  you  undo  me  i   I  sit  of  a 
great  rent  already,  aud  am  verj'  poor. 

Will  Ckicket. 

Very  poorl  you're  a  very  ass.  Lord,  how  my 
iitomath  ivamblea  at  the  same  word  very  poor! 
Father,  if  you  love  your  son  William,  never  name 
that  same  word,  very  poor;  for,  I'll  stand  to  it, 
that  it's  petty  larceny  to  name  veri/  poor  to  a  man 
that's  o'  tlie  top  of  his  marriage. 


'  [Cadit] 


'  ISliear-i>enn]-. 
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Wiy,  son,  art  o'  the  toj>  of  lliy  marriagi;  i  Tu 
wliuin,  I  prjtliee  1 

Will  (Cricket. 

Marrj',  to  pretty  Peg,  Mistress  Lelia's  uurse'a 
ilaugliler.     0,  'tis  the  uapp'rest  wench  that  ever 
(liuiceil  uftcr  a  tabor  and  pipe — 
For  she  will  so  heel  it, 
And  toe  it,  and  trip  it ; — 
0,  her  buttocks  Avill  quake  like  a  cuetanl 

Peter  Plod-all. 
\\'hy,  William,  when  were  you  with  hvri 

Will  Crickkt. 

O  Peter,  does  your  mouth  water  at  that  i 
Truly,  1  was  never  with  her ;  but  I  know  I  shall 
s[)eed :  for  t'other  day  she  looked  on  me  and 
laughed,  an<l  that's  a  good  sign,  ye  knuw.  And 
therefore,  old  Silver-top,  nevi'c  talk  of  charging  or 
disoliarging :  for  1  tell  you,  I  am  my  fathers  heir  ; 
and  if  you  discharge  me,  I'll  discharge  my  pesti- 
lence at  you ;  for  to  let  my  house  before  my  lease 
be  out,  is  cut-throatery ;  and  to  scrape  for  more 
iwnt,  is  i>oll-deiinory ; '  and  so  faro  you  well,  good 
graiidsire  Usury.     Come,  father,  let's  be  gone. 

[Bxewit  Will  ami  hUfiitker. 

PUlU-ALL. 

Well,  ni  make  the  beggarly  knaves  to  pack  for 
tJiis :  PU  have  it  every  cross,  income  and  rent  too. 
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Eittir  ChURMS  u-ilU  <i  Ifdfr. 

But  stay,  here  comes  one.  0,  'tis  Master  Chumis : 
1  hope  he  brings  me  some  good  news.  Master 
Chiirms,  you're  well-met ;  I  am  e'en  almost  starved 
for  money  ;  you  must  take  some  ilaninable  course 
with  my  tenants  ;  they'll  not  pay. 

ChukMs. 

Faitli,  sir,  they  are  pown  to  he  captious  knaves : 
Iiut  111  move  them  with  a  haheat  forput. 

Plod-all. 

Do,  good  Master  Churms,  or  use  any  other 
villanona  eoiirse  shall  please  you.  But  what  news 
abroad '( 

Churms. 

Faith,  little  news  :  but  here's  a  letter  which 
Master  Gripe  desired  me  to  deliver  you  :  and 
though  it  stand  not  with  my  reputation  to  be  a 
ijirrier  of  letters,  yet,  not  knowing  how  much  it 
might  concern  you,  I  thought  it  better  something 
to  abase  myself,  than  yuu  sliould  be  aiiywiiys 
hindered. 

Plciii-All. 

Thanks,  good  sir;  and  I'll  in  and  read  it. 
[Ejvunt  Plod-all  and  hit  ton.    Manet  CllUBMs. 

Churms. 

Thus  men  of  rearh  must  look  to  live ; 
I  ay  content,  and  murder  where  I  kiss. 
Gripe  takes  me  for  his  faithful  friend, 
Imparts  to  me  the  secrets  of  his  heart ; 
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And  Plod-all  thinks  I  am  as  true  a.  friond 
To  every  enterprise  he  takes  in  hand, 
As  ever  breath'd  under  the  cope  of  heav«eii  : 
But  damn  me  if  they  find  it  so. 
All  this  makes  for  my  [own]  avail ; 
I'll  ha'  the  wench  myself,  or  else  my  wits  shnll 
fail.  [Exu. 

Enter  Lelia  and  Xt'RSE,  gaUuring  of  f  overt. 

Lelu. 
See  how  the  earth  this  fragrant  spridg  is  clad, 
And  mantled   round    in    sweet  nymph  FloraV 

robes: 
Here  grows  th'  alluring  rose,  sweet  marigolds 
And  the  lovely  hyacinth.     Come,  nurse,  gather  : 
A  crown  of  rosea  shall  adorn  my  head, 
I'll  prank  myself  with  Sowers  of  the  prime ; 
And  thus  111  spend  away  my  primrose-time. 

NUBSE. 
Kufty-tufty,  are  you  so  frolic)     O,  that  you 
knew  OS  much  as  I  do ;  'twould  cool  you. 

Lelu. 

Why,  what  knowest  thou,  nurse  1  prythee.  t«li 


Heavy  news,  i'  faith,  mistress  :  you  must  he 
matched,  and  married  to  a  husband.  Ha,  ha,  bu. 
ba  !  a  husband,  i'  faith. 

L.ELI.\. 

A  husband,  nurse  1  why,  tLit's  good  news,  if  he 
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Nurse. 

A  good  one,  quotha?  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  why, 
woman,  I  heard  your  father  eay  that  he  wouhi 
marry  you  to  Peter  Plod-all,  that  puck-fist,  that 
snudge-snout,  that  coal-carrierly  clown.  Lonl  ! 
'twould  be  as  good  as  meat  and  drink  to  me  to 
see  how  the  fool  would  woo  you. 

Lelia. 

Xo,  no  ;  my  father  did  but  jest :  think'st  thou, 
That  I  can  stoop  so  low  to  take  a  brown-bread 

crust, 
And  wed  a  clown,  that's  brought  up  at  the  cart  I 

Nurse. 

Cart,  quotlia  1  Ay,  he'll  cart  you ;  for  he  can- 
not tt^ll  how  to  court  you. 

Lelia. 

Ah,  nurso  I  sweet  Sophos  is  the  man, 
Whoso  love  is  lock'd  in  Lelia's  tender  breast : 
This  lieart  hatli  vow'd,  if  heav*ns  do  not  deny, 
My  lovi*  with  his  entomb'd  in  eartli  shall  lie. 

Nurse. 

Peace,  mistress,  stand  aside  ;  here  comes  some- 
body. 

IJiUe?^  Sophos. 

Sophos. 

Opfatis  non  est  spes  ttlia  2>otiH  : 

Yet,  Phoebus,  send  down  thy  tralucent  l)eams, 

Behold  the  eartli  that  mourns  in  sad  attire ; 


The  floirers  at  Sophoa'  presence  'yin  to  drooi>, 

Wliose  trickliog  tears  for  Lelia's  loss 

Do  turn  the  plains  into  a  standing  [wol. 

Sweet   Cynthia,   smile,   chei;r    up    the    dmnpiiij^ 

flowers ; 
Let  Sophos  once  more  see  a  simshiae-day : 
O,  let  the  sacred  centre  of  my  heart — 
1  mean  fair  Lolia,  nature's  fairest  work^ 
Be  once  again  the  object  to  mine  eyes. 
0,  but  I  wish  in  vain,  whilst  her  I  wish  to  see: 
tier  father  he  obscures  her  from  my  sight, 
He  pleiuls  my  want  of  wealth, 
And  says  it  is  a  bar  in  Venus'  court. 
How  bath  fond  fortune  by  her  fatal  doom 
Pn^IestinM  me  to  live  in  hapless  hopes, 
Still  turning  false  her  fickle,  wavering  wheel  ! 
And  love's  fair  goddess  with  her  Circian  cup 
Ecchantetb  so  fond  Cupid's  polson'd  darts, 
Tliat  love,  the  oiJy  loadstar  of  my  life, 
Doth  draw  my  thoughts  into  a,  labyrinth. 
But  stay : 

What  do  I  see  1  what  do  mine  eyes  beliold  1 
0  happy  sight !     It  is  fair  Lelia's  face  ! 
Hail,  heav'n's  bright  iiymph,  the  periwl  of  my  grief. 
Sole  guidress  of  my  thoughts,  and  author  of  my  jo}'. 

Lelia. 

Sweet  SopboB,  welcome  to  Lelia  ; 

Fair  Dido,  Carthaginians'  beauteous  queen. 

Not  half  BO  joyful  was,  when  as  the  Trojan  priiiui! 

.^neas  landed  on  the  sandy  shores 

Of  Carthage'  confines,  as  thy  Lelia  is 

To  see  her  Sophos  hero  arrivM  by  chance. 


SuPllos. 
And  blessM  be  chance,  thai  lialli  conducted  ma 
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Untg  the  place  where  I  might  see  ray  dear. 
As  dear  to  me  as  is  the  dearest  Ufe. 


Sir.  you  may  see  that  fortune  is  your  friend. 


Hv  that  cunelusion  voii  Bhould  not  be  wise. 

[A»l./f. 

Lelia. 


SflPHOS. 

'Tis  then  to  show  her  mutability : 
But  since,  amidst  ten  thousand  frowning  threats 
Of  fickle  fortune's  thrice-nnconstant  wheel, 
She  deigns  to  show  one  little  pleasing  smile. 
Let's  do  our  best  false  fortune  to  beguile. 
And  take  advantage  of  her  ever- changing  moods. 
See,  see,  how  Tellus'  spangled  mantle  smiles, 
And  birds  do  chant  their  rural  sugar'd  notes, 
As  ravish'd  with  our  meeting's  sweet  delights  : 
Sini-e  then  there  fits  for  love  both  time  and  place. 
Let  love  and  liking  hand  in  hand  embrace. 

Nurse. 

Sir.  the  next  way  to  win  her  love  is  to  lingi-r 
ler  leisure.  I  measure  my  mistress  by  my  lovely 
iflf :  makn  n  premise  to  a  man,  and  keep  it  1     I 
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have  but  one  fault — I  ne'er  made  promise  m  my 
life,  but  I  stick  to  it  tooth  and  nail.  I'll  pay  it 
homo,  i'  faith.  If  I  promise  my  love  a  kiss,  I'll 
give  him  two ;  marry,  at  first  I  will  make  nice,  and 
f.Ty  Fie,Jie-  and  that  will  make  him  come  a^aiu 
■and  again.  I'll  make  him  brL-ak  bis  wind  with 
dime- again  s. 

SOPHOS. 

But  what  aays  Lelia  to  her  Sophos'  lovel 
Lelia. 

Ah,  Sophos,  that  fond  blind  boy, 

That  wrings   these    passions   from  my  Sophos 
heart, 

Hath  likewiao  wounded  Lelia  with  his  dart : 

And  force  perforce,  I  yield  the  fortress  up ; 

Here,  Sophos,  take  thy  Lelia's  hand, 

And  with  this  hand  receive  a  loyal  heart. 

High  Jove,  that  ruleth  heaven's  bright  canojiy. 

firant  to  our  love  a  wish'd  felicity  I 

Sophos. 
As  joys  the  weary  pilgrim  by  the  way. 
When  Phoebus  wanes'  unto  the  western  deep. 
To  summon  him  to  his  desired  rest  j 
Or  as  the  poor  distressed  mariner, 
Long  toss'd  by  shipwreck  on  the  foaming  waves. 
Al  length  beholds  the  long-wish'd  haven. 
Although  from  far  his  heart  doth  dance  for  joy : 
So  love's  consent  at  length  my  mind  hath  eas'd : 
My_  troubled    thonghto  by  sweet  content  an- 
pleas'd. 

Lelia. 
My  father  recks  not  virtue. 
But  vows  to  wed  me  to  a  man  of  wealth  : 

'  [Uld  copies,  umiTf.] 
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And  swears  Iiis  gold  shall  counteqwise  liiswortli. 
But  Lelia  ecoms  proud  Mammon's  gol<len  mines, 
And  better  likes  of  learning's  sacrud  lore. 
Than  of  fond  fortune's  glistering  mockeries. 
But,  Sophos,  try  thy  wits,  and  use  thy  utmost 

skill 
To  please  my  father,  and  compass  his  goiidwill, 


I 


To  ivliat  fair  Lelia  wills  doth  Sojihos  yield  con- 
Yet  that's  the  troublous  gulf  my  silly  phij)  must 

pass  : 
But,  were  that  venture  harder  to  atcliievr 
Than  that  of  Jason  for  the  golden  fleece, 
I  would  effect  it  for  sweet  Lclia's  sake. 
Or  leave  myself  as  witness  of  my  thoughts. 

Nurse. 

How  say  you  by  that,  mistrnas  I     He'll  do  any- 
thing for  your  sake. 

Lelia. 

Tlianks,  gentle  love : 

But,  lest  my  father  should  suspect — 

Whose  jealous  head  with  moiv  than  Argus'  eyes 

Doth  measure  ev'ry  gesture  that  I  use — 

I'll  in,  and  leave  you  here  alone. 

Adieu,  sweet  friend,  until  me  meet  again. 

Come,  nurse,  follow  me. 

[Kjreunt  Lklia  niMi  NlTitsR 

Sophos. 

Farewell,  my  love,  fair  fortune  be  thy  guide ! 
>'ow,  Sophos,  now  bethink  tliyself,  how  thou 


May'st  win  her  father's  will  tu  knit  this  luppy 

knot 
Alaa  !  thy  state  is  poor,  thy  friends  are  few. 
And  fenr  forbids  to  tell  my  fate  to  friends  : 
Well,  I'll  try  my  fortunes ; 
And  find  out  some  convenient  time, 
When  as  her  father's  leisure  best  shall  serve 
To  confer  with  him  about  fair  Lelia'a  Iqvu. 

[SxU  SopHoa 

£tUer  OuiPK,  old  PloD-ALL,  CHUBMS,  CTtd  WlLL 
Cricket. 

Gripe. 

Neighbour  Plod-all  and  Master  Churms,  y'are 

welcome  to  my  house,  'Wliat  news  in  the  country. 

neighbour  I    You  are  a  good  husband;  you  ha' 

done  sowing  barley,  I  am  sure  1 

Plod-all. 

Yes,  air,  an't  please  you,  a  fortnight  since. 

Gripe. 

Master  Churma,  what  say  my  debtors  ?  can  you 
get  any  money  of  them  yet  ? 


Not  jot,  sir;  I  doubt  ihey  are  scarce  able  t^i 
pay.  Yon  mast  e'en  forbear  them  awhile  ;  they'll 
exclaim  on  you  else. 


Let  thorn  exclaim,  and  hang,  and  starve,  and 
>eg.    Let  me  ha'  ray  money. 

'  [Uid  cop)-,  falu  tv/rUnil.] 
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Plod-au.. 

Here's  this  good  fellow  too,  Master  Churms,  I 
must  e'en  put  bim  and  his  fatjier  over  into  your 
hands;  they'll  pay  roe  no  rent. 

Will  Cricket. 

Tills  good  fellow,  quotha  1  I  scorn  that  hase, 
broking,  brabbling,  brawling,  baatanlly,  bottle- 
nosed,  beetle-browed,  bean-bellied  name.  Why, 
Robin  Goodfcllow  is  this  same  co^;ing,  pettifog- 
ging, crackropes,  calf-akin  companion.  Put  m« 
and  my  father  over  to  him  J  Old  Silver-top,  and 
you  had  not  put  me  before  my  fatlier,  I  would 

Plod-all. 
What  wouldfit  ha'  done  ) 

Will  Cricket. 

I  would  have  had  a  snatch  at  you,  that  I  wouhl. 


What,  art  a  dogf 

Will  Cricket. 

No ;  if  I  had  been  a  dog,  I  would  ha'  snapped 
off  your  nose  ere  this,  and  so  I  should  have  cosened 
the  devil  of  a  maribone. 


Come,   come :  let    me    end    this   controversy. 
Prythee,  go  thy  ways  in,  and  bid  the  boy  bring  in 

u  cup  of  sack  here  for  my  friends. 


wily  beguiled, 
Will  Cricket. 


Woulii  you  have  a  sauk,  sir  1 
Away,  fool 


OlllPE. 

cup  of  sack  to  'li 
Will  Cricket. 


0, 1  bad  thought  you  would  have  had  a  suck  to 
have  put  this  law-cracking  cogfoist  in,  instead  of 
a  pair  of  stocks. 

Gripe. 

Away,  fool ;  get  thee  in,  I  say. 

Will  Cricket. 
Into  the  buttery,  you  mean  J 

Gripe, 
I  prj-thee,  do. 

Will  Cricket. 

ril  make  your  hogahead  of  sack  me  that  wnnl. 
[A  Hide.      Exit.] 
Ghite. 

Neighbour  Plod-all,  I  sent  a  letter  to  you  by 
Master  Churms;  how  like  you  of  the  motion  t 

Plod- ALL. 

Marry,  I  like  well  of  the  motion.  My  son,  I 
tell  you,  is  e'en  all  the  stay  I  have,  and  all  my 
care  is  to  have  him  take  one  that  hath  something, 
for,  as  the  world  goes  now,  if  they  have  nothing, 
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they  may  beg.  But  I  doubt  he's  too  simple  for 
your  daughter;  for  I  have  brought  him  up  nardly, 
with  brown  bread,  fat  bacon,  puddings,  and  souse  : 
and,  by'r  Lady,  we  think  it  good  fare  too. 


Tush,  man !  I  caro  not  for  that.  You  ha'  no 
mors  children;  you'll  mate  him  your  heir,  aoil 
give  him  your  lands,  will  you  not  ? 

Plod- ALL 

Yes ;  he's  e'en  all  I  have  ;  I  have  nobody  else 
to  bestow  it  upon. 

Gkipe, 
You  say  well. 

Enler  WiLL  CRICKET  and  t  boff,  with  wiite  and 
a  «apki>.. 

Will  Cricket. 
Nay,  hear  you  ;  drink,  afore  you  bargain. 

Gripk. 

Mass,  and  'tis  a  good  motion.  Boy,  fill  some 
wine,  [He  filU  thrtii  winf,  anil  ijiva  l/iem  the  napJcin.] 
Here,  neighbour  and  Master  Chunns,  I  drink  t-o 
you. 

Bum. 

■We  thank  you,  sir. 

Will  Crickkt. 
Lawj-er,  wipe  clean.     Do  you  remember 
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Ghubms, 
Eemember  t  why  1 

Will  Ceickzt. 
\Vhj',  since  yoa  know  when. 

Churiis. 
Since  when  1 

Will  Cricket. 

"Why,  since  yon  were  biunbasted,  that  your  lub- 
berly legs  would  not  carry  your  lobcock  body ; 
when  you  made  an  infusion  of  your  stinkinj; 
excrements  in  your  stalking  implemeuts,  0,  you 
were  plaguy  frayed,  and  foiUly  rayed — 

Gripe. 

Prythee,  peace,  Will !  Neighbour  Plod-all, 
what  say  you  to  this  match  t   shall  it  go  forward  1 

Plod-all. 

Sir,  that  must  be  as  our  children  like.  For  my 
son,  I  think  I  can  rule  him ;  marry,  I  doubt  your 
daughter  will  hardly  like  of  him ;  for,  God  wot, 
he's  very  dmple. 

GRiPB. 

My  daughter's  mine  to  command  ;  have  I  not' 
brought  her  up  to  this  1  She  shall  have  him.  I'll 
rule  the  roost  for  that.  I'll  give  her  pounds  and 
crowns,  gold  and  silver.  I'll  weigh  her  down  in 
pure  angel  gold.     Say,  man,  is't  a  match  t 

Plod-all 
Faith,  I  agree. 
VOL.  IX.  g 


wily  beguiled. 
Ghurus. 


But,  sir,  if  you  give  your  daughter  so  large  a 
dowry,  you'll  have  some  part  of  his  land  conveyed 
to  her  by  jointure  1 


YeB,  many,  that  I  will,  and  we'll  desire  your 
help  for  conveyance. 


Ay,  good  Master  Churms,  and  you  shall  be  verj' 
well  contented  for  your  pains. 

Will  Cricket. 

Ay,  marry  ;  that's  it  he  looked  for  all  this  while. 
[A  tide. 

ClIUEMS, 

Sir,  I  will  do  the  best  I  can. 


Will  CRicKffr. 

But,  landlord,  I  can  tell  you  news,  i'  faith. 
There  ia  one  Sophos,  a  brave  gentleman  ;  he'll 
wipe  your  son  Peter's  nose  of  Jlistresa  Lelia.  I 
can  tell  you,  he  loves  her  well. 


Xay,  I  trow. 


Gripe. 


Will  Cricket. 

Yes,  I  know,  for  I  am  sure  I  saw 
together  at  poop-noddy  in  her  closet 
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Gripe, 

But  I  am  sure  she  loves  him  not. 


I 


I 


Will  Cricket. 

Nay,  I  dare  take  it  on  my  death  Bhe  loves  him, 
for  he's  a  scholar,  and  'ware  scholars  !  they  have 
tricks  for  love,  i'  faith ;  for  with  a  little  logic  and 
Pitome  coUoguium  they'll  make  a  wench  do  any- 
thing. Landlord,  pray  ye,  be  not  angry  with  me 
for  speaking  my  conscience.  In  good  faith,  your 
son  Peter's  a  very  clown  to  him.  Why,  he's  jis 
tine  a  man  as  a  wunch  can  see  in  a  summer's  day. 

Gripe. 

Well,  that  shall  not  serve  his  turn ;  I'll  cross 
him,  I  warrant  ye.  I  am  glad  I  know  it  I  hav« 
suspected  it  a  great  while,  Sophos !  Why,  what's 
Sophos )  a  base  fellow.  Indeed  he  has  a  good  wit, 
and  can  speak  well.  He's  a  scholar,  forsooth — 
one  that  hath  more  wit  than  money — and  I  liku 
not  that ;  he  may  beg,  for  all  that.  Scholars  ! 
why,  what  are  scholars  without  money  t 

Plod- ALL. 
Faith,  e'en  like  puddings  without  suet. 

Gripe. 

Come,  neighbour,  send  your  son  to  my  house, 
for  he  shall  be  welcome  to  me,  and  my  daughter 
shall  entertain  him  kindly.  What  I  I  can  and  will 
rule  Leiia.  Come,  let's  in ;  I'll  discharge  Soplios 
from  my  house  presently. 

[Efit  Gripe,  Plod-au.,  and  Chi^rms. 
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Will  Cricket. 


A  horn  plague  of  this  money,  for  it  causetli 
many  homa  to  bud  ;  and  for  money  many  men  art 
horned ;  for  when  maids  are  forced  to  love  where 
they  like  not,  it  makes  them  lie  where  they  should 
not  I'll  be  hanged,  if  e'er  Mistress  Leila  will 
ha'  Peter  Plod-all;  I  swear  by  this  button- cap 
(do  you  mark  ?),  and  by  the  round,  sound,  and 
profound  contents  (do  you  underBtiind  ?)  of  this 
costly  codpiece  (being  a  good  proper  mi^n,  as  you 
see),  that  I  could  get  her  as  soon  as  he  myself. 
And  if  I  had  not  a  month's  mind  In  another  place, 
I  would  have  a  fling  at  hor,  that's  flat;  but  I 
must  set  a  good  holiday-faco  on't,  and  go  a  wooing 
to  pretty  Peg :  well,  I'll  to  her,  i'  faith,  while  'tis 
in  my  mind.  But  stay ;  I'll  see  how  I  can  woo 
before  I  go :  they  say  use  makes  perfectness. 
Look  you  now ;  suppose  this  were  Peg :  now  I  set 
my  cap  o'  the  side  on  this  fashion  (do  yo  seel) ; 
then  say  I,  sweet  honey,  honey,  sugar-candy  Peg. 
Whose  face  more  fair  than  Brock  my  father's 
cow; 

Whose  eyes  do  shine, 

Like  bacon-rine ; 

Whose  lips  are  blue, 

Of  azure  nue  ; 

Whose  crooked  nose  down  to  her  chin  doth  bow. 
For,  you  know,  I  must  begin  to  commend  her 
beauty,  and  then  I  wiU  tell  her  plainly  that  I  am 
in  love  with  her  over  my  high  shoes ;  and  then  I 
will  tell  her  that  I  do  nothing  of  nights  but  sleep, 
and  think  on  her,  and  specially  of  moniings 
that  docs  make  my  stomach  so  rise,  that 
awom   I   can   turn    me   three   or  four    be 
porridge  over  in  a  morning  afore  breakfast. 


I 

Qgs:  and  ^H 
at  111  be  ■ 
bowls   of     ^1 

■ 
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Ettler  Robin  Goodfellow. 

Robin  Goodfellow. 

How  now,  airrah)  what  make  you  here,  witli 
all  that  timber  in  your  ueck  t 

Will  Cricket. 

Timber t  Zouods,  I  think  he  b«  a  witch;  how 
knew  he  this  were  timber)  Mass,  I'll  BjH>ak  him 
fair,  and'get  out  on's  company;  for  I  am  afraid  on 

Robin  Goodfellow. 

Speak,  man ;  what,  art  afraid  I  what  makest 
here? 

Will  Cricket. 

A  poor  fellow,  sir:  ha'  been  drinking  two  or 
three  pots  of  ale  at  an  alehouse,  and  ha'  lost  niy 
vra.y,  sir. 

Robin  Goodfeliaiw. 

0 !  nay,  then  I  see,  thou  art  a  good  follow :  secst 
thou  not  Master  Churms  the  lawyer  t(wiay } 

Will  Cricket. 
No,  Bir ;  would  you  speak  with  him  1 

HoBiN  Goodfellow. 
Ay,  marrj',  would  I. 

Will  Cricket. 
If  I  see  him,  I'll  tell  him  you  would  speak  with 


wily  beguiled. 
Robin  Goodfellow. 


Kay,  ptytliee,  stay,    Wlio  wilt  thou  tell    liira 
would  speak  with  liim  t 


"Will  Cricket, 
Marry,  you,  sir. 

Robin  Goodfellow. 
1 1  wlio  nm  II 

Will  Cricket. 
Faith,  sir,  I  know  not. 

Robin  Goodfellow. 

If  thou  aeest  him,  tell  him  Robin  Goodfellow 
would  fipeak  with  hipi 

IViLL  Cricket. 
0, 1  ivill,  sir.  [Exit  Will  Cricket. 

Robin  Goodfellow. 

Mass,  the  fellow  was  a&aid.  I  play  the  bugbear 
wheresoe'er  I  come,  and  make  thein  all  afraid. 
But  here  comes  Master  Churms. 


Enter  Churms. 
Chdrub, 

Follow  Hobin,   God  save   you :    I  have  been 
leeking  for  you  in  every  alehouse  in  the  ton-n. 
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Robin  Goodfellow, 

What,  Master  Churma  1  "What's  the  best  news 
atiroadt  'tis  long  since  I  see  you. 

Churms. 

Faith,  littlo  news ;  but  yet  I  am  glad  I  have 
met  with  you.  I  have  a  matter  to  impart  to  you 
wherein  you  may  stand  me  in  some  stead,  and 
make  a  good  beuefib  to  yourself:  if  we  can  deal 
cunningly,  'twill  be  worth  a  double  fee  to  you,  by 
the  Lord. 

EoBiN  Goodfellow. 

A  double  fee )  speak,  man  ;  what  is't  1  If  it  !« 
to  betray  mine  own  father,  I'll  do  it  for  half  a  fee  ; 
and  for  cunning  let  me  alone. 

CUURMS. 

Why  then,  this  it  is ;  here  is  Master  Gripe  hard 
by,  a  client  of  mine,  a  man  of  mighty  wealth,  who 
has  but  one  daught«r ;  her  dowry  is  her  weight  in, 
gold.  Now,  sir,  this  old  pennyfather  would  marry 
her  to  one  Peter  Plod-all,  rich  Plod-aU'a  sou  and 
heir;  whom  though  his  father  means  to  leave  very 
rich,  yet  he's  a  very  idiot  and  brownbread  clown, 
and  one  I  know  the  wench  does  deadly  hate  :  and 
though  their  friends  have  given  their  full  consent, 
and  both  agreed  on  this  unequal  match,  yet  I  know 
that  Lelia  will  never  marry  him.  But  there's  an- 
other rival  in  her  love — one  Sophos ;  and  he's  a 
scholar,  one  whom  I  think  fair  Lelia  dearly  loves, 
but  her  father  hates  him  as  he  hates  a  toad  ;  for 
he's  in  want,  and  Gripe  gapes  after  gold,  and  still 
relies  upon  the  old-siud  saw,  St  niAU  aUulerit,  &c. 
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Robin  Goodfellow. 
And  wherein  can  I  do  you  any  good  in  this  J 

Churms. 

Many,  tluiB,  air:  I  am  of  late  groini  passiiij; 
familiar  with  Master  Gripe ;  and  for  Plod-all,  hi- 
takes  me  for  hia  second  self.     Now,  sir,  I'll  fit  my- 
self to  the  old  crummy  churls'  humours,  and  make 
them  believe  I'll  persuade  Leiia  to  marry  Pet«r 
Plod-all,  and  bo  get  free  access  to  the  wench  at  my 
pleasure.     Now,  o'  the  other  side,  I'll  fall  in  with 
the  schokr,  and  him  I'll  handle  cunningly  too ;  I'll 
tell  him  that  Lelia  has  acquainted  mo  with  her 
love  to  him,  and  for 
Because  her  father  much  suspects  the  same, 
He  mews  her  up  as  men  do  mew  their  hawks  i 
And  GO  restrains  her  from  her  Sophos'  sight. 
111  say,  because  she  doth  repose  more  trust 
Of  secrecy  in  me  than  in  another  man, 
In  courtesy  she  hath  requested  me 
To  do  her  kindest  greetings  to  her  love. 

EoBiN  Goodfellow. 
An  excellent  device,  i'  faith  ! 


Chuems. 

Ay,  sir,  and  by  this  means  I'll  make  a  very  gull 
of  my  fine  Diogenes  :  I  shall  know  his  secrets  even 
from  the  very  bottom  of  hia  heart.  Nay  more, 
sir ;  you  shall  see  me  deal  so  cunningly,  that  he 
shall  make  me  an  instrument  to  compass  his  desire ; 
when,  God  knows,  I  mean  nothing  less.  Qui 
diatimulare  ntscit,  jitecit  vietre. 


Robin  Goodfellow. 

Why,  this  will  be  sport  alone ;  but  what  wouM 
yon  have  me  do  in  this  action  1 

Churms. 

Many,  aa  I  play  with  th'  one  hand,  play  you 
with  t'other.  Fall  you  aboard  witli  Peter  Plod-all ; 
make  him  believe  you'll  work  miracles,  and  that 
yaii  have  a  powder  will  make  Lelia  love  him. 
Nay,  what  will  he  not  believe,  aud  take  all  that 
comes)  you  know  my  mind :  and  so  we^l  make  a 
yull  of  the  one  and  a  gooae  of  the  other.  And  if 
we  can  invent  any  device  to  bring  the  scholar  in 
disgrace  with  her,  I  do  not  doubt  but  with  yonr 
help  to  creep  between  the  bark  and  the  tree,  and 
Kot  Lelia  myself. 

EoBiN  Goodfellow, 

Tush !  man.  I  have  a  device  in  my  head 
already  to  do  that  But  they  say  her  brother 
Fortunatua  loves  him  dearly. 

Chubms. 

Tut  I  he's  out  of  the  couutiy ;  he  followe  the 
dnira  and  the  fl^.  He  may  chance  to  be  lolled 
with  a  double  cannon  before  he  come  home  again. 
But  what's  your  do^-ice  I 


Robin  Goodfellow. 

Marry,  I'll  do  this :  I'll  frame  an  indictment 
against  Sophos  in  manner  and  form  of  a  rape,  and 
tiie  next  law-day  you  shall  prefer  it,  that  bo  Lelia 


250 


WILY   BEGUILED, 


uiny  loath  hini,  her  father  still  deadly  hate  him, 
and  tile  young  gallant  her  brother  utterly  forsake 
him. 

Chcbms. 
But  how  sliall  we  prove  it  1 

KOBIN  GOODFELLOW. 

Zounds,  we'll  hire  some  strumpet  or  other  to 
he  sworn  against  him. 


I 


Churms, 

Now,  by  the  substance  of  my  soul,  'tis  an  excel- 
lent device.  Well,  let's  in.  I'll  first  try  my  cun- 
ning otherwise,  and  if  all  fail,  we'll  try  this  con- 
clusion. [Ereunt. 

Enter  MOTHER  Mldniqht,  Nurse,  and  Peg. 

Mother  Midnight. 

y  faith,  Marget,  yon  must  e'en  take  your 
daughter  Peg  hume  again,  for  shell  not  be  ruled 
by  me. 

Nuasa 

Why,  mother,  what  will  she  not  do  J 

Mother  Midnight, 

Faith,  she  neither  did,  nor  does,  nor  will  do  any- 
thing. Send  her  to  the  market  with  eggs,  she'll 
sell  them,  and  spend  the  money.  Send  her  to 
make  a  pudding,  she'll  put  iu  no  suet.  She'll  run 
out  o'  nights  a-dancing,  and  come  no  more  home 
till  day-peep.     Bid  her  come  to  bed,  shell  come 
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vhen  she  list.     Ah,  'tis  a  nasty  shame  to  Bee  her 
briuging-up. 

Nurse. 

Out,  you  rogue  !  you  arrant,  itc.  What,  kaowe.^t 
not  thy  griiuam  1 

Peg. 

I  know  her  to  be  a  testy  old  fool ; 
She's  never  well,  but  grunting  in  a  corner. 

Mother  Midnight, 

Nay,  she'll  camp,  I  warrant  ye.  0,  she  has  ii 
tongue  I  But,  Marget,  e'en  take  her  home  to  yoiii' 
mistresa,  and  there  keep  her,  for  I'll  keep  her  uu 
longer. 

Nurse. 

Mother,  pray  ye,  take  ye  some  pams  with  her, 
and  keep  her  awhile  longer,  and  it'  she  do  not 
mend,  I'll  beat  her  black  and  blue.  I'  faith,  I'll 
not  fail  yoii,  minion. 

Mother  Midnight. 

Faith,  at  thy  request,  I'll  take  her  home,  and 
try  Iter  a  week  longer. 


Come  on,  hnswifo  ;  please  your  grauara,  and  he 
a  good  wench,  and  you  shall  ha'  my  blessing. 

Mother  Midnight. 

Come,  follow  us,  good  wench. 
[Sxeunt   Mother   Midnight   and   Nurse, 
Manet  PEG. 
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Peg. 


Ay,  farewell;  fair  weatber  after  you.  Your 
blessing,  quotha  1  I'll  not  give  a  singie  balfpenny 
for't.    Who  would  live  under  a  mother's  nose  and 

a  granam's  tongue  t  A  maid  cannot  love,  or  catch 
a  Up-clip  or  a  lap-ctap,  but  here's  such  tittle-tattle, 
and  Do  not  to,  and  £e  not  lo  liffht,  and  Se  twt  to 
foiul,  and  J3o  nnl  kits,  and  So  not  love,  and  I  can- 
not tell  what ;  and  1  must  love,  an  I  hang  for'L 

[She  eiufft. 
A  sweet  thing  u  love, 

TItat  rules  both  heart  and  mind  : 
There  is  no  comfort  la  (he  uwld 
To  women  that  are  kind, 

Well,  I'll  not  stay  with  her ;  stay,  quotha  J  To 
be  yawled  and  jawled  at,  and  tumbled  and  thum- 
bled,  and  tossed  and  turned,  as  I  am  by  an  old 
hag,  I  will  not ;  no,  I  will  not,  i'  faith. 

Enter  WiLL  CRICKET. 

But  stay,  I  must  put  on  my  smirking  looks  and 
smiting  countenance,  for  hero  comes  one  makes 
'bomination  suit  to  be  my  sprused  husband. 

Will  Cricket. 

Lord,  that  my  heart  would  serve  me  to  speak 
to  her,  now  she  talks  of  her  sprused  husband ! 
Well,  I'll  set  a  good  face  on't  Now  I'U  clap  me 
as  close  to  her  as  Jone's  buttocks  of  a  close-stool, 
and  come  over  her  with  my  rolling,  rattling, 
rumbling  eloquence.  Sweet  Peg,  honey  Peg,  fine 
Peg,  dainty  Peg,  brave  Peg,  kind  Peg,  comely 
Peg  ;  my  nutting,  my  eweeting,  my  love,  my  dove, 
my  honey,  my  bunny,  my  duck,  my  dear,  and  my 
darling : 
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Grace  me  with  thy  pleasant  eyes, 

And  love  without  delay; 
And  cast  not  with  thy  crabbed  looks 

A  proper  luau  away. 

Pbg. 
Why,  William,  wliafa  the  matter  i 

Will  Crickci'. 

Wliafa  the  matter,  quotha  1  Faith,  I  ha'  been 
in  a  fair  taking  for  you,  a  bots  on  you !  for  t'other 
day,  after  I  had  aeen  you,  presently  my  belly  began 
to  nimble.  What's  the  matter,  thought  1.  W^ith 
that  I  bethought  myself,  and  the  sweet  comport- 
auce  of  that  same  sweet  round  face  of  thine  came 
into  my  miud.  Out  went  I,  and,  I'll  be  sworn,  I 
waa  so  near  taken,  that  I  was  fain  to  cut  all  my 
points.  And  dost  hear,  Peg  ?  if  thou  dost  not 
grant  me  thy  goodwill  in  the  way  of  marriage, 
first  aud  foremost  I'll  run  out  of  my  clothes,  and 
then  out  of  my  wits  for  thee. 

Peg. 

Nay,  William,  T  would  be  loth  you  should  do  so 
for  me. 

Will  Cricket. 
Will  you  look  merrily  on  me,  and  love  me  then ) 

Peg. 
Faith,  I  care  not  greatly  if  I  do. 
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Will  Cricket, 
Care  not  greatly  if  I  do  1     \Vhat  an  answer's 
that  t     If  thou  wilt  say,  I,  Peg,  take  thee,  Williain, 
to  my  epruse  husband 

Peg. 

Why,  80  I  will.  But  we  must  have  more  eom- 
])any  for  witnesses  firet. 

[Enln-  Danctri  and  Piper. ^ 

Will  Cricket. 

That  needs  not.  Here's  good  store  of  young 
men  and  maids  here. 

Peg. 

AVhy,  then,  here's  my  hand. 

Will  Cricket. 

Faith,  that's  honestly  spoken.  Say  after  me  :  I, 
Peg  Pudding,  promise  thee,  William  Cricket,  that 
I'll  hold  thee  for  my  own  sweet  lily,  while  I  have 
.1  head  in  mine  eye  and  a  face  on  my  nose,  a  mouth 
ill  my  tongue  and  all  that  a  vroman  should  have 
from  the  crown  of  my  foot  to  the  sole  of  my  head. 
I'll  clasp  thee  and  clip  thee,  coll  thee  and  Idas  thee, 
till  I  be  better  than  nought  and  worse  than 
nothing.  When  thou  art  ready  to  sleep,  I'll  be 
reaily  to  snort ;  when  thou  art  in  health,  I'll  be  in 
gladness ;  when  thou  art  sick,  I'll  be  ready  to  die ; 
when  thou  art  mad,  I'll  run  out  of  my  wits,  and 
thereupon  I  strike  thee  good  luck.  Well  said, 
i'  faitK  0, 1  could  find  in  my  hose  to  pocket  thee 
ill  my  heart  I  Come,  my  heart  of  gold,  let's  have 
a  dance  at  the  makiug  up  of  this  match.  Strike 
up,  Tom  Pii>er.  [r/ifff  davct. 
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Come,  peg,  I'll  take  the  pains  to  bring  thee  home- 
ward ;  and  at  twilight  look  for  me  again.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  RoBiN  GooDi'ELLow  and  Peter  Plod-alk 
Robin  Goodfellow, 

Come  hither,  my  honest  friend.  Master  Chiirms 
told  me  you  had  a  suit  to  me ;  what'a  the  matter  J 

Peter  Plod-all 
Pray  ye,  sir,  la  your  name  Robin  Goodfellow  ? 

Robin  Goodfellow. 
Jly  name  is  Robin  Goodfellow. 

Peter  Plod-all. 

Marry,  sir,  I  hear  you're  a  very  cunning  man, 
sir,  and  sir  reverence  of  your  worsliip,  sir,  I  am 
going  a-wooing  to  one  Mistress  Leila,  a  gentle- 
woman here  hard  by.  Pray  ye,  sir,  tell  me  how  I 
should  behave  myself,  to  get  her  to  my  wife,  for, 
air,  there  is  a  scholar  about  her ;  now,  if  you  can 
tell  me  how  I  should  wipe  his  nose  of  her,  I  would 
bestow  a  fee  of  you. 

Robin  Goodfellow. 

Let  me  see't,  and  thou  shalt  see  what  I'll  say  to 
thee.  [He  y»w*  Am  monfy.]  Well,  follow  my 
counsel,  and,  I'll  warrant  thee,  I'll  give  thee  a  love- 
powder  for  thy  wonch,  and  a  kind  of  nux  vomiea 
in  a  potion  shall  make  her  come  off,  i'  faith. 
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Peter  Plod- all. 

Sliall  I  trouble  you  so  Tar  as  to  take  some  pun« 
with  me  I     I  am  loth  to  have  tho  dodge. 

KOBIN  GOODFELLOW. 

Tush !  fear  not  the  dodge.  111  rather  put  on 
my  flashing  red  nose  and  my  flamiug  face,  and 
come  wrapped  in  a  calPs  skin,  and  cry  Bo  to.  Pit 
fray  the  scholar,  I  warrant  thee.  But  first  go  to 
her,  try  what  thou  canst  do ;  perhaps  she'll  love 
thee  without  any  further  ado.  But  thou  must  tell 
her  thou  hast  a  good  stock,  some  hundred  or  two 
a  year,  and  that  will  set  her  hard,  I  warrant  thee; 
for,  by  the  moss,  I  was  once  in  good  comfort  to 
have  cosened  a  wench,  and  wott'st  thou  what  I  told 
herl  I  told  her  I  had  a  hundred  pound  land  a 
year  in  a  place,  where  I  have  not  the  breadth  of 
my  little  finger.  I  promised  her  to  enfeoff  her  in 
forty  pounds  a  year  of  it,  and  I  think  of  my  con- 
science, if  I  had  had  but  as  good  a  face  as  thine,  I 
should  have  made  her  have  cursed  the  time  that 
ever  she  see  it.  And  thus  thou  must  do  :  crack 
and  lie,  and  face,  and  thou  shalt  triumph  mightily. 

Peter  Plod-all. 

I  need  not  do  so,  for  I  may  say,  and  say  true,  1 
have  lands  and  living  enough  for  a  country  fellow. 

BOBIN   GoODFELLOW. 

By'r  Lady,  so  had  not  I.  I  was  fain  to  over- 
roach,  as  many  times  I  do ;  but  now  experience 
hath  taught  mo  so  much  craft  that  I  excel  in  cun- 
ning. 
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Peter  Plod-ai.i-. 
Well,  sir,  then  I'll  be  bold  to  truet  to  your  cun- 
ning, and  80  I'll  bid  you  farewell,  and  go  forward. 
I'll  to  hei',  that's  flat. 

Robin  Goodfellow. 

IJu  ao,  and  let  me  hear  how  you  speed. 


Peter  Plod-all. 
That  I  will,  sir. 


[ExU  PEI-KIL 

Robin  Goodfellow. 
Well,  a  good  beginning  makes  a  good  end. 
Here's  ten  groats  for  doing  nothing.  I  con  Master 
CiiuTins  thanks  for  this,  for  this  was  his  device  : 
and  therefore  I'll  go  seek  him  out,  and  give  him  a 
quart  of  wine,  and  know  of  him  how  he  deals  with 
the  SL-hoIar.  [Kril. 

Enttr  ClR'ltMS  and  SOPHOS. 
Ghubms. 
Why,  look  ye,  sir ;  by  the  Lord,  I  tan  but 
wonder  at  her  father ;  he  knows  you  to  be  a 
gentleman  of  good  bringing  up,  and  though  your 
wealth  be  not  answerable  to  hia,  yet,  by  heavens, 
1  think  you  are  worthy  to  do  far  better  than  Lelia 
— yet  I  know  she  loves  you  dearly. 

SOPHOS. 

The  'Teat  Tartarian  emperor,  Taraar  Cliam, 
Joy'd  not  so  much  in  his  imperial  crown. 
As  Sophos  joys  in  Leiia's  hoi^ed-for  love, 
Whose  looks  would  pierce  an  adamantine  heart, 
And  makes  the  proud  beholders  stand  at  gaze, 
To  draw  love's  picture  from  her  glancing  eye. 

VuL.  IX.  It 
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Churms. 
And  I  will  Btretch  my  wits  unto  the  highest 

Btrain, 
To  further  Sophos  in  his  wish'd  desires. 


Thanks,  gentle  air. 

But  truce  awhile ;  here  cornea  her  fathei 

Enter  Gripe. 

I  muat  speak  a  word  or  two  with  him. 


Ay,  hell  give  you  your  answer,  I  warrant  yc. 


0  Master  Sophos,  I  have  longed  to  speak  witli 
you  a  great  while.  I  hear  you  seek  my  daughter 
Lelia's  love.  1  hope  you  will  not  seek  to  dishonest 
me,  nor  disgrace  my  daughter. 

Sophos. 
No,  sir;  a  man  may  ask  a  yea;  a  woman  may 
say  nay.     She  is  in  choice  to  take  her  choice,  yet 
I  must  confess  I  love  Lelia. 

Gripe. 
Sir,  I  must  be  plain  with  you.  I  like  not  of 
your  lovo.  Lelia's  mine.  I'll  choose  for  Lelia, 
and  therefore  I  would  wish  you  not  to  frequent  my 
house  any  more.  It's  better  for  you  to  ply  your 
book,  and  seek  for  some  preferment  that  way,  than 
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I  am  not  rich,  I  am  not  very  poor  ; 

1  neither  want,  uor  ever  shall  exceed : 

The  mean  is  my  content ;  I  live  'twixt  two  e 


Well,  well ;  I  tell  ye  I  like  not  you  should  come 
to  my  bouse,  and  preaume  so  proudly  to  match 
your  poor  pedigree  with  my  daughter  Lelia,  and 
therefore  I  charge  you  to  get  off  my  ground,  come 
Qo  more  at  my  house.  I  like  uot  this  leaniing 
without  living,  I. 


He  needs  must  go  that  the  devil  drives  : 

Sie  virlui  sine  centu  languel.  [^Exii  SoPHus. 

Gripe. 

0  Master  Churms,  ery  you  mercy,  sir ;  I  saw 

uot  you.     I  thiuk  1  have  sent  the  scholar  away 

with  a  flea  in  his  ear.     1  trow,  he'll  come  no  more 

at  my  house. 

Chtjrms, 
No;  for  if  lie  do,  you  may  indict  him  for  comiug 
of  your  groimd. 

Gripe. 

Well,  now  I'll  home,  and  keep  in  my  daughter. 
She  shall  neither  go  to  him  nor  send  to  him;  I'll 
watch  her,  TU  warrant  her.  Before  God,  Master 
Cburms,  it  is  the  peevislieat  girl  that  erer  I  kneiv^ 
in  my  life ;  she  will  not  be  ruled,  I  doubt     Pray 

?'.,  SIT,  do  you  endeavour  to  persuade  her  to  take 
eter  Plod-all.  "■  ■ ' ' 
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Churms. 


I  warrant  ye,  I'll  persiiaile  her  ;  fear  not. 

KtUer  Lelia  and  NuRSE. 
Lelu. 
What  sorrow  aeieeth  on  my  heavy  heart ! 
Consummecare  posaesseth  ev'ry  part : 
Heart-sad  Erinnis  keeps  his  mansion  here 
Within  the  closure  of  my  woful  breast ; 
And  black  Despair  with  iron  sceptre  atanda. 
And  guides  my  thoughts  down  to  his  hateful 

cell. 
The  wanton  winds  with  whistling  murmur  bear 
My  piercing  plaints  along  the  desert  plains  ; 
And  woods  and  groves  do  echo  forth  my  woes  : 
Tlie  earth  below  relents  in  crystal  tears, 
When  heav'ns  above,  by  some  malignant  couree 
Of  fatal  stars,  are  authors  of  my  gnef. 
Fond  love,  go  hide  thy  shafts  in  folly's  den. 
And  let  the  world  forget  thy  childish  force  ; 
Or  else  fly,  fly,  pierce  Sophos'  tender  breast, 
That  he  may  help  to  sympathise  these  plaints, 
Tliat  wring  these  tears  from  Lelia's  weeping  eyes. 

Nurse. 

Why,  how  now,  mistress !  what,  is  it  love  that 

makes  you  weep,  and  toss,  and  turn  so  a-nighte, 

when  you  are  in  bed  I     Saint  Leonard  grant  you 

fall  not  love-sicJc. 

Lei.ia. 
Ay,  that's  the  point  that  pierceth  to  the  quick. 
Would  Atropos  would  cut  my  vital  threail. 
And  so  make  lavish  of  my  loathed  life  : 
Or  gentle  heav'ns  would  smile  with  fair  aspect. 
And  so  give  better  fortunes  to  my  love  I 
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Why,  is't  not  a  plague  to  be  a  prisoBer  to  iniua 
own  father  1 

NuitSE. 

Yes,  and  't's  a  ehame  for  him  to  use  you  ho  too : 
But  be  of  gooil  cheer,  mistress ;  I'll  go 
To  Sophos  ev'ry  day ;  I'll  bring  you  tidings 
Aud  tokens  too  from  him,  I'll  warrant  ye  ; 
And  if  he'll  send  you  a  khs  or  two,  I'll  bring  it. 
Let  me  alone  ;  I  am  good  at  a  dead  lift : 
Marry,  I  cannot  blame  you  for  loving  of  Sophos  ; 
Why,  he's  a  man  as  one  should  picture  him  in 

wax. 
But,  mistress — out  upoo's !  wipe  your  eyes, 
For  here  comes  another  wooer. 

Eiitrr  Peter  Plod-all. 
Peter  Plod-all. 
Mistress  Lelia,  God  speed  you. 

Lelia. 

That's  more  tliau  we 

Need  at  this  time,  for  we  are  doing  nothitig. 

Peter  Plod-all. 

'Twen.'  as  good  say  a  good  word  as  a  bad. 

Lelia. 

But  it's  more  wisdom  to  say  nothing  at  all, 
Than  speak  to  no  purpose, 

Pkter  Plod-ALU 
Mj*  purpose  is  to  wive  you. 
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And  mine  is  never  to  wed  yon. 

Petee  Plod-all. 
Belike,  you  are  in  love  with  Bomebody  else. 

Nurse. 

No,  but  she's  lustily  promised.  Hear  you — ^yon 
■with  [the]  long  rifle  by  your  aide — do  you  lack  a 
wife  ? 

Peter  Plod-all. 

Call  ye  this  [a]  rifle  1  it's  a  good  backsword. 

NURSK. 

^liy,  then,  you  with  [the]  backsword,  let's  set 
your  back. 

Peter  Ploq-all. 

Nay,  I  must  speak  with  Mistress  Lelia 
Before  I  go. 

Lelia. 
What  would  you  with  mel 

Peter  Plod-all. 

Marry,  I  have  heard  very  well  of  you,  and  so 
has  my  father  too ;  and  he  lias  sent  me  to  you 
a-wooing ;  and  if  you  have  any  mind  of  marriage, 
I  hope  1  shall  maintain  you  as  well  as  any  busband- 
man's  wife  in  the  country. 

Nurse. 
Maintain  her?  with  what? 
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Peter  Plod-all. 
Marry,  \vith  my  lands  and  livings  my  father  has 
promised  me. 

Lelia. 
I  have  heard  much  of  your  wealth,  but 
I  never  knew  you  manners  before  now. 

Peter  Plod-all. 
Faith,  I  have  no  manors,  but  a  pretty  home- 
stall  ;  and  we  have  great  store  of  oxen  ami  horses, 
and  carta  and  ploughs  and  household -stuff  'bomina- 
tion,  and  great  flocks  of  sheep,  and  flocks  of 
geese  and  capons,  and  hens  and  ducks.  0,  we 
have  a  fine  yard  of  pullen  !  And,  thank  God, 
here's  a  fine  weather  for  my  fatber's  lambs. 

I  caonot  live  content  in  disconteot : 

For  as  no  music  can  deUght  the  ears, 

Where  all  the  parts  of  discords  are  composed, 

So  wedlock-bands  wijl  stUl  consist  in  jars, 

"Where  in  condition  there's  no  aj-mpathy  j 

Then  rest  yourself  contented  with  this  answer — 

I  cannot  love. 

Petkb  Plod-all. 

It's  no  matter  what  you  say :  for  my  father  told 
me  thus  much  before  I  came,  that  you  would  be 
something  nice  at  first ;  but  he  bod  mo  like  you 
ne'er  the  worse  for  that,  for  I  were  the  liker  to 
speed. 

Lelia. 

Then  you  were  best  leave  off  your  anit  till 

Some  other  time :  and  when  my  leisure  serves  me 

To  love  you,  I'll  send  you  word. 
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Peter  Plod-all. 

Will  you  ?  well  then  I'll  take  my  leav-e  of  you  ; 
and  if  I  may  heat  &om  you,  I'll  pay  the  messenger 
well  for  his  pain^.  But  stay — God's  death  !  I  had 
almost  forgot  mysflf!  pray  ye,  let  me  kisa  your 
hand,  ere  I  go. 

NUBSE. 

Faith,  mistress,  liis  mouth  runs  a-water  for  a 
kiss ;  a  little  would  serve  hia  turn,  belike  :  let  him 
kisa  your  hand. 

Lelu. 

I'll  not  atick  for  that.  [lie  ktetet/i  A<t  hand. 

Peter  Plod-ai.l. 

Mistress  Lelia,  God  be  with  yoti. 

Lelta. 
Farewell,  Peter.  [£xil  PEtTAt. 

Thus  lucre's  set  in  goldtai  ehair  of  state, 
When  learning's  bid  stand  by,  and  keeps  aloof: 
This  greedy  humour  fits  my  father's  vein. 
Who  gapes  for  nothing  but  for  golden  gain. 

£nier  ChukMS. 

KURSE. 

Mistress,  take  heed  you  speak  notlung  that  will 
bear  action,  for  here  comes  Master  Clmrms  tlie 
pettifogger. 

Churjis. 

Mistress  Lelia,  rest  you  merry :  what'K  the 
reason  you  and  your  nurse  walk  here  alone  ( 
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LeL!A. 

Bdcause,  sir,  we  liesir?  n 


otiier  company  but 


Ceurus. 
Would  1  were  then  your  own,  that  I  might  kuep 
yon  company. 

NCRSE. 

0  air,  you  and  he  that  is  her  own  are  far  asunder. 

Churms. 
But  if  she  please,  we  may  be  nearer. 

Lelia. 
That  canuot  be ;  mine  own  is  nearer  tlian  my- 
self: 
And  yet  myself,  aks !  am  not  mine  own. 
Thoughts,  fears,  despairs,  ten  thousand  dreadful 

dreams, 
Tlioae   are  mine  own,  and  thost^  do  keep  nm 
company. 

Churhs. 
Before  tJod, 

1  must  coufeas,  your  father  is  too  cruel, 

To  keep  you  thus  scquester'd  from  the  worlil, 
To  spend  your  prime  of  youth  tlius  in  obscurity. 
And  seek  to  wed  yon  to  an  idiot  fool, 
That  knows  not  how  to  use  himself: 
Could  my  deserts  but  answer  my  desires, 
I  swear  by  Sol,  fair  Phuebus'  silver  eye. 
My  heart  would  wish  no  higher  to  aspire, 
Than  to  be  grac'd  with  Leha's  love. 
By  Jesus,  I  cannot  play  the  dissembler, 
And  woo  my  love  with  courting  ambages, 
Like    one   whose    love  hangs  on  his  smooth 

tongue's  end ; 
But,  in  a  word,  I  tell  the  sum  of  my  desires, 


one  OB  da  Modi  with 
ha  ftthm  aad  if  jon  love  m  jua  mj,  peiwda 
tim  to  aw  ker  mac  kmdl}-,  uid  gm  bar  Kboty 
to  tafcehtr  AaicBjiiorthfif  awdeiaarmgeapioTC 
aotwelL 


Iprot'^I  vOL 


CHClOfS. 

Lelu. 


So  I.e]ift  iball  acceiit  thee  as  her  friend : — 
Sfesnwhile,  Dime,  let's  in  : 
ilj  long  absence,  I  know,  wtU  make  my  father 
moaeL  [Exeuni  Lelia  oad  Kubse. 

Chueims. 
So  Ldia  $hall  accept  t&et  at  her  friends — ^who 
('an  but  ruminate  npoa  these  words )  Would  she 
ha<l  said,  her  love ;  but  'tis  no  matter ;  first  creep, 
and  then  go;  now  her  friend :  the  next  degree  is 
Ijctlia'a  lovo.  Well,  I'll  persuade  her  father  to  let 
her  liuve  a  little  more  liberty.  But  soft ;  I'll  none 
of  tlmt  neither :  so  the  scholar  may  chance  cosen 
mo.  I'ersiiade  him  to  keep  her  in  still ;  and  before 
iihell  have  Peter  Plod-all,  she'll  have  anybody; 
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and  eo  I  Bhall  be  sure  that  Sophos  shall  never 
come  at  her.  Why,  I'll  warrant  ye,  she'll  be  glad 
to  run  away  with  me  at  length.  Hang  him  that 
has  no  shifts.  I  promised  Sophos  to  further  bim 
in  his  suit ;  but  if  I  do,  111  be  pecked  to  death 
with  hens.  1  awore  to  Gripe  I  would  i>er6uade 
Lelia  to  love  Peter  Plod-iill ;  but,  God  forgive  me. 
'twas  the  furthest  end  of  my  thought.  Tut! 
what's  an  oath)  every  man  for  himself:  I'll  shift 
for  one,  I  warrant  ye.  [Exit. 

Enttr  FORTUNATUS  tolue. 
FtfRTUNATUS. 

Thus  have  I  pass'd  the  l>eating  billows  of  tlif 

sea. 
By  Ithat's  rocks  and  wat'ty  Neptune's  bounds  ; 
And  wafted  safe  from  Mars  his  bloody  fields. 
Where  trumpets  sound  tantara  to  the  fight, 
And  here  arriv'd  for  to  repose  myself 
Upon  the  borders  of  my  native  soil 
Now,  Fortunatus,  bend  thy  happy  coiirsf 
Unto  thy  father's  house,  to  greet  thy  dearest 

friends ; 
And  if  that  still  thy  aged  sire  survive. 
Thy  presence  will  revive  his  drooping  spirits. 
And  cause  his  wither'd  cheeks  be  sprent  ^vitli 

youthful  blood, 
Where  death  of  late  was  portray'd  to  the  quick. 
But,  soft ;  who  comes  here )  [Stand  anile. 

Euter  EoBiN  Goodfkllow. 

Robin  Goodfellow, 

I  wonder  I  hear  not  of  Master  Chiu'ms ;  I  would 
fain  know  how  he  speeds,  and  what  suceesa  he  ha* 
in  Lelia's  love.   Well,  if  he  cosen  the  scholar  of  her. 


»8 
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'twould  make  my  worship  laugh ;  and  if  he  ham 
her,  he  may  say, — Godamercy,  fiobin  Goodfrllow : 
O,  ware  a  good  head  oa  long  aa  you  live.  Why, 
Master  Gri])e,  he  casts  beyond  the  moon,  anil 
Churms  is  the  oidy  man  he  pula  in  trust  with  his 
daughter ;  and,  I'll  warrant,  the  old  churl  would 
t&ke  it  upon  his  salvation  that  he  will  persuade 
her  to  marry  Peter  Plod-alt.  But  I  will  make  a 
fool  of  Peter  Plod-all ;  I'll  look  him  in  the  face, 
and  pick  his  purse,  whilst  Churms  cosen  him  of 
his  wench,  and  my  old  grandsire  Holdfast  of  his 
daughter :  and  if  he  can  do  bo,  I'll  teach  him  a 
trick  to  cosen  him  of  his  gold  too.  Now.  for 
Sopho3,  let  him  wear  the  willow  garland,  and  play 
the  melancholy  malcontent,  and  pluck  his  hat 
down  in  his  sullen  eyes,  and  think  on  Lelia  in 
these  desert  groves :  'tis  enough  for  him  to  have 
her  in  his  thoughts,  although  he  ne'er  embrace  her 
in  liis  arms.  But  now  there's  a  fine  device  comes 
into  my  head  to  scare  the  scholar :  you  shall  see, 
I'll  make  fine  sport  with  him.  They  say  that  every 
■lay  he  keeps  liia  walk  amongst  tliese  woods  and 
melancholy  shades,  and  on  the  bark  of  every 
senseless  tree  engraves  the  tenor  of  his  haples.>i 
hope.  Now  when  he's  at  Venus'  altar  at  his 
orinons,  I'll  put  me  on  my  great  caniatiou-nose, 
and  wrap  me  in  a  rowsing  calf-skin  suit,  and  come 
like  some  hobgoblin,  or  some  devil  ascended  from 
the  gi'isly  pit  of  hell,  and  like  a  scarbabe  make 
him  take  his  legs :  I'll  play  the  denl,  I  warrant 
yo.  [Exit  Robin  Goodfelu)w. 

FORTUNATUS. 

And  if  you  do,  by  this  hand,  I'll  play  the  conjuror. 
Bluah,  Fortunatus,  at  the  base  conceit ! 
To  stand  aloof,  like  one  that's  in  a  trance, 
And  with  thine  eyes  beliold  that  miscreant  imp, 


WILY   BEGUILED.  269 

Whose  tongue['B]  more  venoin['s]  than  the  ser- 
pent's sting, 
Before  thy  face  thus  taunt  thy  dearest  friends — 
Ay,  thine  own  father — with  reproachful  terms  ! 
Thy  sister  Leiia,  she  is  bought  and  sold, 
And  learned  Sophos,  thy  thrice-vowed  friend. 
Is  made  a  stale  by  this  base  cursed  crew 
And  damned  den  of  vagrant  rutiagat«s : 
But  here,  in  sight  of  sacred  heav'ns,  I  swear 
By  all  the  sorrows  of  the  Stygian  souls, 
By  Mars  his  bloody  blade,  and  fair  Bellona's 

bowers, 
I  vow,  these  eyes  shall  ne'er  behold  my  father's 

face, 
These  feet  shall  never  pass  these  desert  plains ; 
But  pilgrim-like,  I'll  wander  in  these  woods, 
Until  I  find  out  Sopho's  secret  walks. 
And  sound  the  depth  of  all  their  plotted  drifts. 
Nor  will  I  cease,  until  these  hands  revenge 
Th'  injuricus  wrong,  that's  offer'd  to  my  friend. 
Upon  the  workers  of  this  stratagem.  [K^ii. 

Ji'nltr  Peg  sola. 
r  faith,  i'  faith,  I  cannot  tell  what  to  do ; 
I  love,  and  1  love,  and  I  cannot  tell  who  : 
Out  upon  this  love  I  for,  wot  you  whatt 
I  have  suitors  come  huddle,  twos  upon  twos. 
And  threes  upon  threes :  and  what  think  you 
Troubles  tnel   I  must  chat  and  kiss  with  all 

comers. 
Or  else  no  bargain. 


E/iler  Will  Ckickei',  and  lU 


<  hfr. 


Will  Cricket. 
A  bargain,  i'  faith  :  ha,  my  sweet  honey-sops  : 
how  dost  thou  I 
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Well,  I  thimk  yc 
man  of  your  word 


Peg. 

.,  'WilHara 


now  I  see  y'a 


■\ViLL  Cricket. 
A  man  o'  my  word,  quotha  1  why,  I  n 
promise  in  my  life  that  I  kept. 


» 


No,  "William,  I  know  you  did  not ;  but  I  ha.1 
fotgotten  me. 

Will  Ckicket. 

Doat  hear,  PegT  if  e'er  I  forget  thee,  I  pray 
God,  I  may  never  remember  thee. 

Peg. 
Peace  !  here  comea  my  granam  Midnight, 

£Tilfr  Mother  Midnight. 
Mother  MroNtGHT. 
\Vhat,  Peg  !  what,  ho  1  what,  Peg,  I  say  !  what, 
Peg,  my  weneb  1  where  art  thou,  trow  1 

Peg. 
Here,  granam,  at  your  elbow. 

Mother  Midnight. 
What  mak'et  thou  here  tlna  twatter  light?    I 
think  thou'rt  in  a  dream ;  I  think  the  fool  haunts 
thee. 

Will  Cricket. 

Zonnda,  fool  in  your  face  !    Fool  t    O  monstrous 

intitulation.     Fool  1     0,  disgrace  to  my  person. 
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Zonnda,  fool  not  me,  for  I  cannot  brook  such  n. 
cold  rasher,  I  can  tell  you.  Give  me  but  such 
another  word,  and  I'll  be  thy  tooth-drawer — eveu 
of  thy  butter-tooth,  thou  toothless  trot,  thou ! 

Mother  Midnight. 

Nay,  William,  pray  ye,  be  not  angry ;  you  must 

)>eat  with  old  folka,  they  be  old  and  testy,  liot  and 

hasty.     Set  not  your  wit  against  mine,  William; 

for  I  thought  you  no  harm,  by  my  troth. 

Will  Cricket. 

Well,  your  good  words  have  something  laid  my 

choler.     £ut,  granam,  shall  I  be  so  bold  to  come 

to  your  house  now  and  tlien  to  keep  Peg  company  t 

Mother  Midnight. 
Ay,  and  beshrew  thy  good  heart,  and  thou  doat 
not.  Come,  and  we'll  have  a  piece  of  a  barley 
bag-pudding  or  sometliing,  and  thou  shall  be  Teiy 
heartily  welcome,  that  tnou  shalt,  and  Peg  shall 
bid  thee  welcome  too.  Pray  ye,  maid,  bid  him 
welcome,  and  make  much  of  him,  for,  by  my  vay, 
he's  a  good  proper  Bpringal.' 

Peg. 
Qranam,  if  you  did  bub  see  him  dance,  'twould 
do  your  heart  good.     Lord  !  'twould  make  any- 
body love  him,  to  sec  how  finely  he'll  foot  it. 

Mother  MroNiGHT.. 
William,  prythee,  go  home  to  my  house  with 
us,  and  take  a  cup  of  our  beer,  and  learn  to  know 
the  way  again  another  time. 

'  (Old  copji  ipringatd.] 
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Coine  on,  grsaam.    I'll  man  you  lioine,  i'  faith. 
Come,  Peg.  [iJxeuiU. 


Enltr  flRlPE,  old  Plod-ALL  and  kU  ion  Peter,  ami 
Churms  t/ie  lawyer. 


Come    hither,    Peter ;    hold    up    your    ho.id. 
Where's  your  cap  and  leg,  air  boy,  ha ) 


Peter  Plod-all. 
liy  your  leavt;.  Master  Oripe. 


I 


Welcome,  Peter ;  give  me  thy  hand  r  thou'rt 
welcome.  By'r  Lady,  this  is  a  good,  proper,  tall 
fellow,  neighbour  ;  call  you  him  a.  boy  i 

Plod- ALL. 
A  good,  pretty,  equare  springal,i  sir. 

Gripe. 
Peter,  you  have  seen  my  daughter,  I  am  sure. 
IIow  do  you  like  her  1    What  sayg  she  to  you  ? 

Peter  Plod-all. 
Faith,  I  lilce  her  well,  and  I  have  broken  my 
mind  to  her,  and  she  would  say  neither  ay  nor  no. 
But,  thank  G«l,  sir,  we  parted  good  friends,  for 
fihe  let  me  Jobs  her  hand,  and  bad,  Fareaell,  Petti; 
and  therefore  I  think  I  am  like  enough  to  speed. 
How  think  you.  Master  Churms  1 

'  [Old  copy,  "  before,  tjirin-jM.\ 
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Chcrms. 

Marry,  I  thiuk  so  too,  for  she  did  show  no  token 
of  an;  dislike  of  yonr  motion,  did  she  I 

Peter  Plod-alu 
No,  not  a  whit,  air. 


Why  then,  I  warrant  ye, 

that,  iJem  ett  non  apparere  i 


for  we  hold  in  our  law 


SLaster  Churms,  I  pray  you,  do  so  much  as  call 
my  daughter  hither.  I  wQI  make  her  sure  here  to 
Peter  Plod-all,  and  I'll  desire  you  to  lie  a  witnoss. 


Churms. 
With  all  my  heart,  sir. 

Gripe. 


[Exit  Churms. 


Before  Ood,  neighlwur,  this  aame  Master  Churms 
is  a  very  good  lawyer,  for,  I  warrant,  you  cannot 
speak  anything,  hut  he  has  law  for  it  <id  unrjutnt. 


Marry,  even  the  more  joy  on  lum,  and  he's  one 
that  I  am  very  much  beholding  to :  but  here  comes 

your  daughter. 

EnUr  Churms,  Lelia,  and  NuitSK. 
Lelia. 
Father,  did  you  send  for  me  I 
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Gripe. 

Ay,  weiich,  I  did.    Come  hither,  LeUa ;  give  ma 
tliy  hand.     Master  Churins,  I  pray  vou,  bear  wit- 
ness, 1  here  give  Lelia  to  Peter  Plod-alL     [Sfie  \ 
j.luekt  ateay  her  Aowrf.]      How  now! 

XUR3E. 

She'll  none,  she  thanks  you,  sir. 
Gripe. 

Will  she  none  %  Why,  how  now,  I  say  ?  What, 
yoii  puling,  peevish  thing,  you  untoward  b^gage. 
will  you  not  be  ruled  by  your  father  1  Have  I 
taken  care  to  bring  you  up  to  this,  and  will  you  do 
as  you  liet  1  Away,  I  say  ;  hang,  starve,  beg ;  be- 
gone, pack,  I  say  ;  out  of  my  sight  \  Thou  never 
gettest  pennyworth  of  my  goods  for  this.  Think 
on't,  I  do  not  use  to  jest.  Begone,  I  say ;  I  will 
not  hear  thee  speak.      \Eteunl\-.%l,\h.  and  NuRSE. 

CUI'RHS. 
I  pray  you,  sir,  patient  yourself;  she's  young. 

Gripe. 

I  hold  my  life,  this  beggarly  scholar  hankers 
about  her  still,  makes  her  so  untoward.  But  I'll 
home  ;  I'll  set  her  a  harder  task.  I'll  keep  her  in, 
and  look  to  her  a  little  better  than  1  ha'  done.  I'll 
make  her  have  little  mind  of  gadding,  I  warrant 
her.  Come,  neighbour,  send  your  sou  to  my  house, 
for  he's  welcome  thither,  and  shall  be  welcome; 
and  I'll  make  Lelia  bid  him  welcome  too,  ere  I  ha' 
done  with  her.     Come,  Peter,  follow  us. 

\Extunl  a/I  but  ChURMS. 
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Churms, 


Why,  this  U  excellent :  lietter  and  better  still. 
This  is  beyond  expectation ;  why,  now  this  gear 
begins  to  work.  But,  beshrew  my  heart,  I  was 
afraid  that  Lelia  would  have  yielded.  When  I 
saw  her  father  take  her  by  the  hand  and  call  ine 
for  a  witness,  my  lieart  began  to  quake ;  but,  to 
say  tlie  truth,  she  had  little  reason  to  take  a  cul- 
lian  lug-loaf,  milksop  slave,  when  she  may  have  a 
lawyer,  a  gentleman  that  stands  upon  hia  reputa- 
tion in  the  country,  one  whose  diminutive  defect 
of  law  may  compare  with  iiis  little  learning.  Well, 
I  see  that  Chiirms  must  be  the  man  must  carry 
Lelia,  when  all's  done. 

Enter  KOBIN  GOODFELI.OW. 
EOBIN  GOODFELLOW. 

How  MOW,  Master  Churmsl  What  news  abroad) 
Methiiiks  you  look  very  spruce ;  y'are  very  frolic 
now  a-late. 

Churms. 

What,  fellow  Robin  t  How  goes  tlie  squares 
with  you  i  Vare  waxen  very  proud  a-late ;  you 
will  not  know  your  own  friends. 

Robin  Goodfellow. 
Faith,  I  even  came  to  seek  you,  to  bestow  a 
quart  of  wine  of  you. 

Churms. 
That's  strange ;  you  were  never  wont  to  be  so 
liberal. 

UoBiN  Goodfellow. 
Tuflh,  man ;  one  good  turn  asks  another  j  clear 
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gains,  man,  clear  gains  !  Fcter  Plod-all  shall  pay 
for  alL  I  havo  gulled  him  once,  and  I'll  cotno 
over  him  again  and  again,  I  warrant  ye. 


Faith,  Lelia  has  e'en  given  him  the  doff'  here, 
and  has  made  her  father  almosit  stark-mad. 

Robin  Goodfellow. 

0,  all  the  better ;  then  I  sliall  be  sure  of  more 
of  his  custom.  But  what  success  have  you  in  your 
suit  with  her ) 

Churms. 

Faitli,  all  hitherto  goes  well.  I  have  made  the 
motion  to  her,  but  as  yet  we  are  grown  to  no  con- 
clusion.    But  I  am  in  very  good  hope. 

Robin  Goodfellow. 

But  do  you  think  you  shall  get  herfiither's good- 
will 1 

Churms. 

Tut,  if  I  get  the  wench,  I  care  not  for  that ;  that 
will  come  uterward ;  and  I'll  be  sure  of  somethii^ 
in  the  meantime,  for  I  have  outlawed  a  great 
number  of  his  debtors,  and  I'll  gather  up  what 
money  I  can  amongst  them,  and  Gripe  shall  never 
know  of  it  neither. 

Robin  Goodfellow. 
Ay,  and  of  those  that  are  scarce  able  to  pay, 
take  the  one  half,  and  forgive  them  the  other, 
rather  than  sit  out  at  all. 

»[Oiaoopy,<fnf<jf.] 
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Tush  !  let  me  alone  for  that ;  but,  sirrah,  I  have 
brought  the  scholar  into  a  fool's  paradise.  Why, 
he  has  ma^e  me  his  spokesmitn  to  Mistress  Leiia, 
and,  God's  my  judge,  I  never  so  much  iis  name  him 
to  her. 

KOBIN  GOODFELLOW. 

0,  by  the  mass,  well-remembered, 

I'll  tell  you  what  I  mean  to  do  : 

I'll  attire  myself  fit  for  the  same  puq)Ose, 

Like  to  some  hellish  hag  or  damued  fiend, 

And  meet  with  Sophos  wandering  in  the  woods. 

0,  I  shall  fray  him  terribly. 

.  Chdrms. 
I  would  thou  couldst  scare  him  out  of  his  wits, 
then  should  I  ha'  the  wench,  cock&ure.     I  doubt 
nobody  but  him. 

ROBIS  GOODFELLOW. 
Well,  let's  go  drink  together, 
And  then  I'll  m  put  on  my  dei-ilish  robes — 
I  mean,  my  Christmas  calf-skin  suit, 
And  then  walk  to  the  woods. 
0,  I'll  terrify  him,  I  warrant  ye.  [Exeunt. 

A   Wood. 
Enttr  Sophos  m/i». 
Sophos. 
Will  heavens  still  smile  at  Sophos'  miseries. 
And  give  no  end  to  my  incessant  moans  I 
These  cypress  shades  are  witness  of  my  woes  ; 
The  senseless  trees  do  grieve  at  my  laments  ; 
The  leafy  branches  drop  sweet  Mjirha's  tears  ; 
For  love  did  scorn  me  in  my  mother's  womb, 


378  WILY    BEGUILED. 

And  Bullen  Snturn,  pregnant  at  my  birth, 
With  all  the  fatal  stars  conspir'd  in  one 
To  frame  a  hapless  constellation, 
Presaging  Sopiios'  luckless  destiny. 
Here,  here  doth  Sophos  turn  Ixion'a  restless  wheel. 
And  here  lies  wrapp'd  in  labyrinths  of  love — 
Of  his  sweet  Lelia'a  love,  whose  sole  idea  still 
Prolongs  the  hapless  date  of  Sophos'  hopeless  life. 
Ah  1  said  I  life  ?   a  life  far  worse  than  death — 
Tlian  death  t  ay.  than  ten  thousand  deaths. 
I  daily  die,  in  that  I  live  love's  thrall ; 
They  die  thrice  happy  that  once  die  for  all. 
Here  will  I  stay  my  weary  wand'ring  steps, 
And  lay  mo  dovni  upon  this  solid  earth, 

[lie  liet  cloicn. 
The  mother  of  despair  ami  baleful  thoughts. 
Ay,  this  befits  iny  melancholy  moods. 
Now,  now,  methinks  I  hear  the  pretty  birds 
AVith  warbling  tunes  record  Fair  Lelia's  name. 
Whose  absence  makes  warm  blood  drop  from  my 

heart. 
And  forceth  wat'ry  tears  from  these  my  weeping 

Methinks  I  hear  the  silver-sounding  stream 
With  gentle  murmur  summon  me  to  sleep, 
Singing  a  sweet,  melodious  lidlaby. 
Here  will  I  take  a  nap,  and  drown  my  hapless  hopes 
In  the  ocean  seas  of  ^cver  like  to  tpred. 

[Ife/alU  ill  a  ilutaber,  and  miuic  imntJi. 

Enter  SlfLVANUa 

Sylvanus. 

Thus  hath  Sylvanus  left  his  leafy  bowers. 
Drawn  by  the  sound  of  Echo's  sad  reports, 
That  with  shrill  notes  and  high  resounding  voice 
Doth  pierce  the  veiy  caverns  of  the  earth, 
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And  rings  through  hills  and  dales  the  ead  laments 

Of  virtue's  loss  and  Sophos'  mournful  plaints. 

Kow,  Morpheus,  rouse  thee  from  thy  sable  den, 

Charm  all  his  senses  with  a  slumb'ring  trance  ; 

Whilst  old  Sylvanua  send[s]  a  lovely  train 

Of  satyrs,  diyades,  ajid  water  *  nympha 

Out  of  their  bowers  to  tune  their  silver  striogs. 

And  with  sweet-souniliug  musie  sing 

Some  pleasing  madrigals  and  roundelays. 

To  comfort  Sophos  in  his  deep  distress. 

[b'jeit  Sylvanus. 

£nler  Oie  Ni/mphi  and  Sttfj/rt  nngin<f. 
The  Soso. 
1. 
Salffrt,  na(i,  let  torrow  ttfp  htr  ctl/, 

Ltt  uarblinff  Eehoa  rixff. 
And  loundinff  mime  yell^ 
Thronpk  hill*,  through  daU»,  »nd  gr*'/  and  cart  I- 

kill 
In  him  lung  »iaef,  lUiu/  Iiatli  ffiiev'J  hu/ll. 


Slffp  no  more,  hut  irake  and  live  conleiil. 
Thy  grief  the  Nymph*  deplore  : 

The  Saltan  gods  lament 
To  liear,  to  fe  thy  »io>iu,  (Ay  lou,  thi/  low. 
Thy  plaints  to  teiir*  the  jUnty  roets  <lo  moif. 

3. 
Grifve  not,  then  ;  the  qitttn  oj  love  it  miU, 

She  tieeell//  tmilet  on  men, 
When  reoioWt  must  leguiCd ; 
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Etr  looks,  her  tmiles  are  kind,  are  tuieet,  are  fair  : 
Awake  t/urr/ore,  awl  tletp  not  ttill  in  care. 

4. 
Lore  iiitendt  to  free  thee  from  annoy, 

Hi*  tiympha  Sylvanvt  tends 
To  bid  thte  livt  in  joy, 
In  hope,  in  joy,  tuieH  love,  dtlujhl's  emlrraec: 
Fair  love  heriilf  vnll  yield  thee  so  much  grace. 

[Exeunt  the  Xympks  and  Satyrs,  I 

SOPHOS. 
What  do  I  hear  ^  ivhat  Iiarmony  is  this, 
With  silver  sound  that  glutteth  Sophoa'  ears. 
And  drives  sad  passions  from  his  heavy  heart, 
Presaging  some  good  future  liap  shall  fall. 
After  these  blust'ring  blasts  of  discontent  1 
Thanka,  gentle  Nymphs,  and  Satyrs  too,  adieu; 
That  thus  compa8siotiat«  a  loyal  lover's  woe. 
When  heav'n  sits  smiling  at  his  dire  mishaps. 

EliUf  FOKTUNATUS. 

FOBTUNATUS. 

With  weary  steps  I  trace  these  desert  groves, 
And  searcli  to  find  out  Sophos'  secret  walks, 
My  truest  vowed  friend  and  Lelia's  dear«st  love. 

SOPROS. 

^Vhat  voice  is  this  sounds  Lelia's  sacred  name  ? 

[He  riseiK  i 
Is  it  some  satyr  that  hath  >'iew'd  her  late, 
And's  grown  enaraour'd  of  her  gorgeous  hue  I 

FOBTUNATUS. 
No  satjT,  Sophos ;  but  thy  ancient  Mend. 
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Whose  dearest  blood  doth  rest  at  thy  coaiman<l : 
Hath  sorrow  lately  blear'd  thy  wat'tj  eyes, 
Tliat  thou  forgett'st  the  lasting  league  of  love, 
Lonj;  since  wa^  vowed  betwixt  thyself  and  me  1 
Look  on  me,  man ;  I  am  thy  friend. 

SOPHOS. 

0,  now  I  know  thee,  now  thou  nam'st  my  friend  ; 

I  have  no  friend,  to  whom  I  dare 

Unload  the  burden  of  my  grief. 

But  only  Fortunatus,  he's  my  second  self: 

Mi  ForlJinate,  ttr  fortunate  venu} 

FORTUNATUa, 
How  fares  my  friend!    niethinka  you  look  not 

well; 
Your  eyes  are  sunk,  your  cheeks  look  pale  and 

What  means  this  alteration  ? 


My  mind,  sweet  friend,  is  like  a  mastlesa  ship. 
That's  burl'd  and  toss'd  upon  the  sur^n^  seas 
By  Boreas'  bitter  blast  and  ^'lus'  wlustlmg  winds. 
On  rocks  and  sands  far  from  the  wished  i>ort, 
Wliereon  my  silly  ship  desires  to  land  t 
Fair  Lelia's  love,  that  is  the  wished  haven, 
Wherein  my  wand'ring  mind  would  take  repose  ; 
For  want  of  which  my  restless  thoughts  arc  toss'd, 
For  want  of  which  all  Sophos"  joys  are  lost. 

Fortunatus. 
Doth  Sophos  love  my  sister  Leiia  I 
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Sopuos, 


She,  she  it  is,  wliose  love  I  wisli  to  gain, 

Nor  Deed  I  wish,  nor  do  I  love  in  vain  : 

My  love  she  doth  repay  with  equal  meed — 

'Tie  strange,  you'll  eay,  that  Sophos  should  not  I 

speed. 

FORTUNATUS, 
Your  love  repaid  with  equal  meed, 
And  yet  you  languish  still  in  love  ?  'tis  strange. 
Froni  whence  proceeds  your  grief, 
l^nfold   unto  your  friend :   a  friend  may  yield 

reliel 

Sophos, 
My  want  of  wealth  is  author  of  my  grief ; 
Your  father  says,  my  state  is  too-too  low  : 
I  am  no  hobby  bred ;  I  may  not  soar  60  high 
A»  Lelia's  love, 

The  lofty  eagle  will  not  catch  at  flies. 
When  I  with  Icarus  would  soar  against  t1)e  sun, 
He  is  the  only  fiery  Phaeton 
Denies  my  course,  and  sears  my  waxen  wings, 
When  as  I  soar  aloft. 
He  mews  fair  Leha  up  from  Sophos'  sight. 
That  not  so  much  as  paper  pleads  remorse. 
Thrice  three  times  Sol  hath  slept  in  Thetis'  lap, 
Since  these  mine  eyes  beheld  sweet  Lelia's  face : 
What  greater  grief,  what  other  hell  than  this, 
To  be  denied  to  come  where  my  beloved  is  1 

FORTCNATliS. 

Do  you  alone  love  Lelia  ? 

Have  you  no  rivals  with  you  in  your  love ) 


Y'es,  only  one ;  and  him  your  father  backs : 
Tis  Peter  Plod-all,  rich  Plod-all's  son  and  heir, 
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One  whose  base,  rustic,  rude  desert 
Unworthy  far  to  win  ho  fair  a  prize  ; 
Yet  means  your  father  for  to  make  a  mati'h 
For  golden  lucre  with  this  Condon, 
And  sconis  at  virtue's  lore  :  hence  grows  my 
grief. 

FORTUNATCS. 
If  it  be  true  I  hear,  there  is  one  Churms  beside 
Makes  Biiit  to  win  my  eister  to  Ids  bride. 

SOPHOS. 

That  cannot  be  ;  Churms  is  my  vowed  friend, 
Whoso  tongue  relates  the  tenor  of  my  love 
To  Lelia's  ears :  I  have  no  other  means, 

FORTUNATPS. 

Well,  trust  him  not :  the  tiger  hides  his  flaws, 
When  oft  he  doth  pretend  '  the  greatest  guiles. 
But  stay :  here  comes  Lelia'a  nurae. 


Snttr  Nurse. 
SoPHos. 
Nurse,  what  news  I    How  fares  my  love  ? 

Nurse! 
How  fares  she,  quotlial  marry,  she  may  fare 
how  she  will  for  you.  Neither  come  to  her  nor 
■end  to  her  of  a  whole  fortnight !  Now  I  swear 
to  you  by  my  maidenhe-ad,  if  my  husband  should 
have  served  me  so  when  he  came  a  wooing  me,  I 
would  never  have  looked  on  him  with  a  good  face. 
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as  loBg  as  I  had  lived.  But  he  waa  as  kind  a 
wretch  as  ever  laid  lips  of  a  woman :  he  would 
a'corae  through  the  windows,  or  doors,  or  irallB,  or 
anything,  but  he  would  have  come  to  me.  Many, 
after  we  had  been  married  a  while,  his  Idndness 
began  to  slack,  for  I'll  tell  you  what  he  did :  he 
made  me  believe  lie  would  go  to  Green-goose  fair ; 
and  I'll  be  sworn  he  took  his  legs,  and  ran  clean 
away.  And  I  am  afraid  you'll  prove  e'en  such 
another  kind  piece  to  my  mistress  j  for  she  sits  at 
home  in  a  comer  weeping  for  you  :  and,  I'll  be 
sworn,  she's  ready  to  die  upward  for  yon.  And 
her  father  o'  the  other  side,  ^e  yawls  at  her,  and 
jawls  at  her ;  and  she  leads  such  a  life  for  you,  it 
passes  :  and  you'll  neither  come  to  her,  nor  send 
to  her.   '  Whj-,  she  thinks  you  have  forgotten  her. 

SOPHOS. 

Nay,  then  let  heav'ns  in  sorrow  end  mj  days, 

And  fatal  fortune  never  cease  to  frown  : 

And  heav'n  and  earth,  and  all  conspire  to  pull 

me  down, 
If  black  oblivion  seize  upon  my  heart, 
Once  to  estrange  my  thoughts  from  Lelia's  love. 

FORTUNATUS. 

Why,  nurse,  I  am  sure  that  Lelia  hears 
From  Sophos  once  a  day  at  least  by  Churms 
The  la\vyer,  who  is  his  only  friend. 

Kursk. 

What,  young  master  I  God  bless  mine  eyesight. 
Now,  by  my  maidenhead,  y'are  welcome  home  :  I 
am  sure  my  mistress  will  be  glad  to  see  you.  But 
what  said  you  of  Master  Churms  1 
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FORTUNATUS. 

Mmtt,  I  say  he's  a.  well-wisher  to  mj-  sister 

And  a  secret  friend  to  Sophos. 
Nurse. 

Many,  the  deril  be  is !  trust  liitn,  and  hong 
bjm.  Why,  he  cannot  speak  a  good  word  on  him 
to  my  old  master ;  and  he  does  so  ruffle  before  my 
mistreBS  with  his  barbarian  eloquence,'  and  stmt 
before  her  in  a  pair  of  Poloniau  legs,  aa  if  he  were 
a  gentleman -usher  to  the  great  Turk  or  to  the  devil 
of  DowgBte.  And  if  my  mistreGs  would  be  ruled 
by  him,  SophoB  might  go  enick-up  ;  but  he  has 
such  a  butter-milk  face,  that  she'll  never  have 
him. 

SOPHOS. 

Can  falsehood  lurk  in  those  enticing  looks  ! 

And  deep  diEsemblance  lie,  where  truth  appears? 

FoRTUNATUS. 

Injurious  vilhun,  to  betray  his  friend  1 

Nurse. 
Sir,  do  you  know  the  gentleman  I 

FoR'n:NATi;s. 
Faith,  not  welL 

NnRSE. 
Why,  sir,  he  looks  like  a  red  herring  at  a  noble- 
man's table  on  Easter-day,  and  he  speaks  nothing 
but  almond-butter  and  sugarcandy. 
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Soph  OS, 

Tliis  world's  the  chaoa  of  confusion ; 
No  world  at  all,  but  masa  of  open  wrongs. 
Wherein  a  man,  as  in  a  map,  may  see 
The  highroad  waj  from  wob  to  misery. 

F0RTUNATU8. 
Content  yourself,  and  leave  these  passions : 
Now  do  I  sound  the  depth  of  all  their  drifts. 
The  devil's  '  device  and  Churms  his  knavery ; 
On  whom  this  heart  hath,  vow'd  to  be  reveug'd. 
I'll  scatter  them  :  the  plot's  already  in  my  head. 
Nnrse,  hie  thee  home,  commend  me  to  my  sister ; 
Bid  her  this  night  send  for  Master  Churms  : 
To  him  she  must  recount  her  many  griefs, 
Exclaim  against  her  father's  hard  constraint,  and  » 
Cunningly  temporise  with  this  cunning  CaUo, 
That  he  may  think  she  loves  him  as  her  life  ; 
Bid  her  tell  him  that,  if  by  any  means 
He  can  convey  her  forth  her  father's  gate 
Unto  a  secret  friend  of  hers. 
The  way  to  whom  lies  by  this  forest^side ; 
That  none  but  he  shall  have  her  to  his  bride. 
For  her  departure  let  her  'ppoint  the  time 
To-morrow  night,  when  Vesper  'gins  to  shine ; 
Here  will  I  be  when  Lelia  comes  this  way, 
Accompani'd  with  her  gentleman-usher. 
Whose  ara'rous  thoughts  do  dream  on  nought 

but  love  r 
And  if  this  bastinado  hold,  I'll  make 
Him  leave  his  wench  with  Sophos  for  a  pawn. 
Let  me  alone  to  use  him  in  his  kind  ; 
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This  is  the  trap  which  for  him  I  have  laid, 
Thus  craft  by  cunning  once  shall  be  betray'd  : 
And,  for  the  devil,'  I  will  conjure  him. 
Good  nurse,  begone ;  bid  her  not  fail  : 
And  for  a  token  bear  to  her  this  ring', 
Which  well  she  knows ;  for,  when  I  saw  her  last, 
It  WHS  her  favour,  and  she  gave  it  me. 

SOPBOS. 
And  bear  her  this  from  me. 
And  with  this  ring  bid  her  receive  my  heart — 
My  heart !  alas,  my  heart  I  cannot  give  ; 
How  should  1  give  her  that  which  is  her  own  1 

Nurse. 
And  your  heart  be  hers,  her  heart  is  yours,  and 
so  change  is  no  robberj'.     Well,  I'll  give  her  your 
tokens,  and  tell  her  what  ye  say. 

FORTUNATUS. 

Do,  good  nurse ;  but  in  any  case  let  not  my 
father  know  that  I  am  here,  until  we  have  effected 
all  our  purposes. 

Nurse. 

I'll  warrant  you,  I  will  not  play  with  you,  as 
Master  Charms  does  with  Sophus;  I  would  ha' 
my  ears  cut  from  my  head  first.  [Exit  NimSE. 

FORTUNATUS. 

Come,  Sophoa,  cheer  up  yourself,  man ; 
Let  hope  expel  these  melancholy  dumps. 
Meanwliile,  let's  in,  expecting 
How  the  events  of  this  device  will  fall, 
Until  tomorrow  at  th'  appointed  time, 
When  we'll  expect  the  coming  of  your  love. 

'  [Sbb  p,  289.] 
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What,  man,  I'll  work  it  through  the  fire, 
But  you  shall  have  her. 

SoPHoa. 
Aod  I  will  study  to  deserve  this  love.     [Exeunt. 

Filter  William  Cricket  »o/«j. 
Will  Cricket. 
Look  on  me,  ancl  look  of  Master  Chiirms,  a  good, 
proper  man.  Marry,  Master  Churms  has  some- 
thing a  better  pair  of  lugs  indeed,  but  for  a  eweet 
face,  a  fine  beard,  comely  corpse,  and  a  carousing 
codpiece. 

All  England,  if  it  can. 
Show  me  such  a  man. 
To  win  a  wench,  by  Gis, 
To  clip,  to  coll,  to  kisB, 
As  William  Cricket  is. 

Why,  look  yuu  now  ;  if  I  had  been  such  a  great, 
long,  large,  lobcocked,  loselled  lurden,  as  Master 
Cburma  is,  I'll  warrant  you,  I  should  never  have 
got  Peg  ns  long  as  I  liad  lived,  for,  do  you  mark,  a 
wench  will  never  love  a  man  that  has  all  hia  sub- 
stance in  his  legs.  But  stay:  here  comes  my 
landlord ;  I  must  go  salute  him. 

£nler  old  Plod-all  and  hit  tmi  Peter. 

Plod-all 

Come  hither,  Pet«r.      When  didst  thou  see 

Eobin  Goodfellow  1     He's  the  man  must  do  the 

fact 

Peter  Plod-all. 

Faitli,  father,  I  see  him  not  tliis  two  days,  but 

I'll  seek  him  out,  for  I  know  he'll  do  the  deed,  and 
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she  were  twenty  Lelios.  For,  father,  he's  a  very 
cunning  man  for  give  him  but  ten  tjoats,  and 
he'll  give  me  o.  powder  that  will  make  Lelia  come 
to  bed  to  me,  tuid  when  I  have  her  there,  I'll  use 
her  well  enough. 

Plod-all, 
Will  ho  so  1     Marry,  I  will  give  him  vorty  shil- 
lings, if  he  can  do  it. 

Peter  Plod-alu 
Nay,  he'll  do  more  than  that  too,  for  he'll  make 
liimself  like  a  devil,  and   fray  the   scholar  that 
hankers  about  her  out  on's  wits. 

Plod- ALL. 

Marry,  Jesus  bless  us  I  will  he  so  ?  Marry, 
thou  ehalt  have  vorty  shillings  to  give  him,  and 
thy  mother  shall  bestow  a  hard  cheese  on  him 
beside. 

Will  Cricket. 

Landlord,  j,  pox  on  you,  this  good  mom  ! 

Plod-all. 
1  low  now,  fool  1  what,  dost  curse  me  I 

Will  Crickkt. 

How  now,  fool  !     How  now,  caterpillar  1     It's 

a  sign  of  death,  when  such  vennin  creep  hedges 

BO  early  in  the  morning, 

Peter  Plod-au. 

Sirrah  foul  manners,  do  you  know  to  whom 
you  speak  I 

VOL.  L\.  T 


290  wily  beguiled. 

Will  Cricket. 

InJeed,  Peter,  I  must  confess  I  want  some  of 
your  wooing  maimers,  or  else  I  might  have  turned 
my  (air  bushtail  to  you  instead  of  your  father,  and 
have  given  you  the  ill  salutation  this  morning. 

Peter  Plod-all. 

Let  liim  alone,  Peter;  Pll  temper  Mm  well 
enough.  Sirrah,  I  hear  say,  you  must  be  married 
shortly.  I'll  make  you  pay  a  sweet  fine  for  your 
house  for  this.  Ha,  sirrah!  am  not  I  your  landlord! 

Wrix  Cricket. 

Yes,  for  fault  of  a  better ;  but  you  get  neither 
sweel  fine  nor  sour  fine  of  me. 


My  masters,  I  pray  you  bear  witness  I  do  dls- 

cliarge  him  then. 

Will  Cricket. 

My  masters,  I  pray  you  bear  witness  my  land- 
lord has  given  mc  a  general  diacliarge.  I'll  be 
married  presently.  My  fine's  paid  ;  I  have  a  dis- 
charge for  it,  [lie  offen  to  go  ateaj/. 


Ploc-all. 


Nay,  prythee,  stay. 


No,  I'll  not  stay.  I'll  go  call  the  clerk.  I'll  be 
cried  out  upon  i'  the  church  presently.  What, 
ho  !  what,  clerk,  I  say  J  where  are  youl 


t 


EnUr  Clerk. 

Clerk. 

^o  calls  me  1  what  would  you  with  me  1 

Will  Cricket. 
Marry,  sir,  I  would  have  you  to  make  proclama- 
tion that,  if  any  manner  of  man,  o'  the  town  or  the 
country,  can  lay  any  claim  to  Peg  Pudding,  let 
liim  bring  word  to  the  crier,  or  else  William 
Cricket  will  wipe  his  nose  of  her. 

Clekk. 

You  mean,  you  would  be  asked  i'  the  church  ? 

Will  CRicKjrr. 
Ay,  that's  it.  A  bots  on't,  I  cannot  hit  of  these 
marrying  terms  yet.  And  I'll  desire  lay  landlord 
here  and  his  son  to  be  at  the  celebration  of  my 
marriage  too.  I'  faith,  Peter,  you  shall  cram  your 
guts  full  of  cheesecakes  and  custards  there ;  and, 
sirrah  clerk,  if  thou  wilt  say  amen  stoutly,  i'  faith, 
my  powder-beef- slave.  111  have  a  rump  of  beef  for 
thee,  shoil  moke  tliy  mouth  stand  o'  the  tother  side. 

Clerk. 
When  would  you  have  it  done  1 

Wnj,  Cricket. 

Miny,  e'en  as  soon  as  may  be.     Let  me  see  ; 

I  will  be  asked  i'  the  church  of  Sunday  morning 

Erayer,  and  again  at  evening  prayer,  and  the  next 
olyday  that  comes,  I  will  be  asked  i'  the  forenoon 
and  married  i'  the  afternoon,  for,  do  you  mark,  I 
am  none  of  these  sneaking  fellows  that  will  stand 
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thrumming  of  caps  and  studying  upon  a  matter,  ae 
long  as  Hunks  with  the  great  head  has  bf.en  ahout 
to  abow  his  little  vit  in  the  eecood  part  of  his 
paltry  poetry,'  but  if  I  begin  with  wooing,  HI  end 
with  wedding,  and  therefore,  gowl  clerK,  let  me 
have  it  done  with  all  speed  ;  for,  I  promise  you,  I 
am  very  sharp-set 

Clerk. 
Faitli,  you  may  be  asked  i'  the  church  on  Sun- 
day at  morning  prayer,  but  Sir  John  cannot  'tend  * 
to  do  it  at  evening  prayer,  for  there  cornea  a  uom- 
pany  of  players  to  the  town  on  Sunday  i'  the 
afternoon,  and  Sir  John  is  so  good  a  fellow  that  I 
know  he'll  scarce  leave  their  company  to  say  even- 
ing prayer ;  for,  though  I  say  it,  he's  a  very  painful 
man,  abd  takes  so  great  delight  in  that  faculty, 
that  he'll  take  as  great  pain  about  building  of  a 
stage  or  so,  as  the  basest  fellow  among  them. 

Will  Ckickkt. 
Nay,  if  he  have  so  lawful  an  excuse,  I  am  con- 
tent to  defer  it  one  day  the  longer ;  and,  landlord, 
I  hope  you  and  your  son  Peter  will  make  bold 
with  ns,  and  trouble  us. 

Plod- ALL, 
Nay,  William,  we  would  be  loth  to  trouble  you  ; 
but  you  shall  have  our  company  there. 

Will  Cbickkt. 
Faith,  you  shall  be  very  heartily  welcome,  and 
we  will  have  good  merry  rogues  there,  that  will 
make  you  laugh  till  you  burst. 


>[ThU  mual 

irton.] 
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Peter  Plod-all. 
Why,  \\'illiam,  what  company  do  you  mean  to 
have! 

Will  Crickkt. 

Marry,   first  and  forcmoat,   there  will   be  nn 

honest  Dutch  cobbler,  that  will  eing  /  mil  nor. 

Tiuare  to  Burgaine  ^  go,  the  best  that  ever  you  IiearJ. 

Peter  Plod- all 
What,  muat  a  cobbler  be  your  eliief  gutst  I 
Why,  he's  &  base  fellow. 

Will  Cricket. 
A  bas>'  fellow !  You  may  be  ashamed  to  say 
9o,  for  he's  an  iioneat  fellow  and  a  good  fellow ; 
and  he  begins  to  carry  the  very  badge  of  good- 
fellowahip  upon  his  nose,  that  I  do  not  iloubt  but 
in  time  he  will  prove  aa  good  a  cup-companion  as 
Robin  Ckiodfellow  himself.  Ay,  and  he's  a  tall 
fellow,  and  a  man  of  his  hands  too,  for,  I'll  tell 
you  what— tie  him  to  the  bull-ring,  and  for  a  bag- 
pudding,  a  custard,  a  cheesecake,  a  hog's  clieck,  or 
a  calf  B  head,  turn  any  man  i'  the  town  to  him, 
and  if  he  do  not  prove  himself  as  tall  a  man  as  he, 
let  blind  Hugh  bewitch  him,  and  turn  hia  body 
into  a  barrel  of  strong  ale,  and  let  his  nose  be  the 
spigot,  bis  mouth  the  faucet,  and  his  tongue  a 
plug  for  the  bunghole.  And  then  there  will  be 
Robin  Goodfellow,  as  good  a  drunken  rogue  nn 
lives,  and  Tom  Shoemaker ;  and  I  hone  yon  will 
not  deny  that  he's  an  honest  man,  for  he  was  con- 
stable o'  the  town  ;  and  a  number  of  otiier  honest 
rascals  which,  though  they  are  grown  bankrouts, 
and  live  at  the  reversion  of  other  men's  tables,  yet, 

'  [Hcrgcn-opZoom.] 
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thanks  be  to  God,  the^  have  a  penny  amongBt 
them  at  all  times  at  their  need. 

Peter  Plod-all. 
Nay,  if  Robin  Goodfellow  be  there,  you  shall  be 
aure  to  have  our  company ;  for  he's  one  that  we 
hear  very  well  of,  and  my  eon  here  has  some 
occasion  to  use  him,  and  therefore,  if  ve  may  know 
when  'tia,  we'll  make  bold  to  trouble  yoo. 

Will  Crickbt. 
Yes,  I'll  send  you  word. 

Plod- ALL. 
liVhy  then  farewell,  till  we  hear  from  you. 

[Jixeunt  Plod-all  and  hit  *on. 

Will  Cricket. 
Well,  clerk,  you'll  see  this  matter  bravely  ]ier- 
formed  ;  let  it  be  done  as  it  should  be. 

Clerk. 
I'll  warrant  ye  ;  fear  it  not. 

Will  Cricket. 

Why,  then,  go  you  to  Sir  John,  and  I'll  to  my 

wench,  and  bid  her  give  her  maidenhead  warning 

to  prepare  itself;  for  the  destruction  of  it  is  at  hand. 

[ExtunC 

filter  LeLIA  tola. 

Lelia. 
How  love  and  fortune  both  with  eager  mood, 
Like  greedy  hounds,  do  hunt  my  tired  heart, 
Roua'd  forth  the  thicketa  of  my  wonted  joys  ! 
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And  Capid  vinde  his  Ghrill-note  Iitiglehoru, 
For  joy  my  silly  heaxt  so  near  is  spent : 
Desire,  that  eager  cur,  pursues  the  chase. 
And  fortune  rides  amain  unto  the  fall ; 
Now  sorrow  siags,  and  mourning  hears  a  ])arl, 
riaying  harsh  descant  on  my  yielding  heart, 

£jiur  Nurse. 
Nurse,  what  news  t 

NUBSE. 

Faith,  a  whole  sackful  of  news.  You  love 
Bophoa,  and  Sophos  loves  you,  and  Peter  PJod-all 
loves  you,  and  you  love  not  him,  and  you  love  not 
Master  Chunns,  and  he  loves  you  ;  and  so,  here's 
love  and  no  love,  and  I  love  and  I  love  not,  and  I 
rannot  tell  what ;  but  of  all  and  of  all  Master 
Churms  must  be  the  man  you  must  love. 

Lelia. 
Nay,  first  I'll  mount  me  on  the  winged  wind, 
And  fly  for  succour  to  the  furthest  Ind. 
Must  I  love  Master  Chunns  I 

Nurse, 
Faith,  you  must,  and  you  must  not. 

Lelia. 
As  how,  I  pray  thee  ? 

Nurse. 
Marry,  I  have  commendations  to  you. 

Leua. 
From  whom  1 
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Nurse. 
From  your  brother  Fortunatus. 

Lelia. 
My  brother  Fortunatus ! 

NunsE. 


No,  from 
From  my  love  ? 
No,  from  neithor. 
From  neither  1 
^'os,  from  both. 


Lelia. 
Nurse. 
Lelia. 
Nunsn 


Prythoe,  lef 


Lelia. 

e  tby  foolery,  and  let  n 

Nurse. 


;  know  tliy 


Your  brother  Forttinatua  and  your  love  to-mor- 
row night  will  meet  you  by  the  forest-side,  them 
to  confer  about  I  know  not  what :  but  it  is  like 
that  SophoB  will  make  you  of  his  privy  council, 
before  you  come  again. 


Lelia. 
Is  Fortun.itus  then  returned  from  the 


■al 


NUBSK. 

He  ia  with  Sophos  every  day :  but  in  any  case 

you  must  not  let  your  father  know ;  for  he  hath 

sworn  he  will  nut  be  descried,  until  he  have  effected 
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yonr  desires ;  for  he  swaggers  and  swears  out  of 

all  cry,  that  he  will  venture  all, 

Both  fame  and  hlood,  and  limb  and  life, 
But  Lelia  eliajl  be  Sophos'  wedded  wife. 

Lelia. 
Alas  !  nurse,  my  father's  jealous  brain 
Doth  scarce  allow  me  once  a  month  to  go 
Beyond  the  compasa  of  his  watchful  eyes. 
Nor  once  afford  me  any  conference 
With  any  man,  except  with  Master  Churma, 
Whoae  crafty  brain  beguiles  my  father  so, 
That  he  reposeth  trust  in  none  but  him  : 
And  though  he  seeks  for  favour  at  my  hands, 
He  takes  his  mark  amiss,  and  shoots  awry  ; 
For  I  had  rather  see  the  devil  himself 
Than  Chunna  the  lawyer.     Therefore 
How  I  should  meet  them  by  the  forest-side 
I  cannot  possibly  devise. 

Nurse. 
And  Master  Cburms  must  be  the  man  mnst 
work  the  means :  you  must  this  night  send  for 
him ;  make  him  believe  you  love  Imn  mightily : 
tell  him  you  have  a  secret  friend  dwells  far  away 
beyond  the  forest,  to  whom,  if  he  can  secretly  con- 
vey you  from  your  father,  tell  him,  you  will  love 
him  better  than  ever  God  loved  him  :  and  when 
you  come  to  the  place  appointed,  let  them  alone 
to  discharge  the  knave  of  clubs :  and  that  you 
must  not  fail,  here  receive  this  ring,  which  For- 
tunatus  sent  you  for  a  token,  that  this  is  the  plot 
that  you  must  prosecute ;  and  this  from  Sophos, 
as  his  true  love's  pledge. 

Lelia. 
This  ring  my  brother  sent.  I  know  right  well : 


29b  wily   BECUILKD. 

But  this  my  true  love's  pledge  I  more  esteem 

Than  all  the  golden  mines  tlie  solid  earth  con- 
tains— 

And  see,  in  happy  time,  here  comes  Master 
Ghiinns. 

Enter  CaTTRMS. 

Now  love  and  fortune  both  coospire. 

And  sort  their  drifts  to  compass  my  desire. 

Master  Churms,  y'iire  well  met ;  I  am  glad  to 
see  you. 

Chubus. 

And  I  as  glad  to  see  fair  Lelia, 

Aa  ever  Paris  was  to  see  his  dear ; 

For  whom  so  many  Trojans'  blood  was  spilt : 

Nor  think  I  would  do  less  than  spend  my  dearest 
blood 

To  gain  fair  Lelia's  love,  although  by  loss  of  life. 

Nmist 
'Faith,  mistress,  he  speaks  like  a  gentleman.  Let 
me  persuade  you;  be  not  hard-hearted.  SophosI 
Why,  what's  he  %  If  ho  had  loved  you  but  half  so 
well,  he  would  ha'  come  through  stone  walls,  but 
he  would  have  come  to  you  ere  this. 


I  must  confess,  I  once  lov'd  Sophos  well ; 

But  now  I  cannot  love  him,  whom 

All  the  world  knows  to  be  a  dissembler. 

Churms. 
Ere  I  would  wrong  my  love  with  one  day's 


I  would  pass  the  boiling  Hellespont, 
As  once  Leander  did  for  Hero's  love. 
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Or  undertako  a  greater  task  than  that, 
Ere  I  would  be  disloyal  to  my  love. 
And  if  that  Lelia  give  her  free  consent, 
That  both  our  loves  may  sympathise  in  one, 
My  hand,  my  heart,  my  love,  my  life,  and  all. 
Shall  ever  tend  on  Lelia's  fair  command. 


I 


Master  Churme, 

Methinks  'tis  strange  you  should  make  Euch  a 

motion : 
Say,  I  should  yield  and  grant  you  love, 
When  most  you  did  expect  a  sunshine  day. 
My  father's  will  would    mar  your   hop"d-for 

hay; 
And  when  you  thought  to  reap  the  fruits  of 

love. 
His  hard  constraint  would  blast  it  in  the  bloom : 
For  he  so  doats  on  Peter  Plod-all's  pelf, 
That  none  but  he  forsooth  must  be  the  man  : 
And  I  will  rather  match  myself 
Unto  a  groom  of  Pluto's  grisly  den. 
Than  unto  such  a  silly  golden  ass. 

Chdbms. 
Bravely  resolved,  i'  faith  I 

Lelia.  i 

But,  to  be  short — 

I  have  a  secret  friend,  that  dwells  from  hence 
Some  two  days'  journey,  that's  the  most ; 
And  if  you  can,  as  well  I  know  you  may. 
Convey  me  thither  secretly — 
For  company  I  desire  no  other  than  your  own — 
Here  take  my  hand  : 
That  once  perform'd,  my  heart  is  next. 
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Churms. 
If  on  th'  adventure  all  the  dangers  lAy, 
That  Europe  or  the  western  world  affords ; 
Were  it  to  combat  Cerberus  himself, 
Or  scale  the  brazen  walls  of  Pluto's  court, 
When  as  there  la  so  fair  a  priise  propos'd  ; 
If  I  shrink  back,  or  leave  it  unporfomi'd, 
Let  the  world  canonise  me  for  a  coward  : 
Appoint  the  time,  and  leave  the  rest  to  rae, 

Lelia. 
When  night's  black  mantle  overspreads  the  sky, 
And  day's  bright  lamp  is  drenched  in  the  west — 
To-morrow  night  I  think  the  fittest  time, 
That  ailent  shadefs]  may  give  us '  safe  convoy    • 
Unto  our  wished  Dopes,  unseen  of  living  eyu. 

Ckurmb. 
And  at  that  time  I  will  not  fail 
In  that,  or  ought  may  make  for  our  avail. 


But  what  if  Sophoa  should  meet  you  by  tlm 
forestside,  and  encounter  vou  with  his  single 
rapier  1 

Churms, 
SophoB  1  a  hop  of  my  thumb  ! 
A'wretch,  a  wretch  I     Should  Soplios  meet 
Us  there  accompani'd  with  some  champion 
With  whom  'twere  any  credit  to  encounter, 
Were  he  as  stout  as  Hercules  himself, 
Then  would  I  bnckle  with  them  hand  to  hand. 
And  bandy  blows,  as  thick  as  hailstones  fall, 
And  carry  Lelia  away  in  spite  of  all  their  force, 

'  (Old  copy,  our.] 
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What  1  love  will  make  cowards  6ght^ 
Much  more  a  man  of  my  resolution. 

Lelia. 

And  on  j'our  resolution  I'll  depend. 
Until  to-morrow  at  th*  appointed  time, 
When  I  look  for  you :  till  when  I  leave  you. 
And  go  make  preparation  for  our  journey. 

[Exeunt  Lelia  and  Xubsb. 

CHURMa 

Farewell,  fair  love,  until  we  meet  again. 

Why  so  :  did  I  not  tell  you  she  wouul  be  glad  Ui 
run  away  with  me  at  length  1  Why,  this  foils  out, 
e'en  as  a  man  would  say,  thus  I  woul<l  have  it. 
But  now  I  must  go  cast  about  for  some  money  too. 
Let  me  see,  I  have  outlawed  three  or  four  of  Gripe's 
debtors ;  and  I  have  the  bonds  in  mine  own  hands. 
The  sum  that  is  due  to  him  is  some  two  or  three 
hundred  pounds.  Well,  I'll  to  them ;  if  I  can  get 
but  one  half,  I'll  deliver  them  their  bonds,  and 
leave  the  other  half  to  their  own  consciences  :  and 
so  I  shall  be  sure  to  get  money  to  bear  charges. 
When  all  fails,  well  fare  a  good  wit !  But  soft ; 
no  more  of  that.     Here  comes  Master  Gripe. 


Snler  GriPE. 
Gripe. 
What,  Master  Churms  i  what,  nil  alone  !     How 
fares  your  bodyl 

Churms. 

Faith,   sir,  reasonable  well :  I  s 
here  to  take  the  fresh  air. 


1  walking 
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GBIF£. 

'Tis  very  wholesome,  this  fair  weather.  But, 
Master  Churma,  how  like  you  my  daughter  1  Cau 
you  do  any  good  on  her^  Will  she  be  ruled  yet  t 
How  stands  she  affected  to  Peter  Plod-al!  1 

Chdrms. 

0,  very  well,  air;  I  have  made  Iier  very  con- 
formable, 0,  let  me  alono  to  persuade  a  woman. 
I  hope  you  ehall  see  her  married  within  this  week 
at  most, — (Aside}  I  mean  to  myself. 

Gripe. 
Master  Cburms,  I  am  so  exceedingly  beJioldlng 
to  you,  I  cannot  tell  how  I  shall  requite  your 
kindness.  But,  i'  the  meantime,  here's  a  brace  of 
angels  for  you  to  drink  for  your  pains.  This  news 
hatli  e'en  lightened  my  heart.  Oeir,  my  neighbour 
Plod-all  is  very  wealthy.  Come,  Master  Churras, 
you  shall  go  home  with  me  :  we'll  have  good  cheer, 
and  be  merry  for  this  to-night,  i'  faith. 

OHTRUS. 
Wttll,  let  them  laugh  that  win.    [Atidc.   ^xfunt. 

Enter  PuG  and  her  GRA.NAM. 

Peg. 

Granam,  give  me  but  two  crowns  of  red  gold, 
and  I'll  give  you  twopence  of  white  silver,  if  Kobiii 
the  devil  be  not  a  water-witch. 


Mother  Midnight, 
Marry,  Jesus  bless  us !  why,  prythee  1 
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Peg. 

Marry,  111  tell  you  why.  Upon  the  morrow 
after  the  blessed  new  year,  I  came  trip,  trip,  trip, 
over  the  market  hill,  holding  up  my  petticoat  to 
the  calves  of  my  legs,  to  show  my  fine  coloured 
etockings,  and  how  finely  I  could  foot  it  in  a  pair 
of  new  corked  shoes  I  had  bonght ;  and  there  I 
spied  this  Monsieur  Muffe  lie  gaping  up  into  the 
skies,  to  know  how  many  maids  would  be  with 
ehild  in  the  town  all  the  year  after.  O,  'tis  a  base 
vexation  slave !  How  the  country  talks  of  the 
large-ribbed  varlet! 


Mother  Midnight. 

Marry,  out  upon  him.  What  a  Friday-fcced 
slave  it  is :  I  think  in  my  conscience,  his  &ce 
never  keeps  holiday. 

Peg. 

Why,  liis  face  can  never  be  at  quiet.  He  has 
BDch  a  choleric  nose,  I  durst  ha'  swum  by  my 
maidenhead  (Ood  forgive  me,  that  I  should  take 
such  an  oath),  that  if  William  had  had  such  a  nose, 
I  would  never  ha'  loved  him. 


£nttr  WiLLLVM  Cricket. 

Will  Cricket. 

What  a  talking  is  here  of  noses  1  Come,  Peg, 
we  are  toward  marriage ;  let  us  talk  of  that  may 
do  U3  good.  Granam,  what  will  you  give  us  toward 
housekeeping  1 
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Mother  Midnight. 
Why,  William,  we  are  talking  of  Robin  Good- 
fellow.    Wliat  think  you  of  him  1 

Will  Cricket. 

Marry,  I  .say,  he  looks  like  a  tankard -bearer  that 
<lwellg  ia  Petticoat  Lane  at  the  sign  of  the  Mer- 
maid ;  and  I  Bwear  by  the  blood  of  my  codpiece, 
and  I  were  a  woman,  I  would  tug  off  liiu  lave^  ears, 
or  run  him  to  death  with  a  spit.  And,  for  his  face, 
1  think  'tis  pity  there  is  not  a  law  made,  that  it 
should  be  felony  to  name  it  in  any  other  places 
than  in  Imwdy-housea.  But,  Granam,  what  will 
you  give  us  I 

Mother  Midnight. 

Marry,  I  will  give  Peg  a  pot  and  a  pan,  two 
platters,  a  dish  and  a  spoon,  a  dog  and  a  cat.  I 
trow,  she'll  i>rove  a  good  huswife,  and  love  her 
husband  well  too. 

Will  Cricket, 

if  she  love  me,  I'll  love  her.     1'  faith,  my  sweet 

honeycomb,  I'll  love  thee  A  per  te  A.     We  must 

he  aakcd  in  church   next  Sunday ;  and  we'll  be 

married  presently. 

Peg. 
r  faith,  William,  we'll  have  a  merry  day  on't. 

Mother  Midnight. 

That  we  will,  i'  faith,  Peg  ;  we'll  have  a  whole 

noise  of  fiddlers  there.     Como,  Peg,  let's  hie  us 

home ;  we'll  make  a  bag-pudding  to  supper,  and 

William  shall  go  and  sup  with  us. 

'  [Ijp,  long.     See  NarcB,  edit.  18S9,  r.  Larc-carcd.] 
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Will  Cricket. 

Come  on,  i'  faith.  [Bxetinl. 

Enter  Fortunatus  and  SopHOS. 

FORTUNXTUS. 

Why,  how  now,    Sophos?   all    amort!    still    lan- 
guishing in  love  1 
Will  not  the  presence  of  thy  friend  prevail, 
Nor  hope  expel  these  sullen  fits  I 
Cannot  mirth  wring  if  but  a  forged  smile 
From  those  s&d  droopiag  looks  of  thine  t 
Eely  on  hope,  whose  hap  will  lead  thee  right 
To  her,  whom  thou  dost  call  thy  heart's  delight : 
Look  cheerly,  man  ;  the  time  is  near  at  hand, 
That  Hymen,  mounted  on  a  snow-white  coach, 
Shall  tend  on  Sophoa  and  his  lovely  bride. 

Sophos. 
'Tis  impossible  :  her  father,  man,  her  father — 
He's  all  for  Peter  Plod-all. 

Fortunatus. 
Should  I  but  see  that  Plod-all  ofifer  love. 
This  sword  should  pierce  the  peasant's  breast, 
And  chase  his  soul  from  his  accursed  corpse 
By  an  unwonted  way  unto  the  grisly  lake. 
But  now  th'  appointed  time  is  near, 
That   Churms    should   come    with    his    supposed 

love: 
Then  sit  we  down  under  these  leafy  shades. 
And  wait  the  time  of  Lelia's  wish'd  approach. 

[2'iiey  lit  down. 
Sophos. 
Ay,  here  I'll  wait  for  Lelia's  wish'd  approach  ; 
More  wish'd  to  me  than  is  a  calm  at  sea  ^ 
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To  Bbipwreck'd  eouls,  when  great  god  Neptune    ' 

frowns. 
Though    sad   despair  hath  almost   drown'd  my 

hopes, 
Yet  would  I  pass  the  burning  vaults  of  Ork,' 
As  erst  did  Hercules  to  fetch  his  love. 
If  I  might  meet  my  love  upon  the  strond. 
And  but  enjoy  her  love  one  minute  of  an  hour. 

JSiiltr  EOBIN  GOODFELLOW, 

But  stay ;  what  man  or  de^-il,  or  hellish  fiend 

comes  here, 
Transformed  in  this  ugly,  uncouth  shape  1 

FORTUNATUS, 

0,  peace  a  while  ;  you  shall  see  good  sport  anon. 

KOBIN  GoODFELLOW. 

Now  I  am  clothed  in  this  hellish  shape, 
If  I  could  meet  with  Sophos  in  these  woods, 
0,  he  would  take  me  for  the  devil  himself : 
'   I  should  ha'  good  laughing,  beside  the  forty 
SbiUings  Peter  Plod-Edl  has  given  me  ;  and  if 
I  get  uo  moi'e,  I'm  sure  of  that.    But  soft ; 
Now  I  must  try  my  cunning,  for  here  lie  sits. — 
The  high  commander  of  the  damned  souls, 
Great  Dis,  the  duke  of  devils,  and  jirince  of  Limbo 

lake, 
High  regent  of  Acheron,  Styx,  and  Phlegeton, 
By  strict  command  from  Pluto,  hell's  great  mon- 
arch, 
And  fair  Proserpina,  the  queen  of  hell, 
By  full  consent  of  all  the  damned  bags. 


WILY  BEGUILED.  307 

And  all  the  fiends  that  keep  the  Stjgian  plains, 
Hath  sent  me  liere  from  deptli  of  uuderground 
To  summon  thee  to  appear  at  Pluto'a  court. 

FORTUNATDS, 
A  man  or  devil,  or  whatsoe'er  thou  art, 
I'll  try  if  blows  will  drive  thee  down  to  hell  : 
Belike,  thou  art  the  devil's  parator. 
The  basest  officer  that  lives  in  hell ; 
For  such  thy  words  import  thee  for  to  be. 
'Tis  pity  you  should  come  so  far  without  a  fee  ; 
And  because  I  know  money  goes  low  witli  Sophos, 
I'll  pay  you  your  fees  :  \Ue  beatt  tiim. 

Take  that  and  that,  imd  that,  upon  thee, 

Robin  Goodfellow. 
0  good  sir,  I  beseech  you  j  I'll  do  anything. 

FOBTONATUa. 
Then  down  to  hellj  for  sure  thou  art  a  devil. 

EoBiM  Goodfellow. 
0,  hold  your  hands ;  I  am  not  a  devil,  by  my  troth. 

FOBTONATUS. 
Zounds,  dost  thou  cross  me  I   I  soy  thou  art  a 
devil  [Beals  him  a//aiii. 

EoBiN  Goodfellow. 
0  Lord  !  sir,  save  my  life,  and  I'll  say  aa  you  say, 
Or  anything  else  you'll  ha'  me  do. 

FORTUNATUS. 

Then  stand  up. 

And  make  a  preaclunent  of  thy 
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And  h(fw  at  first  thou  leam'dst  this  devilish  trade : 
Up,  I  SB-j.  [BeaU  him. 

Robin  Goodfellow, 
0, 1  will,  sir  :  although  in  some  places 

[Sfandt  upon  a  itool. 
I  bear  the  title  of  a  scurvy  gcnttoman, 
By  birth  I  am  a  boat-wright's  son  of  HuU, 
My  father  got  me  of  a  refus'd  hug. 
Under  the  old  ruins  of  Booby's  bam  ; 
Who,  aa  she  liv'd,  at  length  she  likewise  died, 
And  for  her  good  deeds  went  unto  the  devil : 
But,  hell  not  wont  to  harbour  such  a  guest. 
Her  fellow-fiends  do  daily  make  complaint 
Unto  grim  Pluto  and  hia  lady  queen 
Of  her  unruly  misbehaviour ; 
Entreating  that  a  passport  might  be  drawn 
For  her  to  wander  till  the  day  of  doom 
On  earth  again,  to  vex  the  minds  of  men, 
And  swore  she  was  the  fittest  fiend  in  hell 
To  drive  men  to  desperation. 
To  this  intent  her  passport  straight  was  drawn. 
And  in  a  whirlwind  forth  of  hell  she  came  : 
O'er  hilts  she  hurls,  and  scours  along  the  plains  ; 
The  trees  flew  up  by  th'  roots,  the  earth  did  quake 

for  fear ; 
The  houses  tumble  down ;  she  plays  thedevil  and  ftU : 
At  length,  not  finding  any  one  so  fit 
To  efiect  her  devilish  charge  as  I, 
She  comes  to  me,  aa  to  her  only  child, 
And  me  her  instniment  on  earth  she  made  : 
And  by  her  means  I  leam'd  that  devilish  trade. 

Sopeos. 
0  monstrous  villain ! 

FoitTUNATUS. 

But  tell  me,  what's  thy  course  of  life, 


I 


And  hoT  thou  Ehift'st  for  mainteuaDce   in  the 
■worlds 

Robin  Goodfellow. 

Faith,  eir,  I  am  in  a  manner  a.  promoter. 

Or  (more  fitly  term'd)  a  promoting  knave; 

I  creep  into  ihe  presence  of  great  men. 

And,  under  colour  of  their  friendships, 

Efiect  such  wonders  in  the  world, 

That  bahea  will  curse  me  that  are  yet  unborn. 

Of  the  best  men  I  raise  a  common  fame. 

And  honest  women  rob  of  their  good  name  : 

Thus  daily  tumbling  in  comes  all  my  thrift ; 

That  I  get  best,  is  got  but  by  a  shift : 

But  the  chief  course  of  all  my  life 

Is  to  set  discord  betwixt  man  and  wife.  , 

FORTDNATUS. 

Out  upon  thee,  cannibal !  [He  beatt  Mm. 

Dost  thou  think  thou  shalt  ever  come  to  heaven  I 

Hobin  Goodfellow. 

I  little  hope  for  heav'n  or  lieavenly  bliss ; 
But  if  in  hell  doth  any  place  remain 
Of  mora  esteem  than  is  another  room, 
I  hope,  as  guerdon  for  my  just  desert, 
To  have  it  for  my  detestable  acts. 

FOETUNATOS. 

Wero't  not    thy    tongue   condemns    thy    guilty 

I  could  nut  think  that  on  this  living  earth 

Did  breathe  a  villain  more  audacious. 

Go,  get  thee  gone,  and  come  not  in  my  walk ; 

[Bealt  liim. 
For,  if  thou  dost,  tUou  com'st  unto  thy  woe. 
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EOBIN  GOODFELLOW. 

The  devil  himself  was  never  conjur"!!  so. 

[Exic  Robin. 

SOPBOS. 
Sure,  he's  no  man,  but  an  incarnate  devil, 

Whose  ugly  shape  bewrays  hia  monstrous  miad. 

FORTUNATUS. 

And  if  he  be  a  devil,  I  am  sure  he's  gone ; 
But  Churms  the  lawyer  will  be  here  anon, 
And  with  him  cornea  my  sister  Lelia ; 
Tia  he  I  am  sure  you  look  for. 

SorHOs. 
Say,  she  it  is  that  I  expect  so  long. 

FORTUN-ATDS. 

Then  sit  we  down,  until  we  hear  more  news, 


This  but  a  prologue 


r  play  e 


[7'/ury  sit  Jovni. 


Enkr  Chitrms  and  Lelia. 
But  see  where  Churms  and  Lclia  cornea  along  : 
He  walks  as  stately  as  the  great  baboon. 
Zounds,  he  looks  as  though  his  mother  were  a 
midwife. 

SOPHOS. 

Now,  gentle  Jove,  great  monarch  of  the  world, 
Grant  good  success  unto  my  wand'ring  hopes. 

CiruEMS. 
Now  Phcebus'  silver  eye  is  drench'd  in  western 

deep, 
And  Luna  'gins  to  show  her  splendent  rays, 


I 
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And  all  the  harmlesa  quiristers  of  woods 
Do  take  repose,  save  only  Philomel ; 
Wliose  heavy  tiinea  do  evermore  record 
With  mournful  lays  the  losses  of  her  love. 
Thus  far,  fair  love,  we  pass  in  secret  sort 
Beyond  the  corapasH  of  thy  father's  bounds, 
WliiUt  he  on  down-soft  bed  securely  Bleeps, 
And  not  bo  much  as  dreams  of  our  depart 
The  dangers  paas'd,  now  think  on  nought  but 

love  ; 
I'll  be  thy  dear,  be  thou  my  heart's  delight. 

SOPROS. 

Nay,  first  TU  send  thy  soul  to  coat-black 

CmntHs. 
Thou  promls'dBt  love,  now  seal  it  with  a  kiss. 

FORTUNATHS, 

Nay,  soft,  eir ;  your  mark  is  at  the  faireat. 
Forswear  her  love,  and  seal  it  with  a  kiss 
Upon  the  bumish'd  splendour  of  this  blade, 
Or  it  shall  rip  the  entrails  of  thy  peasant  heart. 


[Atlle.] 


Nay,  let  me  do  it,  tbat's  my  part, 

Chobhs. 
You  wrong  me  much,  to  rob  me  of  my  love. 

SoFKoa. 
Avaunt,  base  braggard !    Lelia's  mine. 
Chorms. 

She  lately  promis'd  love  to  me. 


Peace,  niglit-i 
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FOKTUNATHS. 

.ven,  peace  ! 


Ill  ( 


As  equal  judge  to  end  this  strife  : 

Say  which  of  thoee  shall  have  thee  to  his  wife. 

I  can  devise  no  better  way  than  this. 

Now  choose  thy  love,  and  greet  him  with  a  kiss 


Lelia. 

My  ciioice  is  made,  and  here  it 

SOPHOS. 


[S/ie  kUta  SoPHOS. 


See  here  the  mirror  of  true  constancy, 

Whose  steadfast  love  deserves  a  prince's  worth. 

Lelia. 

Master  Cliurms.  are  you  not  well  1 
I  must  confess  I  would  have  chosen  you, 
But  that  I  ne'er  beheld  your  legs  till  now ; 
Trust  me,  I  never  look'd  so  low  before. 

Churms. 
I  know,  you  use  to  look  aloft. 

Lelia. 

Yet  not  so  high  as  your  crown. 

Churms. 
Wliat,  if  you  had  t 

Lelia. 
Faith,  I  should  ha'  spied  but  a  calfs  head. 
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Ckurms. 

Zoimda,  cosen'd  of  the  weach,  and  scofTd  at  too  I 
Tis  intolerable  ;  and  shall  I  lose  her  thus  1 
How  it  mads  me,  that  I  brought  not  my  sword 
And  buckler  with  me. 

FOKTUNATUS. 

What,  are  you  in  your  sword-and-buckler  terms  1 

I'll  put  you  out  of  that  humour. 

There,  Lelia  sends  you  that  by  mo, 

And  that,  to  recompense  your  love's  desires  : 

And  that,  as  payment  for  your  wcll-eam'd  hire. 

[BeaU  him. 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  and  boast  of  Leila's  love. 

Churms. 
Where'er  I  go,  111  leave  with  her  my  curse, 
And  nul  on  you  with  speeches  vild. 

FORTUNATUS, 

A  crafty  knave  was  never  so  beguil'd. 

Now  Sophoa'  hopes  have  had  their  lucky  haps. 
And  be  enjoys  the  presence  of  his  love  : 
My  vow's  perform'd,  and  I  am  full  reveng'd 
Upon  this  nell-bred  race  of  cursed  imps. 
Now  rests  nought  but  my  father's  free  consent. 
To  knit  the  knot  that  time  can  ne'er  untwist. 
And  that,  as  this,  I  likewise  will  perform. 
No  sooner  shall  Aurora's  pearled  dew 
O'erspread  the  mantled  earth  with  silver  drops. 
And  Fhcehus  bless  the  orient  with  a  blush, 
To  chase  black  night  to  her  deformed  cell. 
But  I'll  repair  unto  my  rattler's  house. 
And  never  cease  with  my  enticing  words. 
To  work  his  will  to  knit  this  Gordian  knot : 
Till  when  I'll  leave  you  to  your  am'rous  chat. 
Dear  friend,  adieu  ;  fair  sister,  too,  farewell : 
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Betake  yourselves  unto  Bome  secret  place, 
Until  you  hear  from  me  how  things  fall  out. 

[Exit  FORTUNATUa, 
Soph  OS. 
We  both  do  wish  a  fortunate  good-night. 

Lklia. 
And  pray  the  gods  to  guide  thy  steps  aright. 

Sornos. 

Now  come,  fair  Lelia,  let's  betake  ourselves 
Unto  a  little  hermitage  hereby, 
And  there  to  live  obacured  from  the  world, 
Till  fates  and  fortune  call  ub  thence  away, 
To  see  the  eunshine  of  our  nuptial  day. 
See  how  the  twinkling  stars  do  hide  their  bor- 
row'd  shine, 
As  half-asham'd  their  lustre  is 'so  stain'd 
By  Leiia'a  beauteous  eyes,  that  shine  more  bright 
Than  twinkling  stare  do  in  a  winter's  night — 
In  such  a  night  did  PariB  win  his  love. 

Lelia. 

In  such  a  night  ^neas  prov'd  unkind, 

SOPHOS, 

In  such  a  night  did  Troilus  court  his  dear. 

Lklia. 
In  such  a  night  fair  Phillis  was  betray'd. 

SoPHOS. 

I'll  prove  as  true  as  ever  TroJIus  was. 
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LeuA. 

And  I  as  constant  as  Penelope. 

SOFHOS, 
Then  let  lis  solace,  snd  in  love's  delight 
And  sweet  wnbracings  spend  the  livelong  night ; 
And  whilst  love    mounts    her   on    her  wanton 

wings, 
Let  descant  run  on  music's  silver  strings.  [Exeunt. 


1. 
Old  Tritoit  muatfortake  hi*  dear, 

Tkt  lark  dalh  chant  her  ehecrful  la'j; 
Aurora  imiiUt  with  vifrry  elieer. 

To  welcome  in  a  kappi/  day. 

2. 
The  beasts  do  eklp, 

T/te  tiaeet  Itirdt  ting; 
The  teood-ngmphi  dance, 

T/ie  tehoet  riii^. 


The  hollow  eavfi  itithjoy  reiouTtdt, 
And  pleasure  en'rywhere  abounds; 
The  Grace*,  linking  hand  in  hand, 
/»  love  hate  knit  a  glorious  band. 


Hear  you,  Master  Goodfellow,  how  have  jou 
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Peter  Plod-all. 

Htt'  you  played  tlie  devil  bravely,  and  feared 
the  sc)iolai;out  on'a  wits  t 

Ronm  GOODFELLOW. 
A  pox  of  the  flcholar ! 

Plod- ALL. 

Nay,  hark  you  :  I  sent  you  vorty  ahillinga,  and 
you  shall  have  the  cheese  I  promised  you  too. 

Robin  Goodfellow. 

A  plague  of  the  vorty  ahillings,  and  the  clieese 

Peter  Plod-all. 

Hear  you,  will  you  give  i 
told  me  of  1 


:  the  powder  you 


KoBiN  Goodfellow. 

How  you  vex  me  1  Powder,  quotha  1  zounds,  I 
have  been  powdered. 

Plod-all. 

Sou,  I  doubt  he  will  prove  a  crafty  knave,  and 
coaen  us  of  our  money.  We'll  go  to  MaBt«r  Justice, 
and  complain  oa  him,  and  get  him  whipped  out  o' 
the  country  for  a  coneycatcher. 

Peter  Plod-all. 
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SnterCnVRUB. 

Chubhs. 

Fellow  Rotin,  what  newa  t  how  goes  the  world  t 

KOBIN   GOODFELLOW. 

Fsith,  the  world  goea,  I  cannot  tell  how.  How 
sped  you  with  your  wench? 

Chitrms. 
I    would  the   wench  were    at    the   devil !      A 
plague  upon't,  I  never  say  my  prayers ;  and  that 
m^es  me  have  such  ill-lack, 

RofilN   GOODFELLOW. 

I  think  the  scholar  be  hunted  with  aome  demi- 

Chdbms, 
Why,  didst  thou  fray  liim  t 

Robin  Goodfellow. 

Fray  him  1  a  vengeance  on't !  all  our  shifting 
knavery's  known ;  we  are  counted  very  vayrants. 
Zounds,  I  am  afraid  of  every  officer  for  whipping. 


We  are  horribly  haunted :  our  behaviour  is  so 
beastly,  that  we  are  grown  loathsome  j  our  craft 
gets  us  nought  but  knocks. 

Robin  Goodfi'Illow. 
What  course  shall  we  take  now  I 
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CuuBsrs. 
Faith,  I  cannot  tell :  let's  o'en  ru 
for  here's  no  staying  for  us. 


EOBIS   GOODFELLOW. 


Faith,  agreed :  I 
we  are  not  known 
knftyery  with  the  s< 


t's  go  into  some  place  where 
and  there  set  up  the  art  of 
;ond  edition.  [EsYuni. 


i 


Enter  Gripe  golui. 
Gripe. 
Every  one  tells  me  I  look  better  than  I  was 
wont :  my  heart's  lightened,  and  my  Bpirita  are 
revived,  Why,  methinks  I  am  e'en  yonng  again. 
It  joys  my  heart  that  this  same  peevish  girl,  my 
daughter,  will  be  ruled  at  the  last  yet ;  but  I  shall 
never  be  able  to  make  Master  Churme  amends  for 
the  great  pains  he  hatli  taken. 

Enter  NuRSK. 

Ndrse. 
Maeter,  now  out  upon'a.   Well-a-day !  we  are  all 
undone. 

Gripe. 
Undone  !  what  sudden  accident  bath  chanced  t 
Speak  I  what's  the  matter  I 

KURSE. 
Alas !  that  ever  I  was  bom !    My  mistress  and 
Master  Churma  are  run  away  togetlier, 

Gripe. 
"Tie  not  possible ;   ne'er  tell  me :  I  dare  trust 
Master  Cbunns  with  a  greater  matter  than  that. 
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Nurse. 
Faith,  you  must  trust  him,  whether  you  will  q 
no ;  for  he's  gone. 

ETiler  Will  Cricket. 
Will  Cricket. 
Master  Gripe,  I  was  coming  to  desire  that  I 
might  have  your  absence  at  my  wediliog ;  for  I 
hear  aay  you  are  very  liberal  grown  o'  lale.  For 
I  spalte  with  three  or  four  of  your  debtors  this 
morning,  that  ought  you  hundred  pounds  a  piece ; 
and  they  told  me  that  you  sent  Master  Churms  to 
them,  and  took  of  some  ton  pounds,  and  of  some 
twenty,  and  delivered  them  their  bonds,  and  bad 
them  pay  the  rest  when  they  were  able. 

Gripb. 
I  am  undone,  I  am  robbed !    My  daughter !  my 
money  !     Which  way  are  they  gone  1 

Will  Cricket. 
Faith,  sir,  it's  all  to  nothing,  but  your  daughter 
and  Master  Chunns  are  gone  both  one  way. 
Marry,  your  money  flies,  some  one  way,  and  some 
another;  and  therefore  'tis  but  a  folly  to  make 
hue  and  cry  after  it, 

Gripe. 

Follow  them,  make  hue  and  cry  after  them. 
My  daughter  j  my  money  1  all's  gone  I  what  shall 
I  dot 

Will  Cricket, 

Faith,  if  you  will  be  ruled  by  mo,  I'll  tell  you 
what  you  sliall  do.     Mai  k  what  I  say ;  for  I'll  li'ach 
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you  the  way  to  come  to  heaven,  if  yon  Btumble 
not — give  dl  you  have  to  the  poor  but  one  single 
penny,  and  with  that  penny  buy  you  a  good  strong 
halter;  and  when  you  ha'  done  bo,  come  to  me, 
and  ril  tell  you  what  you  shall  do  with  it   [Atijt. 

GuiPt 
Bring  me  my  daughter :    that  Churms,   that 
vUlain  I  I'll  tear  him  with  my  teeth. 

Nurse. 
Master,  nay,  pray  you,  do  not  ran  mad  r  I'll  tell 
yon  good  news ;  my  young  Master  Fortunatua  is 
come  home :  and  eee  where  he  comes. 

Snlir  FORTUNATDS. 
Gripe. 

If  thou  hadst  said  Lelia,  it  had  been  something. 

FORTUKATtJS. 

Thus  Fortunatus  greets  his  father. 

And  craves  his  blessing  on  his  bended  knee. 

Gripe. 

Ay,  liere's  my  son  ;  but  Lclia  she'll  not  come, 
Gooil  Fortunatus,  rise  :  wilt  thou  shed  tears, 
And  help  thy  father  moan  ? 
If  so,  say  ay ;  if  not,  good  son,  begone, 

FoRTUNATDS. 

Wliat  moves  my  father  to  these  uncouth  fits  I 

Will  Cricket. 
Faith,  sir,  he's  almost  mad ;  I  think  he  cannot 
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t^n  you  :  and  therefore  I — presuming,  air,  that  my 
wit  ia  something  better  than  bia  at  this  time — 
ilo  you  mark,  sirl — out  of  the  profound  cir- 
(Mimombulation  of  my  snpematuraf  ivit,  air — do 
you  understand  I — will  tell  you  the  whole  super- 
fluity of  the  matter,  air.  Your  sister  Lelia,  sir, 
you  know,  ia  a  woman,  as  another  woman  is,  sir. 

FORTUNATUS. 

Well,  anJ  what  of  that  I 

Will  Cricket. 

Nay,  nothing,  sir ;  bnt  she  fell  iu  love  with  one 
Sophoa,  a  very  proper,  vise  young  man,  sir.  Now, 
air,  your  father  would  not  let  her  have  bim,  eir ; 
but  would  have  married  her  to  one,  sir,  that  would 
have  fed  her  with  nothing  but  barley  bag-puddin^a 
and  fat  bacon.  Now,  sir,  to  tell  you  the  truth, 
the  fool,  ye  know,  has  fortune  to  land ;  but 
ftliatresB  Lelia'a  mouth  doth  not  hang  for  that 
kind  of  diet, 

FORTUNATIIS. 

And  how  then  1 

Will  Cricket, 

Marry  then,  there  was  a  certain  cracking, 
fugging,  jjcttifogging,  butter-milk  alave,  sir,  one 
CUurma,  sir,  that  ia  the  very  quinteasence  of  all 
the  knaves  in  the  bunch  ;  and  if  the  best  man  of 
all  his  kin  bud  been  but  so  good  as  a  yeoman's 
son,  he  should  have  been  a  marked  knave  by 
letters  pateuts.  And  he,  air,  cornea  me  sneaking, 
and  cosens  them  both  of  their  wench,  and  is  run 
away  with  her.  And,  air,  belike,  he'  has  cosened 
your  father  here  of  a  great  deal  of  his  money  too. 

VOL.  IX.  X 


WILY   BEGUILED. 


Sir,  your  father  did  trust  him  but  too  roucli ; 
hut  I  always  tliought  he  would  prove  s  crafty 
knave. 


My  trust's  betray'd,  my  joy's  exil'd  ; 
Grief  kills  the  heart,  my  hope's  beguil'd. 

FORTONATUS. 

Where  golden  gain  doth  blear  a  father's  eyes, 
That  precious  pearl,  fetch'd  from  Parnassus' 

mounti 
Is  counted  refuse,  worse  than  buU'on  brass ; 
Both  iojs  and  hopes  hang  of  a  silly  twine. 
That  still  is  subject  unto  flitting  time, 
That  turns  joy  into  grief,  and  hope  to  sad 

despair, 
And  ends  his  days  in  wretched  worldly  care. 
Were  I  the  richest  monarch  under  heaven. 
And  had  one  daughter  thrice  as  fair 
As  was  the  Grecian  Menelaus'  wife. 
Ere  I  would  match  her  to  an  untaught  swain. 
Though   one  whose  wealth  exceeded  Crcesus' 

store, 
Herself  should  choose,  and  I  applaud  her  choice 
Of  one  more  poor  thau  ever  Sophoa  was, 
Were  his  deserts  but  e^ual  unto  his. 
If  I  might  speak  without  offence. 
You  were  to  blame  to  hinder  Leila's  choice  ; 
As  she  ill  nature's  graces  doth  excel. 
So  doth  Minerva  grace  him  full  as  well. 

Nurse. 

Sow,  by  cock  and  pie,  you  never  spake  a  truer 
word  in  your  life.    He's  a  very  kind  gentleman,  for. 
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last  time  he  was  at  our  house,  he  gave  me  three- 
pence. 

Will  Cricket. 

O,  nobly  Bpoken :  God  send  Peg  to  prove  an 
wise  a  woman  as  her  mother,  and  then  we  shall 
be  sure  to  have  wise  children.  Nay,  if  he  be  so 
libera),  old  grandsire,  you  shall  give  him  the  good- 
will of  your  daughter. 

Gripe. 

She  is  not  mine,  I  have  no  daughter  now  : 
That  I  should  say — I  had,  thence  comes  my 

grief. 
My  care  of  Leiia  paes'd  a  father's  love ; 
My  love  of  Lelia  makes  my  loss  the  more ; 
My  loss  of  Lelia  drowns  my  heart  in  woe ; 
My  heart's  woe  makes  this  life  a  living  death  .- 
Care,  love,  loss,  heart's  woe,  living  death, 
Joiii  all  in  one  to  stop  this  vital  breath. 
Cura'd  be  the  time  I  gap'd  for  golden  gain, 
I  curse  the  time  I  cross'd  her  in  her  choice ; 
Her  choice  was  virtuous,  but  my  will  was  ^e  : 
I  sought  to  grace  her  from  the  Indian  mines. 
But  she  sought  honour  from  the  starry  mount. 
What  frantic  fit  possess'd  my  foolish  brain  1 
What  furious  fancy  fired  so  my  heart, 
To  hate  fair  virtue,  and  to  scorn  desert ) 

FORTUNATTS. 

Then,  father,  give  desert  his  due ; 
Let  nature's  graces  and  fair  virtue's  gifts 
One  sympathy  and  happy  consort  make 
Twixt  Sophos'  and  my  sister  Leha'a  love  ; 
Conjoin  their  hands,  whose  hearts  have  long 

been  one. 
And  30  conclude  a  happy  union. 
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Gripe. 

Now  'tis  too  late  ; 

What  fates  decree  can  never  be  recall'd  ; 
Her  lucklesa  love  is  fallen  to  Charms  Ill's  lot, 
And  he  usurps  fair  Leila's  nuptial  bed. 

FORTUNATi;S. 

That  cannot  be  ;  fear  of  pursuit 

Must  needs  prolong  hia  nuptial  rights  : 

But  if  you  give  your  full  consent. 

That  Soplios  may  enjoy  his  long-wiah'd  love, 

And  have  fair  Lelia  to  his  lovely  bride, 

I'll  follow  Churms  whate'er  betide ; 

I'll  bo  as  swift  as  is  the  light-foot  roe. 

And  overtake  him  ere  his  journey's  end, 

And  bring  fair  Lelin.  back  unto  my  friend. 

Gripe, 
Ay,  here's  my  hand  ;  I  do  consent, 
Aiid  tbink  her  happy  in  her  happy  choice ; 
Yet  half  forejudge  my  hopes  will  be  deceiv'd. 
But,  Fortunatus,  I  must  needs  commend 
Thy  constant  mind  thou  bear'st  unto  thy  friend: 
The  after-ages,  wond'ring  at  the  same. 
Shall  say  't's  a  deed  deserveth  lasting  fame. 

FOKTUNATUS. 

Then  rest  you  here,  till  I  return  again  ; 
I'll  go  to  Sophos,  ere  I  go  along, 
And  bring  him  here  to  keep  you  company. 
Perhaps  he  liatb  some  skill  in  hidden  arte. 
Of  planets'  course,  or  secret  magic  spells, 
To  know  where  Lelia  and  that  fox  lies  hid. 
Whose  craft  so  cunningly  convey 'd  her  hence. 

[i'xU  Fortunatus. 
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Gripe. 
Ay,  here  I'll  rest  an  hour  or  twain, 
Till  Fortunatua  do  return  again. 

Will  Cricket. 
Faith,  sir,  this  same  Churma  is  a  very  scurvy 
lawyer;  for  once  I  put  a  caae  to  lum,  and  Uie- 
thought  hie  law  was  not  worth  a  pudding. 


Why,  what  was  yoi 


.el 


Will  Cnit'KET, 
Marry,  sir,  my  case  was  a  goose's  caae  ;  for  luy 
dog  wearied^  my  neighbour's  sow,  and  the  sow 
died. 

NUKSE. 

And  he  sued  you  upon  wilful  murder  1 
Will  Cricket, 

No ;  but  he  went  to  law  with  me,  and  would 
make  me  either  pay  for  his  bow,  or  hang  my  dog. 
Now,  air,  to  the  same  retuma  - 1  went. 

NCRSE. 
T"  beg  a  jiarJon  for  your  dogi 

Wn.L  Cricket. 
No ;  but  to  have  some  of  his  wit  for  my  money. 
I  gave  him  his  fee,  and  promised  him  a  goose 
beside  for  his  counaeL  Now,  sir,  his  eounsel  was 
to  deny  all  was  asked  me,  and  to  crave  a  longer 
time  to  answer,  though  I  knew  the  case  was  plain. 


\i  to  agummona  or  nrit.    Old  copy, 
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.So,  sir,  I  take  bis  counsel ;  and  always  when  lie 
sends  to  me  fur  his  goose,  I  deny  it,  and  crave  a 
longer  time  to  answer. 


And  sn  the  case  was  yours,  and  the  goose  v 
his :  and  so  it  came  to  be  a  goose's  case. 


True :  but  now  we  are  talking  of  geese,  see 
wliere  Peg  and  my  granam  Midnight  comes. 

EhUt  Motuek  Midnight  and  Peg. 

Mother  MrosioHT, 

Come,  P^  bestir  your  stnmps,  make  thyself 

Bmug,  wench ;  thou  must  be  married  to-morrow  r 

let's  go  seek  out  thy  sweetheart,  to  prepare  all 

things  in  readiness. 

Peg. 
Why,  granam,  look  where  he  is. 

Will  Cricket. 

Ha,  my  sweet  tralilly :  I  thought  thou  couldst 
spy  me  amongst  a  hundred  honest  men.  A  man 
may  see  that  love  will  creep  where  it  cannot  go. 
Ha,  my  sweet  and  too  sweet :  shall  I  say  the 
tother  sweet ) 

Peg. 

Ay,  say  it  and  spare  not. 

Will  Cricket. 
\ay,  I  wOl  not  say  it ;  I  will  sing  it. 
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T'hw  art  mine  own  suvelkearl, 

From  fJiee  I'll  never  depart; 

Thou  art  my  Cii>efl\llU, 

And  I  thy  Tran^duIowne-iUUy  : 

And  ainff,  Hey  dtng  a  diug  ding. 

And  du  the  father  iJiiiig : 

And  wlirn  'tu  done,  not  taiiu 

To  give  my  wench  a  kiu  : 

ATtd  then  dance.  Canst  thou  not  hit  it  1 

Ho,  brave  William  Ciiritt  / 

How  like  yon  this,  graniun  1 

Mother  MiDNroirr. 

Marry,  God'a  benison  light  o'  ihy  good  heai't 

for't.     Ha,  that  I  were  young  again !  i'  faith,  I 

was  an  old  doer  at  these  love-songs  when  I  w&s  a 

girl. 

NURSK. 

Now,  by  tlie  Mary  matins,  Peg,  thou  hast  got 
the  merriest  wooer  iu  all  womanshire. 

Pec. 

Faith,  I  am  none  of  those  that  love  nothing  hut 
turn,  dum,  diddle.  If  he  had  not  heeu  a  merry 
shaver,  I  would  never  have  had  him. 

Will  Cricket. 

But  come,  my  nimble  lass. 

Let  all  these  matters  pass. 

And  in  a  bouncing  bravation, 

Let'a  talk  of  our  copulation. 

Wiat    good    cheer    shall    we    have    to-morrow  1 

Old  grandsire  Thickakin,  yoii  (hat  sit   there  as 

melancholy  as  a  mantle-tree,  what  will  you  give 

us  toward  this  merry  meeting  I 
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Gripe. 


MaiT)',  because  you  told  me  a  merry  goose  case, 
I'll  bestow  a  fat  goose  on  ye,  and  God  give  you 
good  luck. 

Mother  Midnight, 

Marry,  well-Boid,  old  roaster :  e'en  .God  gn'i- 
them  joy  indeed ;  for,  by  my  vay,  they  are  a  gooil, 
sweet  young  couple. 

Will  Cricket. 
Granam,  stand  out  □'  the  way ;  for  here  cotni- 
gentlefolk  will  run  o'er  you  else. 

Eniei-  FoRTUNATOS,  SoPHOs,  and  Lelia. 

Nurse. 
Master,  Iiere  comes  your  sou  again. 

Grifk. 
Is  Fortunatus  there  T     Welcome,    Fortuiiat:is ; 
Where's  Sophos  1 

Fortunatus. 
Here  Sophos  is,  as  much  o'erworn  with  love. 
As  you  with  grief  for  loss  of  Lelia. 

Sophos. 
And  teu  times  more,  if  it  be  possible  : 
The  love  of  Lelia  is  to  me  more  dear, 
Than  is  a  kingdom  or  the  richest  crowu 
T)iat  e'er  adoni'd  the  temples  of  a  king, 

Gripe. 
Then  welcome,  Sophos — thrice  more  wekome 
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Than  any  man  on  earth — to  me  or  minB  : 

It  is  not  now  with  me  as  late  it  was ; 

T  lowVd  at  learning,  and  at  virtue  spnm'd  : 

But  now  my  heart  and  mind,  and  all,  is  turn'd. 

"Were  Lelia  here,  1  soon  would  kait  the  knot 

Twixt  her  and  thee,  that  time  could  ne'er  untie, 

Till  fatal  sisters  victory  had  won, 

And  that  your  glasa  of  life  were  quite  outrun. 

Will  Cricket. 
Zounds,  I  think  he  Ik;  spurhlind  ;  wh^ 
stands  liard  by  him. 


And  Leiift  Lea-  falls  prostrate  on  her  knee, 
And  craves  a  pardon  for  her  late  ofTeace. 

Gripe. 
What,  Lelia  my  daugliter  1     Stand  uji,  wendi  : 
Why,  now  my  joy  is  full ; 
My  heart  is  lighten'd  of  all  sad  annoy  ; 
Nowfarewelligrief,  and  welcome  home,  my  joyv~ 
Here,  Sophos,  take  thy  Leila's  hand : 
Great  God  of  heav'n  your  hearts  combine, 
In  virtue's  Ion.-  to  raise  a  happy  line. 

Sophos. 
Sow  Phaeton  hath  eheck'd  his  fiery  steeds. 
And  quench 'd  hia  burning  beams  that  late  wem 

wont 
To  melt  my  waxen  wings,  when  as  I  soar'd  aloft ; 
And  lovely  Vetms  smiles  with  fair  aspect 
Upon  the  spring-time  of  our  sacred  love. 
Thou  great  commander  of  the  circled  orlu, 
Gnmt  that  this  league  of  lasting  amity 
May  lie  recorded  by  eternity. 
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Lelia. 

Then  wish'd  content  knit  up  our  nuptial  right ; 
And  future  joys  our  former  griefs  requite. 

Will  Cricket. 

Nay,  and  you  be  good  at  that,  Til  tell  you  wliat 
we'll  do :  Peg  and  I  must  be  married  to-morrow ; 
and  if  you  will,  well  go  all  to  the  church  together, 
and  so  save  Sir  John  a  labour. 


Affreed. 


All. 


FORTtJNATUS. 


I 

Then  march  along,  and  let's  be  gone, 
To  solemnise  two  marriages  in  one. 

[Exeunt  omne$. 


FINIS. 


EDITIOS  S. 

{1.)  Liiigva:  Or,  The  Combat  of  lUe  Tongus,  Aiid  tl-e 
fivt  Seme*  for  Superiority.     A  pltaiant  Comadie,     At 

London  Printtd  by  G.  Eld,  for  Simoa  !f^at«non,  1607, 

4",' 
(S.)  Lingva :  or,  The  Combat  of  the  Timgue,  and  the  Jive 

Seniti,  for  Superiorilii.  A  pUaeant  Comtedie.   London, 

Printtd  by  N.Oke*,for  Simon  WaUnon,  [oired  16101, 

(3.)  Lingua  :  or,  Tlie  f^mniut  of  the  Tongue,  and  thtfii-e 
SmKt,for  Superioriti/,  A  pteasant  ConiadU.  Lottaon, 
Printed  by  Nieholai  Okee,for  Simon  Waterton,  1617, 
4". 

(4.)  Linffua .  or.  The  Combat  fit  the  Tongue,  and  thejire 
Senea,for  Superiorifi/.  A  vieaiant  Comedy.  Loitdtin, 
Printed  by  Sic/ioiat  Okes,for  Simon  Waterion,  1622, 
4*. 

(5.)  Lingua  -■  or,  The  Combat  of  Uie  Tongv^,  and  the  Km 
Stnees,  for  Svperioritie.  A  pUatant  Contmdi*.  London, 
Printed  by  Angtutint  Matlheicti,for  Simon  Water»im, 
1632,  4", 

(60  Lingvo  .-  or.  The  CoaAat  of  the  Tongwe.  niid  the  five 
!ieiuet,for  SuperioHti/.  A  pieatanl  Camrrdy.  London, 
Printed  for  Sim&n  Miller,  al  the  Starre  in  St  Paul'* 
Churchyard,  1657,8°. 


INTRODBCTIOIf. 


[Of  the  antiiot  of  "Linfjiia"  nothing  is  known.  By 
some  of  onr  earlier  bibliogrnphere  the  play  was  aacribed, 
without  the  slightest  authority,  to  Anthony  Brewer. 

In  the  former  edition  it  wag  pointed  ont  that  Win- 
staiiley  gave  to  the  same  writer  (lunong  other  jiieces 
which  he  probably  did  not  write)  "  Pnthomachia ;  or, 
Love'i  Loadstone,"  published  in  1630,  upon  which  point 
Heed  observes  : — "  Whoever  was  the  real  author  of 
'  Lingua,'  there  is  some  plausibility  in  assigning  to 
him  also  '  Pathoinachia  ;  or,  Luve'a  Ludeetone,'  for  they 
are  certainly  written  upon  the  sonie  plan,  and  very 
much  in  the  same  stile,  although  the  fonuer  is  consider- 
ably superior  to  the  latter,  both  in  dcsi^rn  and  execu- 
tion. The  first  scene  of  '  Fathomachia '  cont^na  an 
allniion  by  Pride,  one  of  the  characters,  to  '  Lingua,' 
where  it  is  said, '  Motliinka  it  were  Rt  now  to  renew  the 
claim  to  our  old  title  of  Affections,  whicli  we  have  lost, 
as  sometimes  Madame  Lingua  did  to  the  title  of  « 
Sense,  for  it  is  good  fishing  iu  troubled  waters.' 

" '  Pathomachia'  was  not  printed  until  1630.  and  most 
likely  was  not  written  until  some  yeara  after  '  Lingua,' 
from  the  allusion  it  contains  in  act  ii.  to  the  stjlo  of  the 
stage,  and  the  mention  in  act  i,  of  Coriat,  the  traveller, 
who  did  not  become  notorious  until  after  tlie  publica- 
lion  of  his 'Crudities 'in  1611 
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"The  first  edition  of  'Liiigtut'  is  dated  1607,  but 
from  a  pnBaage  in  act  iv.  sc  7,  it  ia  evident  that  it  was 
prodaced  before  the  death  of  Elizabeth.  The  last  edi- 
tion, in  1667,  Ja  rendered  curions  by  the  circumstance 
thai:  the  bookseller,  Simon  Miller,  asserts  that  it  mis 
acted  by  Oliver  Cromwell,  the  late  asiirper.  This  fact 
U  not  stated  on  the  title-page  to  the  play,  but  in  a  list 
of  works  printed  for  the  some  stotioner,  placed  at  the 
end  of  Heath's  'New  Book  of  Lojal  Martyrs'  [12% 
1663.]'  ....  Winstanley  adds  that  the  late  usurper 
Cromwell  [when  a  young  man]  hod  therein  the  part 
of  Tfutiu ;  and  this  mock  anibttton  for  the  Crown  is 
said  to  have  swollen  his  ambition  so  high,  that  aftet- 
\vftids  he  contended  for  it  in  earnest " 

The  present  text  is  token  from  the  4°  of  1607'] 

■  [Cromwell  did  not  die  till  September  3,  ISfiS,  a  aoK- 
uient  reason  for  the  absence  of  the  alluiion  which  Heed 
IhODglit  singular.] 


PROLOGUE. 

OuK  Muse  (leacrilwe  no  lover's  passion, 

No  wretched  father,  no  unthrifty  son  I 

No  craWng,  subtle  whore  or  shameless  bawj, 

Nor  stubborn  cloWn  or  daring  parasite, 

No  lying  eerranb  or  bold  sycopbant. 

We  are  not  wanton  or  satirical. 

These  have  their  time  and  places  fit,  but  we 

Sad  hours  and  serious  studies  to  reprieve. 

Have  taoght  severe  Philosophy  to  smile. 

The  Senses'  rash  contentions  we  compose. 

And  give  displeas'd  ambitious  Tongue  her  due  : 

Here'8  all ;  judicious  friends,  accept  what  in  ii 

ill 
^Vho  are  not  sucli,  let  them  do  whut  tliey  will. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON.E. 


I.lMflCA,     <  Comadtu. 
AuMTUB,  (  Tt'ogadut. 

^^H 

^^H 

^^1 

Tacids,       (  Odor. 

Olkacius,  j  Tabofco. 

^^1 

ri««<«, 

^^^1 

Cal,m. 

^^H 

VrsDs,      Terra, 

^^^1 

Utraldry, 

^^H 

Colour. 

^^H 

QnsTVt,     )  ^W**".  <-'"^'. 

^^1 

•    1  &«■• 

ApPETiTL-B,  apariuiU. 

^^H 

Pbastastes. 

(^^H 

Heuresib.  /'^KttitM'f  ;ki^, 

^^^1 

Cbapula,  autfui'ijUIowrr. 

^^H 

CoMlIUNtS  SKNBUa. 

^^H 

Uemobil 

^^B 

AHAXiiEBTEs,  MtMoria'i  pogt. 

(Plf^, 

Peraonffi,  qnarum  mentio  1  -feroiia, 

^^ 

tantum  til.               j  rcrite*, 

■ 

■ 

I'Ae  Kcnc  u  Miemeoimui '  in  a  j/rorr. 

V 

Tht  line  from  mominn  tiU  nighl. 

The  taniuD  bod;  u»l   D>lnd.    JHer-cnimiu  hul    b«n   uwd 

EtprlnMd 

at,"  1*11. 

LINGUA. 


ACTUS  PRIMUS,  SC^NA  PRIMA. 

Lingua  apparelled  in  a  crimton  tatin  goim,  a  tlrest- 
ing  of  white  rosa,  a  little  nketie  *  titd  in  a 
purple  tear/,  a  pair  of  white  btukiiit^  drawn 
teith  tahite  ribbon,  lilk  r/arters,  glovet,  &e. 
AUDITUS  m  a  garland  of  bay*  intermingled 
with  red  and  white  roiei  vpon  a  falte  hair,  a, 
cloth  of  iilver  mantle  upon  a  pair  of  satin  baie», 
wrought  sUenei,  buikint,  glovet,  Ac 


Lis.  Nay, 


Lingua,  Aubitus. 

;ood  Auditus,  do  but  hear  me  s; 


I 


'  Skene  m  thnne:  qladim.  Emit  brenor, — iSJt-iniifl*. 
Dekker'B"Ue1iuii'a  Nigbt  Walk,"  gig.  FS:  "The  bloody 
Tragedici  of  nil  theHe  urc  onclj  acted  by  the  iraiDeD,  who. 
csrrjing  long  knifra  or  ttiana  under  Ihcir  mantlea,  doe 
thiu  pl«;  their  parts."  Again  in  Wnrncr'a  "Albian'i  Eng- 
land,'' 1602,  p.  129— 

And  hMdca  ^ina  froni  □D'lfrQnlb  t\ip\r  forcfd  gknoentB  drew, 
WbRvwItta  the  tjnDI  ud  bli  bivdi  irlth  uf<  ho*|h  Ibej  (Int. ' 


— Sm  the  notes  oF  Hr  Sleevena  and  Mr  Nichols  oi 
and  Juliet,"  icL  ii.  le.  t. 

^—  >  The  edition  of  1657  reads,  red  biulim  drawa  i 

K        ribband.— CaUier. 
■  VOL.  tX. 
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AuD.  Liiigua,  thou  strik'et  too  much  upon  of 
string, 
Thy  tedious  plain-aong '  grates  my  tender  ears, 

Lis.  'Tis  plain  indeed,  for  truth  no  descant 
needs ^ 
Una's  her  name,  she  cannot  be  divided. 

AUD.  0,  but  the  ground  '  itself  is  naught,  firom 
whence 
TIiou  canst  not  relish  out  a  good  division : 
Therefore  at  length  surcease,  prove  not  stark-mad. 
Hopeless  to  prosecute  a  hapless  suit : 
For  though  (perchance)  thy  first  strains  pleasing 

are, 
I  dare  engage  mine  ear  the  close  "  will  jar. 

Lin.  If  then  your  confidence  esteem  my  cause 
To  be  so  frivolous  and  weakly  wrought, 
Why  do  you  daily  subtle  plots  devise, 
To  stop  me  irom  the  ears  of  common  sense  t 
Whom  since  our  great  queen  Psyche  hath  ordain'd, 
For  his  sound  wisdom,  our  vice-governor. 
To  him  and  to  his  two  so  wise  assistants, 
Nimble  Phantaates  and  firm  Memory, 
Myself  and  cause  I  humbly  do  commit. 
Let  them  but  hear  and  judge ;  I  wish  no  more. 

AuD.  Should  they  but  know  thy  raah  presumii- 
tion. 
They  would  correct  it  in  the  sharpest  sort: 
Good  Jove  !  what  sense  -bast  thou  to  be  a  sense  ! 
Since  from  the  first  foundation  of  the  world. 


I  Muucal  terms.  3ee  notes  on  "  MidBummer's  Kighl'a 
Dreim,"  ral.  iii.  p.  63,  and  "  King  Sichard  III,"  vol.  vii. 
p.  S,  edit.  n7S.SUevnu. 

'  A  metiphar  drawn  from  miuic,  more  particnlsTlj  that 
kind  of  compositian  called  B  Orvund,  with  itg  Divuiont. 
lailiiiul  of  rdith,  I  n'ou)d  propoBO  M  leiifiaariili, — S.  P. 

'  Ur  Steevcns  Bupposes  this  lo  be  a  muiical  term.  Ses 
note  on  "  Eicbard  IJ."  act  ii,  »c,  1  — 
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We  never  were  accounted  more  than  five. 
Yet  you,  forsooth,  an  idle  prating  dame, 
Would  fain  increase  the  number,  and  upstart 
To  our  higli  aeata,  decking  your  babbling  eelf 
With  uaurp'd  titles  of  our  dignity. 

Lin.  An  idle  pratiog  dame !  know,  fond  Auditua, 
Records  affirm  my  title  full  as  good, 
As  his  amongst  the  five  is  counted  best 

AUD,  Lingua,  confess  the  truth  :  tbou'rt  wont 
to  lie. 

Lin.  I  say  so  too,  therefore  I  do  not  lie. 
But  now,  spite  of  you  all,  I  speak  the  truth. 
You  five  among  us  subjects  tyrannise  ; 
Making  the  sacred  name  of  Common  Sense 
A  cloak  to  cover  your  enormities : 
He  bears  the  rule ;  he's  judge,  but  judgeth  still. 
As  he's  inforra'd  by  your  false  evidence  ; 
So  that  a  plaintiff  cannot  have  access, 
But  through  your  gates.     He  hears,  but  what  ? 

nought  else. 
But  what  thy  crafty  ears  to  him  conveys  : 
And  all  he  sees  is  by  proud  Viaua  show'd  him  : 
And  what  he  touches  is  by  Toctus'  hand  ; 
And  smells,  I  know,  but  through  Olfactus'  nose  ; 
Oustus  begins  to  him  whate'er  lie  tastes  : 
By  these  quaint  tricks   free   passage   hath  been 

barr-d. 
That  I  could  never  equally  be  heariL 
But  well,  'tis  well. 

AUD.  Lingua,  thy  feeble  sex 

ETath  hitherto  withheld  my  ready  hands, 
That  long'd  to  pluck  that  nimble  instrument. 

Lin.  0  horrible  ingratitude  !  that  thou — 
That  thou  of  all  the  rest  should'st  threaten  me  t 
Who  by  my  means  conceiv'at  as  many  tongues, 
As  Neptune  closeth  lands  betwixt  his  arms  : 
The  ancient  Hebrew  clad  with  mysteries  : 
The  learned  Greek  rich  in  fit  epithets, 


840  UNGUA. 

Blesa'd  in  the  lovely  nmrriage  ,)f  pure  words  : 

The  Chaliiee  wise,  th'  Arabiaa  physical. 

The  Roman  eloquent  and  Tiiacan  grave, 

The   braving   Spanish   and  the   aniooth-tonguM 

French : 
These  precious  jewels  that  adorn  thine  ears, 
All  from  my  mouth's  rich  cabinet  are  stolen. 
How  oft  hast  thou  been  chaiu'd  unto  my  tongue. 
Hang'd  at  my  lipa,  and  raviih'd  with  my  words  ; 
So  that  a  speech  fair-feather'd  could  not  fly, 
But  thy  ear's  pitfall  caught  it  instantly  1 
But  now,  0  heavens  I 

AuD.  0  heavens  1  thou  wrong'st  me  much. 
Thou  wrong'st  me  much  thus  falsely  to  upbraid 

me  : 
Had  not  I  granted  thee  the  use  of  hearing, 
That    sharp-edged    tongue   whetted    against    her 

master. 
Those  puffing  lungs,  those  teeth,  those  drowsy  Up«, 
That  scalding  throat,  those  nostrils  full  of  ire. 
Thy  palate,  proper  instrument  of  speech. 
Like  to  the  winged  chanters  of  the  wood, 
Uttering  nought  else  but  idle  siffiementa,'- 
Tunes  without  sense,  words  inarticulate, 
Had  ne'er  been  able  t'  have  abus'd  me  thus. 
Words  are  thy  children,  but  of  my  begetting. 

Lin.  Perfidious  liar,  how  can  I  endure  thee  ! 
Catl'st  my  unspotted  chastity  in  question  } 
0,  could  I  use  the  breath  mine  anger  spends, 
I'd  make  thee  know 

AuD.  Henv'ns  look  on  my  distress, 

Defend  me  from  this  raiUng  viperess  ! 
For  if  I  stay,  her  words'  slmrp  vinegar 
Will  fret  me  through.     Lingua,  I  must  be  gone : 
I  hear  one  call  me  more  than  earnestly. 

[Exit  AUDITUS. 

'  Fr.  for  wliialliiigs.— ffentni. 
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Li:«.  May  the  loud  cannoning  of  thumlerbolts, 
Screeking  of  wolves,  howling  of  tortur'd  ghosts, 
Pursue  thee  still,  and  fill  thy  amaz'd  ears 
With  cold  astonishment  and  horrid  ft-ars  I 
0,  how  these  senses  mwffle  Common  Sense  I 
And  more  and  more  with  pleasing  objects  strive 
To  dull  his  judgment  and  pervert  his  will 
To  their  behests :  who,  were  he  not  so  wrapp'd 
r  the  dusky  clouds  of  their  dark  policies, 
Would  never  suffer  right  to  suffer  wrong. 
Fie,  Lingua,  wilt  thou  now  degenerate  1 
Art  not  a  woman  1  dost  not  love  revenge  I 
Delightful  spee<:hea,  sweet  persuasions, 
I  have  this  long  time  us'd  to  got  my  right. 
My  right — that  is,  to  make  the  senses  six ; 
And  have  both  name  and  power  vith  the  rest. 
Oft  have  I  season'd  savoury  periods 
With  sugar'd  words,  to  delude  Gustus'  taste, 
And  oft  embellish'd  my  entreative  phrase 
With  smelling  flow'rs  of  vemant  rhetoric. 
Limning  and  flashing  it  with  various  dyes, 
To  draw  proud  Visus  to  me  by  the  eyes ; 
And  oft  perfiim'd  my  petitonr  •  style 
With  civet-speech,  t'  entrap  Olfactus'  nose ; 
And  clad  myself  in  siUcen  eloquence. 
To  allure  the  nicer  touch  of  Tactua'  hand. 
But  all's  become  lost  labour,  and  my  cause 
Is  still  procrastinated  :  therefore  now. 
Hence,  ye  base  offspring  of  a  broken  mind, 
Supple  entreaties  and  smooth  flatteries  : 
Go  kiss  the  love-sick  lips  of  puling  gulls,- 
Tliat  'still  their  brain  to  quench  their  love's  dis- 

Go  gild  the  tongues  of  bawds  and  parasites  : 

'  i.*.,  ?etitionar;. — Sitrvmt. 

*  [Altered  bjrMrCollicr  to  ^iWt;  but  1711^1  i«  ths  rsadin; 
of  1007.] 
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Come  not  within  my  thoughts.     But  thou,  deceit. 

Break  up  the  pleasure  of  my  hrimful  hreast, 

Enrich  my  mind  with  subtle  policies. 

Well  then,  I'll  go  ;  whither)  nay.  what  know  1 ! 

And  do,  in  faith  I  will,  the  devil  knows  what. 

What,  if  I  set  them  al)  at  variance. 

And  so  obtain  to  speak  t  it  must  be  so. 

It  must  be  so,  but  how )  there  lies  the  point : 

How  1  thus  ;  tut,  this  device  will  never  prove, 

Augment  it  so :  'twill  be  too  soon  descried ; 

Or  so,  nor  eo  ;  'tis  too-too  dangerous. 

Fish,  none  of  these  I  what,  if  I  take  this  course  1 

lui! 
Why,  there  it  goes ;  good,  good  ;  most  excellent ! 
He  that  will  catch  eels  must  disturb  the  flood ; 
The  chicken's  hatch'd,  i'  faith  ;  for  they  are  prouil, 
And  soon  will  take  a  cause  of  disagreement 


SC^NA  SECUNDA. 

MendACIO,  attired  in  a  laffeta  niit  of  a  light  colour 
changeable,  like  an  ordinary  pafft.^ 

LiNCDA,  MeNDACIO. 

Lin.  I  see  the  heavens  nurse  my  new-born  de- 
vice; 
For  lo,  my  p^e  Mendacio  comes  already, 
To  file  and  burnish  that  I  hammer'd  out. 
Never  in  better  time,  Mendacio, 
What !  hast  thou  done  ? 

Men.  Donel  yes,  long  ago. 

'  LUct  an  ordinary  pagr,  glnrtt,  haviper—KO  the  fint 
editioa ;  but  u  tba  two  liut  worila  seem  only  the  promptcr'a 
menonndB,  they  are  omitted.  Tbey  bis  uIso  found  in  thr 
latt  edition. — CutlUr, 
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his.    le't  posfiible  thou  shouldst   despatch  sn 
sooni 

Men.  Madam,  I  had  no  Booner  told 
Toctua  that  Gustus  wouM  fain  speak  with  him, 
But  I  spied  Viaus,  GusttiB,  and  the  rest. 
And  serv'd  them  all  with  sauce  of  several  lies. 
Now  the  last  sense  1  spnke  with  was  Olfactus 
Who,  having  smelt  the  meaning  of  my  message, 
Straight  blew  hia  nose,  and   quickly  puff'd  nie 

hither ; 
But  in  the  whirlwind  of  hia  furious  blast, 
Had  not  by  chance  a  cobweb  held  roe  fast, 
Mendacio  had  been  with  you  lon^  ere  this. 

Lin.  Witneas  this  lie,  Mendacio's  with  me  now  ; 
But,  sirrah,  out  of  jesting  will  they  come  1 

Men.  Yes,  and  it  like  your  ladyship,  presently  ; 
Here  may  you  have  me  prest '  to  flatter  them. 

Lin,  I'll  flatter  no  such  proud  companions, 
'Twill  do  no  good,  therefore  I  am  detemiin'd 
To  leave  such  baseness. 

Men.  Then  shall  I  turn  and  bid  them  stay  at 
home) 

Lin.  No  ;  for  their  coming  hither  to  this  grove 
Shall  he  a  means  to  further  my  device. 
Therefore  I  pray  thee,  Mendacio,  go  presently  ; 
Run,  you  vile  ape. 

Men.  Whither  T 

Lin.  What,  dost  thou  stand  ? 

Men.  Till  I  know  what  to  do. 

Lin.  'Sprecious,  'tis  true. 
So  might'st  thou  finely  overrun  thine  errand. 
Haste  to  my  chest. 

Men.  Ay,  ay. 

Lin.  There  shalt  thou  find 
A  gorgeous  robe  and  golden  coronet ; 
Convey  them  hither  nimbly,  let  none  see  them. 
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Men.  Madnm,  I  fly,  I  fly.        [Eiil  Mendacio. 

Lin,  But  hear  you,  Birrah  t 
Lock  up  your  fellow- servant  Veritas. 

Men.  I  warrant  you, 
You  need  not  fear  so  long  as  I  am  with  you. 

[I/e  gofs  out,  atul  come*  i»  prttmttif. 
Wliat  colour  is  the  robe ) 

Lin.  There  is  but  one. 

[Mesdacio,  yoiny,  turns  in  IiasU. 

Men".  The  key,  madam,  the  key. 

LiN.  By  Juno,  how  forgetful 
Is  suddeli  speed  !     Here,  take  it,  run. 

3lEN.  I'll  be  here  inatantly.      [Exit  Mendacio. 


SCtENA  TEKTIA. 

Lingua  tola. 

LiN.  Wlulome  this  crown  and  gorgeous  oma- 

Were  the  great  prize  for  which  five  orators 
With  the  sharp  weapons  of  their  tonguea  con- 

tended : 
But  alt  their  speeches  were  so  eijual  wrought 
And  alike  grai:ious,'  that,  if  his  were  witty, 
His  was  as  wise ;  the  third's  fair  eloquence 
Did  parallel  the  fourth's  firm  gravity ; 
The  last's  good  gesture  kept  the  balance  even 
With  all  the  rest ;  so  that  the  sharpest  eye 
And  most  judicious  censor  could  not  judge. 
To  whom  the  hanging  victory  should  falL 
Therefore  with  one  consent  they  all  agreed 
To  offer  up  both  crown  and  robe  to  me, 

'  Oraccful.     9ee  Mr  Malanc'a  nuta  oa  "  Coriolaaue,"  auc 


As  the  chief  patroness  of  their  profession, 
Which  heretofore  I  holily  havo  kept. 
Like  to  a  miser's  gold,  to  look  on  only. 
But  now  I'll  put  them  to  a  better  use, 
An<l  venture  both,  in  hojie  to 


SC^NA  QUARTA. 

Men'dacio,  Lingua. 

Mbn.  Have  I  not  hied  me,  madam  ?  look  you 

What  shall  be  done  with  these  temptations ) 

Lin.  They  Bay  a  golden  Ball 
Bred  enmity  betwixt  three  goddesses ; 
So  shall  this  crown  be  author  of  deliate 
Betwixt  five  senses. 

Men.  Where  shall  it  be  laid  ! 

Lin.  There,  there,  tliere  ;  'tis  well ;  so,  so,  so. 

Men.  a  crown's  a  pleasing  bait  to  look  upon  ; 
The  craftiest;  fox  will  hardly  'scape  this  trap. 

Lin.  Come,  let  us  away,  and  leave  it  to  thf 
chance. 

Men.  Nay,  rather  let  me  stand  close  hereabouts. 
And  see  the  event. 

LlN.  Do  so,  and  if  thoy  doubt. 
How  it  came  there,  feign  theni  some  pretty  fable. 
How  that  some  god 

Men.  Tut,  tut,  tut,  let  me  alone  : 

I  that  have  feign'd  so  many  hundred  gods, 
Can  easily  forge  some  fable  for  the  turn  : 
Whist,  madam  ;  away,  away :  you  fright  the  fowl ; 
Tactus  comes  hard  by,  look  you. 

Lix.  Is't  he  for  certain  1 

Men.  Yes,  yes,  yes,  'tis  he. 

Lin.  'Tis  he  indeed.  [Exit  Lingua. 


SC^NA  QUINTA. 

Tactus,  i«  a  dark-coloured  laiin  mantle  over  a  pair 

of  nUk  bates,  a  garland  of  bagt,  mired  uilh 
while  and  red  roses,  upon  a  blade  groffram,  a 
falchion,  wrought  tleevet,  butkint,  &c. 

Mendacio,  Tactus. 
Men.  Now,  chaste  Diana,  grant  my  nets  to  holi.!. 
Tac,  The  blushing '  childhood  of  the  cheerful 
mom 
Is  almost  grown  a  youth,  and  overclmibs  * 
Yonder  gilt  eastern  hills ;  about  which  time 
Uustus  most  earnestly  iinportun'd  me 
To  meet  him  hereabouts,  what  cause  I  know  not. 
Men.  You  shall  do  shortly,  to  your  cost,  I  hope. 
[Auiie.] 
Tau.  Sure  by  the  sun  it  should  be  nine  o'clock. 
Men,  What,  a  star-gazer !  will  you  ne'er  look 
down  T  [ilitde.] 

Tac.  Clear  is  the  sun  and  blue  the  firmament ; 
Methinks  the  heavens  do  smile— [Tactus  meetetk. 

Men.  At  thy  mishap  ! 
To  took  so  high,  and  stumble  in  a  trap. 

[A  tide.     Tactus  ttumhleih  at  Ike  role  and  crown. 
Tac  High  thoughts  have  slipp'ry  feet,  I  had 
ivell-nigh  fallen. 


'  [EdiU.,  Uartinjf.]  I  would  propose  to  read  the  bliuking 
fhiJdJioed,  alluding  to  tbe  niddiaoas  o[  Aurort,  the  rotjr 
morn,  as  in  act  iii.  bc.  6  — 

"  Ll^t.  UiF  hir  uruidohlld  id  ih*  gtarlmi  iub, 
Opening  etie  cWEmcDU  of  lbs  roty  wtant,"  Ac. 
—S.  Peggc. 

'  So  in  "  Hamlet,"  act  i.  ac.  1— 

WaOa  B'H  Ihg  d<w  W'yim  hie\  laUal  hik." 


Mhn.  Well  doth  he  fall  that  rieeth  with  a  fall. 


Tag.  Whafs  this  1 

Mkn.  O,  are  you  taken  1  'tis  !i 


[Midf.] 


mtangled  straight [Jjirf^,] 

[AM.] 


a  vain  to  strive. 
[JHde.] 

Tac.  How  now  ^ 

Men.  You'll  be  st 

Tag.  a  crown  I 

Men.  That  it  will  he  hard— 

Tag.  And  a  robe. 

Men.  To  loose  youTBelf. 

Tag.  a  crown  and  a  robe. 

Men.  It  had  been  fitter  for  you  to  liave  found  a 
fool's  coat  and  a  bauble,'  eh,  eh  T  [.Jsii/i^.] 

Tag.  Jupiter,  Jupiter,  how  came  this  here  1 

Me:4.  O  sir,  Jupiter  is   making  thunder,  he 
hears  you  not ;  here's  one  knows  butter.     [Aiide.] 

Tag.  'Tis  wondrous  rich,  ha  !  but  sure  it  is  not 
so,  ho  ! 
Do  I  not  sleep  and  dreatn  of  this  good  luck,  hal 
No,  I  am  awake  and  feel  it  now ; 
Whoso  should  it  be  1  [ffe  taka  il  up. 

Men.  Set  up  a  ti  quit  for  it.     [J(i/V«.] 

Tag.  Mercury  ■  all's  mine  own ;  here's  none  to 
ciy  half  8  mine. 

Men.  When  I  am  gone.  [£xit  Mendacio. 


SC^NA  SEXTA. 

Taghis  tola*. 

Tag.  Tactus,  thy  sneezing  somewhat  did  por- 

>  X/ool'i  baubU,  in  its  literal  meaning,  U  tbo  carved  tran- 
cheon  whicli  tlie  license  fooU  or  jealcra  sncienlly  earned 
in  their  hinds.     Sec  nolcg  on  "  All's  Well  th&t  Enda  Well," 

MClJT.  8C.  i.—SteCHTtt. 
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Was  ever  man  so  fortunate  as  1 1 

To  break  his  sliiue  at  such  a  stumbling-block  ! 

lioses   aud  bays,  pack  hence : '   this  crown  anil 

robe 
My  brows  and  body  circles  and  invests ; 
How  gallantly  it  fits  me !  sure  the  slave 
Measar'd  my  head  that  wrought  this  coronet. 
They  lie  that  say  complexions  cannot  change  : 
My  blood's  ennobled,  and  I  am  transform'd 
Unto  the  sacred  temper  of  a  king. 
Methinks  I  hear  my  noble  parasites 
Styling  me  Ctesar  or  great  Alexander ; 
Licking  my  feet,  and  wondering  where  I  got 
This  precious  ointment    How  my  pace  is  mended  J 
How  princely  do  I  speak  !  how  sharp  -I  threaten  I 
Peasants,  I'll  curb  your  headstrong  impudence. 
And  make  you  tremble  when  the  lion  roars, 
Ye  earth-bred  worma     0,  for  a  looking-glass ! 
Poets  will  write  whole  volumes  of  this  scorce;'-' 
Where's  my  attendants  1     Come  hither,  Birrali, 

quickly ; 
Or  by  the  wings  of  Hermes 


>  Winstuley  bu  usorted  that  Oliver  Cromwell  performed 
the  part  of  Tactua  Bt  Cambridse:  snd  some,  vho  have 
wrilUn  the  Ufa  of  that  great  man  hire  fixed  upon  thin  Bpetich 
at  what  first  gaie  him  ideal  of  sorereignty.  The  notion  ia 
too  vague  to  he  depended  upon,  and  too  ridlcnloua  either  to 
estahliab  or  refute.  It  may,  however,  not  be  unnecessary 
to  raention  that  Cromwell  was  bora  in  159S,  and  the  fint 
cditiaa.of  this  play  [waa  printed  in  1607,  and  theptayilaelf 
written  mnuh  earlier].  If,  therefore,  the  Proteelor  ever  did 
represent  this  character,  it  is  more  probable  to  have  been 
at  Huntingdon  School. 

*  [Old  eopiea,  aaam,  and  so  Uio  edit,  of  1780.  Mr  Collier 
substituted  changi  ns  the  reading  of  the  old  copies,  which  it 
ii  not.  Soe  Mr  Brae's  paper  read  before  the  Boyal  Society 
of  LiteMture,  Jan,  1871,  8°  edit.  1873,  p.  23,  el  «j.] 


SC^NA  SEPTIMA. 

OlfACTTS,  in  a  garland  of  bay»  inUrmingled  with 
while  and  red  rouM  upon  a/alte  hair,  kit  sleeveg 
wrought  tm'lh  floteera  tinder  a  damatk  mantle, 
oi'Cr  a  pair  of  Hlk  bases;  a  pair  of  hutkim 
drawn  with  rilbon,  ajloieer  in  hit  hand. 

Tactus,  Ouactus. 

Tac.  Ay  me  !  Olfactua  comes ;  I  call'd  too  soon, 
He'll  have  half  part,  I  fear ;  what  shall  I  do ! 
Where  shall  I  run  1  how  shall  I  shift  him  off  1 

[Tactus  wrapt  up  the  robe  aiid  crofin,  ami 
siti  upon  tliem. 
Olf.  This  is  tho  time,  and  this  the  place  i\\i- 
pointed. 
Where  Viaus  promis'd  to  confer  with  me. 
I  think  he's  there— no,  no,  'tis  Tactns  sure. 
How  now  ?  what  makes  you  ait  so  nicely  I 
Tac  Tia  past  imagination,  'tis  so  indeed. 
Olf.  How  fast  his  liands '  are  fixed,  and  how 

melancholy  he  looks  !     Tactus  !  Tactus  ! 
Tag.  For  this  is  true,  man's  life  ia  wondrous 

brittle. 
Olf.  He's  mad,  I  think,  he  talks  so  idly.     So 

ho,  Tactns  I 
Tag.  And  many  have  been  metamorphosed 
To  stranger  matters  and  more  uncouth  forms. 
Olf.  I  must  go  nearer  him ;  he  doth  not  boar. 
Tag.  And  yet  methinks,  I  speak  as  I  was  wont ; 
And 


'  [Edits.,  dddi.  Pegee  Ihoiipht  (.lial  by  dtfdt  was  in- 
tended TxGlas  himself ;  bul  il  ib  hard  to  Bay  how  this  could 
ba  mads  oat,  aa  'I'actua  cannot  b«  tranBtatod  dtedi,  tbau;jh 
AudituB  might  be  rendered  bj-  melonjiuj'  tan.} 


0(.F.    Wiy,    art   tliou   hatching  eggs  J    th'  art 

afeard '  to  break  them  J 
Tac.  Touch  me  not,  leGt  thou  chance  to  break 

my  life. 
Olf.  What's  this  under  thee  1 
Tac.  If  tliou  meddle  with  me,    I  am  utterly 

undone. 
Olf.  'WTiy,  man,  what  ails  thee  ? 
Tac.  Let  me  alone,  and  I'll  tell  thee  ; 
Lately  I  came  from  fine  Phantastes'  house. 
Olf.    So  I  believe,  for  thou  art  veiy  foolish. 
Tac.  No  60oner  had  I  parted  out  of  doors,* 
But  up  I  held  my  hands  before  my  face, 
To   ahield    mine    eyes    from    th'  light's    piercing 

beams; 
When  I  protest  I  saw  the  sun  as  clear 
Through  these  my  palms,  as  througli  a  perspective. 
No  marvel ;  for  when  I  beheld  my  fingers, 
I  saw  my  fingers  were  traosform'd  to  glass ; 
Opening    my    breast,    my    breast    was    like    a 

window. 
Through  which  I  plainly  did  perceive  my  heart : 
In  whoso  two  concaves  ^  I  discem'd  my  thoughts 
Confus'dly  lodged  in  great  multitudes. 

»  [Edit.,  far'd.i 

*  In  SurphleL'e  "  DiBcourses  on  the  Diieaaes  of  UeI«D- 
choly,"  4",  15B9,  p.  102,  the  esse  allnded  lo  U  ael  down: 
"  There  wia  alio  of  lute  >  great  lord,  vhich  tiougkl  him- 
trl/e  la  it  a  gtaite,  and  liid  not  his  iniBgitiation  trouUcd, 
olh«rwiefl  then  in  this  onely  thin^,  for  he  eould  apokc 
mervailonslic  well  of  any  other  thing :  he  used  commanly 
to  alt,  ind  tooke  great  delight  that  tii(  friends  should  c 
RDd  see  him,  hut  bo  aa  that  he  would  desire  them,  that ,. 

*  Hitherto  miBpript«d  cmidavti. — Collier.    [First  1°,  cor 


Olf.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  !  why,  this  is  excellent, 
Momus  himself  oan  find  no  fault  with  thee, 
Thou'dst  make  a  passing  live  anatomy ; 
And  decide  the  question  much  dUptited 
Betwixt  the  Galenists  and  Aristotle. 

Tac.  But  when   I  had    arriv'd,    and    set    rm* 
down 
Viewing  myself — myself,  ay  me  !  was  changed, 
As  thou  now  seest,  to  a  perfect  urinal. 

Olf.  T'  a  perlect  urinal  ?     0  monstrous,  mon- 
strous ! 
Art  not  mad  to  think  so  t 

Tag.  I  do  not  think  ao,  but  I  say  I  am  so. 
Therefore,  Olfactus,  come  not  near,  I  advise  you. 

Olf.  See  the  strange  working  of  dull  melan- 
choly ! 
Whose  drossy  thoughts,  drying  the  feeble  brain, ; 
Corrupts  the  sense,  deludes  the  intellect. 
And  in  the  soul's  fair  table  falsely  graves 
Whole  squadrons  of  fantastical  chimeras 
And  thousand  vain  imaginations, 
Makiiig  some  think  their  heads  as  big  as  horses, 
Some  that  th'  are  dead,'  sonie  tliat  th'  are  turnM 

to  wolves,* 
As  now  it  makes  him  think  himself  all  glass. 
Tactus,  dissuade  thyself;    thou  dost  but  think 

Tag.    Olfactus,    if    thou    lov'st    me,   get    thee 
gone; 
I  am  an  urinal,  I  dare  not  stir 
For  fear  of  cracking  in  the  bottom. 
Olf.  Wilt  thou  ait  thus  all  day  1 
Tag.  Unless  thou  help  me. 
Olf.  Bedlam  must  help  thee.     What  wouldst 
have  me  do } 


S63  LINQL'A. 

Tag.  Go  to  the  city,  make  a  case  for  me  ; 
StufT  it  vith  wool,  then  come  again  and  fetch  me. 

Olf.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Thou'h  be  laughed  out  of  case  and  counteuance. 

Tac.  I  care  not    So  it  must  be,  or  I  cannot  stir. 

Olf.  I  had  best  leave  troubling  him  )  he's  obsti- 
nate. Urinal,  I  leave  you,  but  above  all  things 
take  heed  Jupiter  sees  you  not ;  for,  if  he  do,  he'll 
ne'er  make  water  in  a  sieve  again ;  thou^t  serve 
his  turn  so  fit,  to  carry  his  water  unto  Escnlapiiu. 
Farewell,  Urinal,  farewell.  [Exit  OlfactuS, 

Tac.  Speak  not  so  loud ;  the  sound's  enough  to 
crack  me.  What,  ia  he  gone  1  I  an  urinal !  ha, 
ho,  ha  !  I  protest  I  migitt  have  hail  my  face  washed 
hnely  if  he  had  meant  to  abuse  me.  I  au  urinal ! 
ha,  ha,  ha  I  Go  to.  Urinal ;  you  have  'scaped  a 
fair  acouring.  Well,  I'll  away,  and  get  me  to 
mine  own  house ;  there  I'll  lock  up  myself  fast, 
playing  the  chemic. 

Augmenting  this  one  crown  to  troops  of  angele^ 

With  which  gold-winged  messengers  I  mean 

To  work  great  wonders,  as  to  build  and  pur- 
chase; 

Fare  daintUy ;  tie  up  men's  tongues  and  loose 

Command  their  lives,  their  goods,  their  libertiee. 
And  captive  all  the  world  with  chains  of  gold, 
Hey,  hey,  tery,  linkuni  tinkum. 

[He  offers  to  go  out,  but  comes  in  euJdtnlj/ 
a-maztd. 
0  Hercules  ! 

Fortune,  the  queen,  delights  to  play  with  me. 
Stopping  my  passage  with  the  sight  of  Visua : 
But  as  he  makes  hither,  I'll  make  hence, 
There's  more  ways  to  the  wood  than  one.' 
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What,  more  devils  to  afTright  tne  i 

O  Diabolo  !     Guatua  comea  hero  to  vex  me. 

So  that  I,  poor  wretch,  am  like 

A  ahuttlecock  betwixt  two  battledoors. 

If  I  run  there,  Visua  beats  me  to  Scylla ; 

If  here,  then  Gustus  blows  me  to  Charybdis, 

Neptune  hath  sworn    my  hope  shall  suffer  ship- 

What  shall  I  sayl  mine  Urinal's  too  thin 
To  bide  the  fury  of  auch  storms  as  these. 


SC^\A  OCTAVA. 

ViSUS  in  a  garlanil  of  hayt,  mixed  with  tvhite  and 
red  rota,  a  light-eoloured  tqffeta  mantle  itriped 
viilh  Mtlvtr,  and  fringed  upon  green  titk  bates, 
buikint,  lOtf.  GUSTUS  t'n  tfie  tame  foihton,  dif- 
fering o«/y  t'n  eolavr.  TactCS  in  a  cornrr  of 
tht  tUtge. 

Vises,  GusTUS,  Tactus. 

Vis.  GttBtus,  good  day. 

Gus.  I  cannot  have  a  bad. 
Meeting  so  fair  an  omen  as  yourself. 

Tac.  Shall  1 1  will't  prove  J  ha !  well,  'tis  best 
to  venture.  [Tactus  puts  on  t/u  robet. 

Gds.  Saw  you  not  Tactus  i     I  should   sjieak 
with  him. 

Tac.    Perchance  so ;   a  suilden  lie  hath  best 
luck. 

Vis.  That  face  is  his,  or  else  mine  eye's  de- 
ceiv'd. 
Why,  how  now,  Tactiis  I  what,  so  gorgeous  I 

Gus,  Where  didst  thou  get  these  fair   habili- 
ments T 


SSI 


TAr,  Stand  back,  I  charge  you,  as  you  love  yooT 
lives; 
By  Styx,  the  first  that  toucheth  me  ahall  die. 

Vis.  I  can  discern  no  weapons.     Will  he  kill 
usi 

Tag.  Kill  youl  not  I,  but  come  not  near  me, 
You  had  beat, 

Via.  VVhy,  art  thou  mad  1 

Tag.  Friends,  as  you  love  your  lives, 
Venture  not  once  to  come  within  my  reach. 

Gus.  Why  dost  threaten  so  1 

Tag.  I  do  not  threaten. 
But  in  pure  love  advise  you  for  the  best : 
Dare  not  to  touch  me,  but  hence  fly  apace ; 
Add  wings  unto  your  feet,  and  save  your  lives. 

ViB.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  Tactus  I  prythee, 
tell  me  T 

Tag.   If  you  will  needs  jeopard  your  lives  so 
long. 
As  hear  the  ground  of  my  amazedness. 
Then  for  your  better  safety  stand  aside. 

Gus.  How  full  of  ceremonies  !  sure  he'll  con- 
jure; 
For  such  Like  robes  magicians  use  to  wear. 

Vi3.  I'll  see  the  end,  though  be  should  unlock 
hell. 
And  set  tb'  infernal  haga  at  liberty. 

Tac.  How  rash  is  man  on  hidden  harms  ^  to 
rush! 
It  was  my  chance — 0  chance  most  miaerahle  ! — 
To  walk  that  way  that  to  Crumena  leads. 

Gd3.  You  mean  Cremona,  a  little  town  bardby. 

Tag.  I  say  Crumena,  called  Vacua, 
A  town  which  doth,  and  always  bath  bdong'd, 
Chiefly  to  scholars.     From  Crumena  walls 


'  TAll  the  ediUoiu  except  16S7,  bidiltn,  and  all  hare  a 
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I  saw  a  mait  come  stealing  craftily, 
Apparell'd  in  this  vesture  which  I  wear  ; 
But,  soeing  me,  eft^oons  '  lie  took  his  heels. 
And  threw  his  garment  from  him  all  in  baate. 
Which  I  perceiving  to  be  richly  wrought. 
Took  it  me  up ;  but,  good,  now  get  you  gone, 
Wam'd  by  my  harms,  and  'scape  my  misery. 

Vis.  I  know  no  danger ;    leave  these  circum- 
Etances. 

Tac  No  sooner  had  I  put  it  on  my  back, 
But  suddenly  mine  eyes  began  to  dim, 
'My  joints  vex  *  sore,  and  all  my  body  bum['d] 
With  most  intestine  torture,  and  at  length 
It  was  too  evident,  I  had  caught  the  plague. 

Vis.  The  plague !  away,  good  Gustus,  let's  be 
gone; 
I  doi^t  'tis  true,  now  I  remember  ine, 
Crumena  Vacua  never  wants  the  plague. 

Gus.  Tnctus,  I'll  put  myself  in  jeopardy 
To  pleasure  thee. 

TAC.  No,  gentle  Gustos, 
Your  absence  is  the  only  thing  I  wish, 
Lest  I  infect  you  with  my  company. 

Gcs,  Farewell  [Exit  GosTUS. 

Vl3.  I  willingly  would  stay  to  do  thee  good, 

Tac.  a  thousand  thanks;   but  since  I  needs 
must  die, 
Let  it  suffice,  death  only  murders  me. 
0,  'twould  augment  the  dolour  of  my  death, 
To  know  myself  the  most  unhappy  bow, 
Through  which  pale  death  ahould  aim  his  shafts  at 
you. 

Via.  Tactus,  farewell;  yet  die  with  this  good 
hope, 
Thy  corpse  shall  be  interred  aa  it  ought 

[Ejnt  Visua. 


'  FieaenU;,  lorthwitb. 
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Tac.  Go,  make  my  tomb,  provide  my  funerals  ; 
ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Excellent;  asses  tbns  to  be  deluded, 

Bewai!  his  death  and  cruel  destinies, 

That  lives,  and  laughs  your  fooleries  to  scorn. 

But  where'a  my  crown  !    0,  here  :  I  well  deserve 

Thus  to  be  crown'd  for  two  great  victories  ! 

Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Visas,  take  care  my  corpse  be  well  interr'd ; 

Go  make  ray  tomb,  and  write  upon  the  stone, 
Here  lies  the  Senu  t/iat  living  ^  gidUd  tli^m  all 
With  a  faUe  plague  and/ei-jned  urinal. 


SC.ENA  NONA. 
AUDITUS,    Tactus. 

AUD.  Tactus,  Tactus ! 

Tac.  0  Jupiter,  'tis  Auditus,  all's  marred,  I 
doubt :  the  sly  knave  hears  so  far ;  but  yet  111 
grope  him.  How  now,  Ears,"  what  make  you  here, 
hal 

AUD.  Nay,  what  make  you  here,  I  pray  1  MTiat 
were  you  talking  even  now  of  an  aas,  and  a  crown, 
and  an  urinal,  and  a  plague  1 

Tac.  A  plagne  on  you  1  what,  1 1 

AUD.  0,  what  you ! 

Tac.  0, 1  had  well-nigh  forgot";  nothing  ;  but 
I  say 

AcD.  What? 

Tac.  That  if  a  man  (do  yon  mark,  sir  1),  being 

'  Some  of  the  old  copies  [including  that  of  1607]  re*d — 

—CoUkf. 

'  Audilm  is  here  called  Eari,  u  Tactua  is  before  called 
Dted.—Pcggt.    [Bui  nee  note  «  p.  3W.1 


Bick  of  the  plague  {do  you  see,  sir  1),  had  a,  a,  a. — 
hem,  hem  (this  cold  troubles  me ;  it  mukea  me 
cough  sometimes  extremely) — had  a  French  crown, 
sir,  (you  understand  me  ?)  lyin^  by  him,  and  (come 
hither,  come  hither),  and  would  not  beetow  two- 
pence (do  you  hear  1)  to  buy  an  urinal  (do  you 
mark  me !)  to  carry  liia  water  to  the  physician, 
hem  ! 

AuD.  \VhatofallthiaT 

Tac.  I  say  such  a  one  was  a  vety  ass.  Tiiis 
was  all.  I  use  to  speak  to  myself,  when  I  am 
alone ;  but,  Auditus,  when  shall  we  hear  a  new 
set  of  singing-booka  1  Or  the  viols  ?  Or  the  con- 
cert of  instruments! 

AOD.  This  was  not  all,  for  I  heard  mention  of 
a  tomb  and  an  epitt^h. 

Tac.  True,  true,  1  made  myself  merry  with  this 
epitaph  upon  such  a  fool's  tomb  thus  a — thus,  thus  : 
plague  brought  this  man — foh,  I  have  forgotten — 
0,  thus,  plague  brought  this  man  (so,  so,  so),  unto 
his  burial,  because,  because,  because  (hem,  hem) — 
because  he  would  not  buy  an  urinal.  Come,  come, 
Auditus,  shall  we  hear  theo  play  the  lyreway  of 
the  luteway,  shall  we  1  Or  the  comet,  or  any 
music  1     I  am  greatly  revived,  when  I  hear. 

AuD.  Tactus,  Tactus,  this  will  not  serve;  I 
heard  all.  You  have  not  found  a  crown,  you  I  no, 
you  have  not  I 
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Tactus,  Auditos,  Visus,  G-ustus,  Mendacio. 

Tag.  Peace,  peace,  faith,  peace ;  come  hither, 
hark  thee. 
Good  [Auditus],  now. 

Airu.  I  cannot  bold,  1  must  needs  tell. 
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Tac.  0,  do  not,  do  not,  do  not ;  come  Tiither. 
Will  yon  be  a  fool  ? 

Vis.  Had   he  not  mnga   upon   hU  feet  aad 
shoulders ) 

Men.  Yes,  yes,  and  a  fine  wand  in  Lis  hand, 
Curiously  wrapped  with  a  pair  of  snakes. 

Tac.  Will  half  content  you !  pish,  'twill  ne'er 
be  known, 

Gus.  My  life,  'twas  Slercury. 

Men.  I  do  not  know  his  name ; 
But  thifl  I'm  sure,  his  hat  had  wings  upon't. 

Vis.  Doubtlesa  'twas   he;   but  say,  my    boy, 
what  did  he  ( 

Men.  First  I  beheld  him  hovering  in  the  ait, 
And  then  down  stooping  with  an  hundred  gyres:' 
His  feet  he  fixed  on  Mount  Cephalon  ;' 
From  whence  he  flew  and  lighted  on  that  plain, 
And  with  disdainful  steps  soon  glided  thither  ; 
Whither  arrived,  he  suddenly  unfolds 
A  gotgeous  robe  and  glittering  ornament, 
And  lays  them  all  upon  that  hillock  : 
This  done,  he  wafts  his  wand,  took  wing  again, 
And  in  a  moment  vanish'd  out  of  sight. 
With  that  mine  eyes  'gan  etare,  and  heart  grew 

cold. 
And  all  my  quiVring  joints  with  sweat  hedew'd : 
My  heels  (methought)  had  wings  as  well  as  his, 
And  so  away  I  ran  ;  but  by  the  way 
1  met  a  man,  as  I  thought,  coming  thither, 

Gus.  What  marks  hud  he ) 

Men.  He  had  a  great — what !  this  is  he,  this 
is  he. 

Vis.  What,  Tactus  1 


'  [U is  .Vcnilacio  who  fpentg] 
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Gvs.  This  was  the  plague  vex'd  him  so ; 
Tactus,  your  grave  gapes  for  you  ;  are  you  reaAy  I 

Vis.  Since  you  must  needs  die,  do  ax  others  do. 
Leave  all  your  goods  behind  you  ;  bequeath 
The  crown  and  robe  to  your  executors. 

Tag.  No  such  matter ;  I,  like  the  Egyptian  kings,' 
For  the  more  state  will  he  buried  in  them. 

Vis.  Come,  come,  deliver. 

[Vises  ttiateliet/i  the  erown,  and  tea  Utteri 
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Tac.  What,  will  you  take  my  purse  from  me  i 
Vis.  No,  but  a  crown,  that's  just  more  than 
your  own. 
Ha,  what's  this  1  'tis  a  very  small  hand, 
What  inscription  is  this ) 

He  of  the  Jive  that  provet  kimtetj  the  bat. 
Shall  have  hit  templet  with  thit  enronet  bletl. 

This  crown  is  mine,  and  mine  this  garment  is ; 
For  I  have  always  been  accounted  best 

Tag.  Next  after  me — high  '  as  yourself  at  any 
time: 
Besides,  1  found  it  first,  therefore  'tis  mine. 

Gua.  Neither  of  yours,  but  mine  as  much  as  both. 

AUD.  And  mine  the  most  of  any  of  you  all. 

Vis,  Give  me  it,  or  else 

Tac.  I'll  make  jou  late  repent  it 

Gus.  Presumptuous  as  yon  are 

Aud.  Spite  of  your  teeth 

M£N.  Never  ttLl  now.    Ha,  ha  !  it  works  apace. 
[Atide. 
Visus,  I  know  'tis  yours ;  and  yet  methinks, 
Auditos,  you  should  have  some  challenge  to  it; 
But  that  your  title,  Taotus,  is  so  good, 
Gustua,  I  would  swear  the  coronet  were  yours : 

■  Old  sspiM,  Egyptian  knigktt.     Dr  Feat's 
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Wliat,  will  you  all  go  brawl  about  a  trifle  1 
Yiew  but  the  pleasant  coast  of  Microcosm, 
la't  not  great  pity  to  be  rent  with  n-arsl 
lij't  not  a  shame  to  stain  with  brinish  tears 
The  smiling  cheeks  of  ever-cheerful  peace  1 
la't  not  far  better  to  live  quietly, 
Thau  broil  in  fary  of  dissension  t 
Give  me  the  crown,  ye  shall  not  disagree, 
If  I  can  please  you.     I'll  play  Paris'  part. 
And,  most  impartial,  judge  the  controversy. 

Vis.  Sauce-box  !  go  meddle  with  your  lady's  fan. 
And  prate  not  here. 

Men.  I  speak  not  for  myself, 
But  for  my  country's  aole '  commodity. 

Vis.  Sirrah,  be  still. 

Men.  Nay,  and  you  be  so  hot,  the  devil  part  you  1 
I'll  to  Olfactus,  and  send  him  amongst  you. 
0.  that  I  were  Alecto  for  your  sakes ! 
How  liberally  would  I  bestow  my  snakes  t 

[£mt  MENDAao. 

Vis.  Tactus,  upon  thine  honour, 
I  challenge  thee  to  meet  me  here. 
Strong  as  thou  canst  proi-ide,  in  th'  afternoon. 

Tac.  I  undertake  the  challenge,  and  here's  mv 
hand. 
In  sign  thou  shalt  be  answered. 

Gus.  Tactus,  I'll  join  with  thee,  on  this  condition 
That,  if  we  win,  he  that  fought  best  of  us 
Shall  have  the  crown,  the  other  wear  the  robe. 

Tac.  Give  me  your  hand  ;  I  like  the  motion. 

Vis.  Auditus,  shall  we  make  our  forces  double 
U])on  the  same  terms  ? 

AuD.  Very  willingly. 

Vi8.  Come,  let's  away  :  fear  not  the  victory ; 
Right's  more  advantage  than  an  host  of  soldiers. 
[EjceuiU  om»«t. 

'  [Edila.,  w/(.] 
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Appetitus,  a  lotiff,  lean,  raw-lontd  ftlhw,  in  a  tol- 
dier's  coat,  a  tword,  etc. 

Mendacio,  Appetitcs. 

Men.  I  long  to  Gee  those  hotspur  Senses  at  it: 
they  say  they  have  gallant  preparations,  and  not 
unlikely,  for  most  of  the  soldiers  are  ready  in  arms, 
)  the  last  field  fought  against  their  yearly 
enemy  Meleager'  and  his  wife  Acrasiaj  that  con- 
quest hath  so  fleshed  them,  that  no  jieace  can  hold 
them.  But  had  not  Meleager  been  sick,  and 
Acrasia  drunk,  the  Senses  might  have  whistled  for 
the  victory. 

App.  Foh,  what  a  stink  of  gunpowder  is  yonder ! 

Men.  Who's  this  1  0,  0,  'tis  Appetitus,  Gus- 
tus's  hungry  parasite.  [^lii/f.] 

App.  1  cannot  endure  the  smoking  of  guns,  the 
thundering  of  drums :  I  had  rather  hear  the  merry 
backing  of  pot-herbs,  and  see  the  reeking  of  a  hot 
capon.  If  they  would  use  no  other  bucklers  in  war 
hut  shields  of  brawn,  brandish  no  swords  but 
Bweards  of  bacon,'  trail  no  spears  bnt  spare-ribs 
of  pork,  and  instead  of  arquebusa  pieces  discharge 
artichoke-pies :  toss  no  pikes  but  boiled  pickrers, 
then  Appetitus  would  rouse  up  his  crest,  and  bear 
up  hiioself  with  the  proudest. 

Men.  Ah!  here's  a  youth  stark  naught  at  a 
trench,  but  an  old  dog  at  a  trencher,  a  tBll  squire 
at  a  square  table.  [jlsirff.] 

'  A  pun  :  for  be  means  Maie  ttger. — Ft^gt. 

■  The  [first  edit.]  Kites  (be  parage  tbuii  :  hmidiik  n 
tiBOrdt  but  iieeardi  of  hacon,  nbicb  is  iateaded  for 
aod  though  bad  enough,  need  oot  be  lost. — Ct^trr. 


App.  But  now  my  good  masters  must  pardon 
me ;  I  am  not  one  for  their  service,  for  their  service 
is  without  GcrvicG,  and  indeed  their  senice  is  tvn 
hot  for  my  diet.  But  wliat,  if  I  be  not  myself, 
but  only  this  be  my  spirit  that  wanders  np  and 
down,  and  Appetitua  be  killed  in  the  camp  1  the 
devil  he  is  as  soon.  How's  that  possible  I  tut^  tut, 
I  know  I  am.  I  am  Appetitus,  and  alive,  too — by 
tliis  infallible  token,  that  I  feel  myself  hungry. 

Men'.  Thou  mightest  have  taken  a  better  tokim 
of  thyself,  by  knowing  thou  art  a  fool.        [Aiiu/e.] 

App.  Well,  then,  though  I  made  my  fellow- 
soldiers  admire  the  beauty  of  my  back,  and  wonder 
at  the  nimbleness  of  my  heels,  yet  now  iv-ill  I,  at 
safety  at  home,  tell  in  what  dangers  they  are  in 
abroad,  I'll  apeak  nothing  hut  guns  and  glaves,* 
and  staves  and  phalanges,'  and  Bquadrons  and 
Itarricadoes,  ambuscadoes,  palmedoes,  blank- point, 
demi-point,*  counterpoint,  counterscarp,  sallies  and 
lies,  saladoes,  tarantantaras,  ranta,  tara,  tara,  hey. 

Men.  I  must  take  the  fife  out  of  his  mouth,  or 
he'll  ne'er  ha'  done.  [j1«u^] 

App.  But,  above  all,  I'll  be  sure  on  my  knees  to 
thank  the  greaW—  [Mendacio  blindi  him. 

Men,  Who  am  I,  who  am  I,  who  I  ? 

App.  By  the  blood-stained  fali-hion  of  Mavors,* 
I  am  on  your  side. 

Mkn.  Why,  who  am  1 1 

App.  Are  yon  a  soldier ! 

Men.  No. 

App,  Then  you  are  Master  Hellno  the  bear- 
ward. 

Men.  Ko,  no  ;  he's  dead. 


■  Glava  ire  iwords,  iind  sometimn  partis: 
'  Lat,  for  phalKuea. — ScoMHt. 
•  [Edita,  depl.] 
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App.  OrGulono  the  gutty  Serjeant,  or  Delphico 
the  vintner,  or  else  I  know  you  not ;  for  these  are 
all  my  ac^ruaintiiRce. 

Men,  Would  I  were  hanged,  if  I  be  any  of 
these  ! 

App.  What,  Mendaciol  By  the  faith  of  a  knight, 
thou  art  welcome  ;  I  must  borrow  thy  whetstone, 
to  sharpen  the  edges  of  my  martial  comriUnients. 

Men,  By  the  faith  of  a  knight !  Wluit  a  pox, 
where  are  thy  spurs  I  ^ 

App,  I  need  no  spure  ;  I  ride,  like  Pegasus,  on  a 
winged  horse — on  a  swift  jennet,  ray  boy,  called 
Fear. 

Men.  What  shouldst  thou  fear  in  the  wars  I 
He's  not  a,  good  soldier  that  hath  not  a  good 
stomach. 

App.  0,  hut  the  stink  of  powder  spoils  Appe- 
titus's  stomach,  and  then  thou  knowest,  when  'tis 
gone,  Appetitus  is  dead  ;  therefore  I  very  manfully 
drew  my  sword,  and  flourished  it  bravely  about 
mine  ears,  hist ! '  and  finding  myself  hurt,  most 
manfully  ran  away. 

Men.  All  heart  indeed,  for  thou  rann'st  like  a 
hart  out  of  the  field.  It  seems,  then,  the  Senses 
mean  to  fight  it  out. 

App.  Ay,  and  outfight  themselves,  I  think  ;  and 
all  about  a  triHe,  a  paltry  bauble  fouii<l,  I  know 
not  where. 

Men,  Thou  art  doeeivod :  they  fight  for  more 
than  that ;  a  thing  called  superiority,  of  which  the 
crown  is  but  an  emblem. 

App.  Mendacio,  hang  this  superiority ;  crown 
me  no  crown,  but  Bacthus's  crown  of  roses ;  give 
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me  no  sceptre  but  a  fat  cnpon's  leg,  to  ehon'  that 
I  am  the  great  kmg  of  Uimgary  !  Therefore,  I 
prytbee,  talk  no  more  of  state-mattere :  but  in 
brief,  tell  me,  mj  little  raacal,  how  thou  hast  spent 
thr  time  this  many  a  day. 

Men.  Faith,  in  some  credit,  since  thou  sawest 
me  la£t 

App.  How  so  t  where  I 

iSxs.  Everywhere.  In  the  court  your  gentle- 
women hang  me  at  their  apron-strings,  and  that 
makes  them  answer  so  readily.  In  the  city  I  am 
hononred  like  a  god ;  none  bo  well  acquainted 
with  your  tradesmen.  Your  lawyers,  all  the  tenn- 
time,  liire  me  of  my  lady ;  your  gallants,  if  they 
hear  my  name  abused,  they  stab  for  my  sake  ; 
your  travellers  so  doat  upon  me  as  passes.'  0, 
they  have  good  reason  ;  for  I  have  carried  them  to 
many  a  good  meal  under  the  countenance  of  my 
familiarity.  Nay,  your  statesmen  have  oftentimes 
closely  conveyed  me  under  their  tongues,  to  make 
their  policies  more  current.  As  for  old  men,  they 
challenge  my  company  by  authority. 

App.  I  am  exceeding  glad  of  your  great  promo- 
tion. 

Men.  Now,  when  I  am  disposed.  I  can  philw- 
BOphy  it  in  the  university  with  the  subtlest  of  them 
all. 

App.  I  cannot  be  persuaded  that  thou  art 
acquainted  with  acholars,  ever  since  thou  wert 
pressed  to  death  in  a  printing-house. 

Men.  No  1  why,  I  was  the  first  founder  of  the 
three  sects  of  philosophy,  except  one  of  the  Peri- 
patetics, who  acknowledge  Aristotle,  I  confess, 
their  great  grandfather. 

App.  Thou  boy !  how  is  this  possible  t    Thon 


art  but  a  child,  and  there  were  sects  of  philosophy, 
before  thou  wert  bom. 

Men.  Appetitus,  thou  mistakest  me,  I  tell 
thee,  three  thoufiand  years  ago  wua  Mendacio 
bom  in  Greece,'  nursed  in  Crete,  and  ever  since 
hoDoured  everywhere.  I'll  be  swom  I  hold  old 
Homer's  pen,  when  he  writ  his  Iliads  and  his 
Odyaseys. 

App.  Thou  hadst  need,  for  I  hear  say  he  was 
blind. 

Men.  I  helped  Herodotus  to  pen  some  part  of 
his  "  Muses "  • ;  lent  Pliny  ink  to  write  his  his- 
tory ;  rounded  Rabelais  in  the  ear,'  when  he  his- 
torified  Pantagruel :  as  for  Lucian,  I  was  his 
genius.  0,  those  two  books  "  De  Vera  Historia," 
howsoever  they  go  under  hia  name,  I'll  be  swom  I 
writ  them  every  tittle, 

App.  Sure  as  I  am  hungry,  thou'st  have  it  for 
lying.  But  hast  thou  rusted  this  latter  time  fur 
want  of  exercise  I 

Men,  Nothing  less.  I  must  confess  I  would 
fain  have  jogged  Stow  and  great  HoUin^ahed  on 
their  elbows,  when  they  were  about  their  chron- 
icles ;  and,  as  I  remember,  Sir  John  Mandeville's 
"Travels"  and  a  great  part  of  the  "Decada  "*  were 
of  my  doing.  But  for  the  "  Mirror  of  Knight- 
hood," "  Bevia  of  Southampton,"  "  Palmerin  of 
England,"  "  Amadis  of  Gaul,"  "  Huon  de  Bor- 
deaux," "  Sir  Guy  of  Warwick,"  "  Martin  Marpre- 
late,"  "  Robin  Hood,"  "  Garragantua,"  "  Gerileon," 
and  a  thousand   auch  exquisite   monuments    as 


—Sttenmi. 

'  [Hia  "  Hitiory,"  which  is  diTided  into  nine  U>oka,  under 
Uie  muneB  of  ihe  nlns  Musci.] 
■  i.t.,    Whispered  him.      Uee    note    to  ''  Tbs   Spanish 


'll'elwMBrtjr'a  "Dfi;adca,"] 
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these,  iio  doubt  but  they  breatlie  in  my  hreatli  up 
and  donii. 

App.  Downwai-ds,  I'll  awear,  for  there's  stinking 
lies  in  them. 

Men.  Bat  what,  should  I  light  a  candle  to  the 
bright  sunshine  of  my  glorious  renown)  The 
whole  world  is  full  of  Meudacio's  fame. 

App.  And  so  it  will  be  so  long  as  the  world  is 
full  of  fame. 

Men.  But,  sirrah,  bow  hast  thou  done  this  long 
timet 

App.  la  as  much  request  as  thyself.  To  begin 
with  the  court,  as  thou  didst :  I  lie  with  the 
ladies  all  uight,  and  that's  the  reason  they  call  for 
cullies  and  grnellies  so  early  before  their  prayers. 
Your  gallants  never  sup,  breakfast,  or  bever ' 
without  ine. 

Men,  That's  false,  for  I  have  seen  them  eat 
with  a  full  stomach. 

App.  True,  but  because  they  know  a  little  tiling 
drives  me  from  them,  therefore  in  midst  of  meat 
they  present  me  with  some  sharp  sauce  or  a  dish 
of  delicate  anchovies,  or  a  caviare,"  to  entice  roe 
back  again,  Nay,  more :  your  old  sires,  that  hardly 
go  without  a  prop,  will  walk  a  mile  or  two  every 


iunvlieon  before  dinner.    Tke  farmen  ia  Eiiex  still 
8  word. — SMvcb$. 

n  the  "Wonisn-hiiter,"  tr  BcsamDiit  and  Fletcher, 
ic,  S,  Count  Vklore,  doierlbing  Lazuillo,  Mja — 


B&ret,  in  his  "  AlTearie,"  15S0,  eipUinin  baevtr,  adii 
ing  bclneene  dinner  and  supper ;  and  a  boltr,  meate  a 
klter  noane,  a  collation,  a  noone  menle. 

"  See  Sole  IS  to  "  The  Ordinarj." 
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day  to  renew  their  acquaintance  with  me.  As  for 
the  academy,  it  ia  beholding  to  me  for  adding  the 
eighth  province  unto  the  noble  Heptarchy  of  the 
liberal  aoiences.' 

Men.  What's  that,  I  prythee  1 

App.  The  moat  desired  and  honourable  art  of 
cookery, 

Now,  sirrah,  ia  the  city  I  am 'at,  'st ! 

0,  the  body  of  a  louse  ! 

Mes.  What,  art  a  louse  in  the  cityl 

App,  Not  a  word  more ;  for  yonder  comes  Phan- 
tastes  and  somebody  else. 

Men.  What  a  pox  can  Phantastes  do  1 

App.  Work  a  miracle,  if  he  would  prove  wise. 

Men.  Tis  he  indeed,  the  vilest  nujj.*  Yet  the 
fool  loves  me  exceedingly ;  but  I  care  not  for  his 
company,  for  if  he  once  catch  me,  I  shall  never  be 
rid  of  him.        [Exevnt  AppctitUs  ami  Mendacio. 

SC.ENA  SECUNDA. 
PHASTASTE,'^,  a  svxiH-eamplexinned  ffUow,  hut  quick- 
eyedt  in  a  white  satin  dotihht  of  one  fathion, 
prem  velvet  liate  of  anotlifT,  a  fantattieal  hat 
with  a  plume  of  feathers  of  several  ciilours,  a 
little  short  tqfeta  cloak,  a  pair  of  buskini  cut, 
drawn  out  with  tundry-ooloured  ribband*,  with 
tcarfs  hung  about  him  after  all  fashions  and  of 
all  colours,  rings,  jewels,  a  fan,  and  in  every 
place  other   odd  eomplemerUs.^     HeUresis,  a 

■  [la  1576  Ulpian  Fulvell  publuhed  "  Tlie  Firat  ParL  o( 
ths  Eigbth  liibenl  Science,  Knlituled  Ars  AduUndi."] 

*  ThiB  word,  which  occun  in  Den  Janaoa  and  tome  other 
irriUra,  lecoii  to  b>Te  the  tame  mcaniog  ob  our  numpi.  1 
•m  iKDcrgkDt  of  it«  ctjmalogy. — 3CetitH4.  [Comptre  KareB, 
ISSe,  iav.) 

■  •.<.,  Other  requigit«s  towards  the  GtUng:  out  of  a  charac- 
ter. See  a  note  oa  "  Love's  Llbour  Lost,"  tqI.  ii.  p,  38Sj 
edit.  1773.— SttCTow. 


nimhh-spriteil page  in  the  newfit  fashion,  teith 
a  garlaiul  of  bay*,  Ac. 


Phantastes,  Heuresis. 

PrA.  Sirrah  boy !  Heureats  !  boy  I  how  now, 
biting  your  naila  % 

Hbu,  Three  things  have  troubled  my  brain  this 
many  a  Jay,  and  just  now,  wlien  I  was  laying  hold 
on  tlie  invention  of  them,  your  sudden  call  made 
them,  like  Tantalus's  apples,  fly  from  my  fingers. 

I'HA.  Some  great  matters,  questionless;  what 
were  they  1 

He0.  The  quadrature  of  a  circle,  the  philoao- 
pher's  stone,  and  the  next  way  to  the  Indies. 

Pita.  Thou  dost  well  to  meditate  on  these 
three  things  at  once,  for  they'll  be  found  out  alto- 
gether— ad  Gracat  CaUadat;  but  let  them  pass, 
and  carry  the  conceit  I  told  you  this  morning  to 
the  party  you  wot  of  In  my  imagination  'tis 
capricious ;  'twill  take,  I  warrant  thee. 

Heu.  I  will,  sir.  But  what  say  you  to  the 
gentleman  that  was  with  you  yesterday  ) 

Pha.  0,  I  think  thou  meanest  him  that  made 
ninetetin  sonnets  of  his  mistress's  busk -point' 

Hep.  The  same,  the  same,  sir.  You  promised 
to  help  him  out  with  the  twentieth. 

Pha.  By  Jupiter's  cloven  pate,  'tia  true.     But 


'  A  luik-point  wu,  I  beliere,  the  bee  of  a  lady'g  %U.yi. 
Minshea  explsjiu  a  butke  to  be  a  part  of  dreaa  "made  of 
Tood  or  wbalobone,  a  plated  or  quilled  Ibing  to  keepe  the 
body  strftigbt."  The  word,  1  am  informed,  is  ilill  in  com- 
moa  use,  particulnri;  in  the  rountry  Maons  'be  ranuei^ 
ilBiighten  and  servants,  for  a  piece  of  wood  la  preserrs  Uie 
sUjB  from  being  bent,     Pointt  or  lacee  irere  vorn  by  both 


B,  and  are  frcq neatly  mentioned  in 


A 
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w«  witty  fellows  are  so  forgetful ;  but  stay,  Heu, 
Heu,'  carry  him  this. 

The  Oordian  knot,  which  Alexander  gi-tat 

Did  whilom  cut  tnUh  hi*  all-eonqamnff  nnord, 
Wat  nothing  (ike  thy  buik-point,  pretty  peal,' 
Nor  could  to  fair  an  augury  afford. 
Then  to    conclude,  let   him    pervert    Catutlus's 
Zonam  tolvit  diu.  ligatum  thus,  thus— 

Which  if  I  ehanee  to  eut,  or  chc  witie, 
Thy  little  world  I'll  conquer  preieiit/y. 
'Tib  pretty,  pretty,  tell  him  'twas  extempor.il. 

Hku.  Well,  sir,  but  now  for  Master  Inamorato's 
love-letter. 

Pha,  Some  nettling  stuff,  i'  faith ;  let  hira  write 
thus  i  Most  hearl-comjnan<iin(f'/aee<l  gentlewoman, 
even  (U  the  etone  in  India,  called  Sasaliseut,  hurleall 
that  look*  on  it,  and  at  the  terpent  in  Arabia,  coiled 
Smaragdit*,  delighteth  the  light,  ao  doei  thy  eelettiat 
orb-auimiiating  eye*  both  please,  and  in  pleating 
wound  my  love-darted  heart. 

HEtr.  Bat  what  trick  shall  I  invent  for  the  con- 
clusion 1 

Pha.  Piah,  anything,  love  will  minister  ink  for 
the  rest.  He  that  (^hath]  once  begun  well,  hath  half 
done ;  let  him  begin  again,  and  there's  all. 

Heu.  Master  Gullio  spoke  for  a  new  fashion ; 
vkat  for  him  1 

Pha.  a  fashion  for  bis  suit !    Let  him  button 


HEdlW.. ''".ft"-] 

'  fit,,  Uur  modem  pet,  darUng,  a  tenn  of  endeannciit.] 
Dr  Jobnloa  Mfs  that  it  i«  n  word  of  enilesrinent  froni  pdil. 
little.    See  notes  on  "The  Taming  of  the  Shreir,"  net  i. 

Again,  in  "The  Cit^  Madam,"  bj  Masainf^er,  act  ii,  ec. 
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it  down  the  sleeve  with  four  elbows,  and  go  make 
it  the  pure  hieroglyphic  of  «  fooL 

Heu.  Nay,  then  let  me  rei^ueat  one  thing  of 
you. 

PiiA.  What's  that,  boy  i  By  this  fair  Land,  thou 
shalt  have  it. 

Hkv.  MiatreBB  Sujierbia,  a  gentlewoman  of  ray 
acquaintance,  wished  me  to  devise  her  a  new  set 
for  her  ruff  and  an  odd  tire.  1  pray,  sir,  heip  mo 
out  with  it. 

Fha.  Ah,  hw,  in  my  conceit  'tis  n  hard  matter 
to  perform.  These  women  have  well-nigh  tired 
me  with  devising  tires  for  them,  and  set  me  at  a 
nonplus  for  new  seta.  Their  heads  are  so  light, 
and  their  eyes  so  coy,  that  I  know  not  how  to 
please  them. 

Heu.  I  pray,  sir,  she  hath  a  bad  face,  and  fain 
would  have  suitors.  Fantastical  and  odd  apparel 
would  perchance  draw  somebody  to  look  on  ner. 

Pha.  If  her  face  be  nought,  in  my  opinion,  tho 
more  view  it  the  worse.  Bid  hot  wear  the  multi- 
tude of  her  deformities  under  a  mask,  till  my  lei- 
sure will  serve  to  devise  some  durable  and  on- 
stained  blush  of  painting. 
Heu.  Very  good,  sir. 

Pha.  Away,  then,  hie  thee  again ;  meet  me  afc 
the  court  within  this  hour  at  the  farthest.  [ExU 
Heuresis.]  0  heavens  !  how  have  1  been  troubled 
tliese  latter  times  with  women,  fools,  babes,  tailors, 

Eoets,  swaggerers,  gulls,  ballad-makera !  They 
avu  almost  disrobed  me  of  all  the  toys  and  trifles 
I  can  devise.  Were  it  not  that  I  pity  the  multi- 
tude of  printers,  these  sonnet-mongers  should 
starve  for  conceits  for  all  Phantostea.  But  tlieaa 
puling  lovers — I  cannot  but  laugh  at  them  and 
their  encomiums  of  their  mistresses.  They  make, 
foi^ooth,  her  hair  of  gold,  her  eyes  of  diunoDil^ 
her  cheeks  of  roses,  her  lips  of  rubies,  her  teeth  t^ 
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pea.i\,  and  her  wliole  body  of  ivory;  and  when  they 
have  tliua  idoled  her  like  Pygmalion,  they  fall 
down  and  worship  her.'  Payohe,  thou  hast  laid  » 
hard  task  upon  my  shoulders  to  invent  at  every 
one's  ask.  Were  it  not  that  I  refresh  my  dulnesa 
once  a  day  with  thy  most  angelical  presence,  'twere 
impossible  for  me  to  undergo  it. 


SC^NA  TERTIA. 

COMMUM.?  Sensus,  a  grant  wtnn,  m  a  llacl:  vehft 
cauock  like  a  eouneillor,  *ptaks  coming  out  <if  the 
door. 

Communis  Sensus,  Phantastes. 

Com.  Sen.  I  cannot  stay,  I  tell  you.  'Tis  more 
than  time  I  were  at  court.  I  know  my  sovereign 
Psyche  hath  expected  me  tids  hoar. 

Pha.  In  good  time  ;  yonder  comes  Common 
Sense.     I  imagine  it  should  be  he  by  his  voice. 

Com.  Sen.  Crave  my  counsel !  Tell  me  what 
manner  of  man  he  is  I  Can  he  entertain  a  man  in 
his  houae  %  Can  he  hold  hia  velvet  cap  in  one 
hand,  and  vail*  his  bonnet  with  the  other  1 
Knows  he  how  to  become  a  scarlet  gown  1  Hath 
he  a  pair  of  fresh  posts  at  his  door  ] ' 


'  Shirlej,  in  hia  "SlBtere,"  ridicules  tlice. 
compUmenW  in  a  similar  but  a  lietter  strwn- 

a  hjporlwlical 

ir  jm  itioBtd  IM  your  mlurcu  urtllKiDt  hair. 

:: 

enkModuit  *] 
l»  col  out  ot « 


WiMid  DDt  Uiia  tUsngc  ohLmcn  trlgbl ; oa 
—CoaUr. 
'  [).(..  Doffil  in  ratiitaUon.] 
'  Altudiug  to  tbc  office  of  eherifT. 
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Tax.  He's  about  nome  liasty  Etate  matters.  He 
talks  of  posts,  metbinks. 

Con.  Sex.  Can  be  part  a  couple  of  dags  brawl- 
ing in  tbe  street  T  Wby,  then,  choose  liim  mayor, 
Upon  my  credit,  he'll  prove  a  wise  officer. 

Pma.  Save  you,  my  lord  ;  I  have  attended  your 
leisure  this  hour. 

Com.  Sen,  Fie  upon't !  What  a  toil  have  I 
had  to  choose  them  a  mayor  yonder  1  There's  a 
fusty  currier  will  have  thia  man ;  there's  a  chan- 
dler wipes  his  nose  on  his  sleeve,  and  swears  it 
shall  not  be  so ;  there's  a  mustard-maker  looks  aa 
keen  us  vinegar  will  have  another,  0,  thia  many- 
headed  multitude,  'tis  a  hard  matter  to  please  them  1 

Pha.  Especially  where  the  multitude  is  so  well- 
headed.  But  I  pray  you,  wbere's  Master  Memory  I 
Hath  he  forgotten  himself,  that  he  is  not  here  i 

Com.  Sen.  'Tis  high  time  he  were  at  court.  I 
would  he  would  come. 


SC^NA  QUARTA. 

Memory,  an  old  decrtpil  man,  in  a  black  velvet 
cuMoci,'  a  taffeta  gown  furred  with  tehite  ffro- 
gram,  a  tokite  beard,  velvet  slippers,  a  teattA, 
staff,  ict.  Anamnestes,  Am  page,  t'n.  a  grave 
tatin  suit,  purple  husHiu,  a  garland  of  bayt 
and  roiemarg,  a  gimmal  rinr/^  wilft  one  tint 

'  "Cauoct,"  MjH  Mr  Steerene,  "Bignifies  a  bar«em»n't 
looM  eo&t,  ind  is  used  in  that  tensn  bj  Ibe  «ril«ra  of  tb« 
»ge  ol  Sliakcspesre.  IL  IJkeiriBe  nppoBra  to  huve  been  part 
□f  llie  item  of  rDstidu."  See  nota  lo  "  AJl's  Well  thit  Eudi 
Well,"scti'i'.8c.  3. 

•■'A  jiMmni  or  gmhal  rinj,  Fr.  prmtav,  ntr.  a  Lit. 
Oem^llui,  q.  d.  Annulua  Oemelliu,  quoniam,  ac.  daobus- 
ADt  pluriliu*  oriiilua  conatal,"— Sti'miei-. 

Giinmal  ringt  nrc  often  meniJoncd  in  ancient.  ivril«n> 


hinging,  rihhoni  and  tiireads  tied  to  gome  of 
hitjingersi  itt  kit  hand  a  pair  of  table-books, 


HIemory,  AiJAMNEaTES,  Phantastes,  Communis 
Seksus. 

Mem.  How  good  a  wise  m&n  sliall  have  his 
wiehl 

Com.  Sen.  Memorj',  the  seasou  of  your  coming 
is  very  ripe. 

Pha.  Ha<I  you  etti^ed  a  little  longer,  'twould 
havo  been  eturk  rotten. 

Mem.  I  am  glad  I  saved  it  from  the  swine. 
'Sprecious,  I  have  forgot  something.  O,  my  purse, 
mypnrsel  Why.Anamneetes,  Remembrance)  that 
wild  boy  is  always  gadding.  I  remember  he  was 
at  my  heels  even  now,  and  now  the  vile  rascal  is 
vanisherl. 

Pha.  Is  he  not  here  t  Why,  then  in  my  imagi- 
nation he's  left  behind.  Hollo  !  AnamncBtes,  Ee- 
membrance .' 

Ana.  [^Running  in  haale.]  Anon,  anon,  sir ; 
anon,  anon,  sir;  anon,  anon,  sir;  anon,  anon,  sir. 

Meh.  Ha,  sirrah,  what  a  brawling's  here  1 

Ana.  I  do  but  give  you  an  answer  with, 
anon,  sir. 

Mem.  You  answer  sweetly ;  I  have  called  you 
three  or  four  times  one  after  another. 

Ana.  Sir,  I  hope  I  answered  you  three  or  four 
times,  one  in  the  neck  of  another.  But  if  your 
good  worship  have  lent  me  any  more  calls,  tell 
me,  and  I'll  repay  them,  as  I'm  a.  gentleman. 

Mem.  Leave  your  tattle.  Had  you  come  at 
first,  I  had  not  spent  so  much  breath  in  vain. 

Ana,  The  truth  ia,  sir,  the  first  time  you 
called  I  heard  you  not :  the  second.  I  understoi.i<I 
you  not :  the  third,  I  knew  not  whether  it  were 
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you  or  no :  the  fourth,  I  could  not  tell  wheM  j'oa 
were,  and  that's  the  reason  I  answeitd  60  eod- 
denly. 

Meu.  Go,  siiTah  :  run  :  seek  everywhere.  I 
have  lost  my  purse  somewhere. 

Ana,  1  go,  sir.  Go,  tirrah,  »«i,  r«»,-  1  hart 
loU  ;  f/rin^  !  here's  a  dog's  life,  with  a  pox  I  Shall 
I  be  always  used  like  a  water- qmii^lt 

fA'xtf  Anamsestes. 

Cou.  Sen.  Come,  good  Master  Kegister,  I 
wonder  you  be  so  late  now-a-dajs. 

Hem.  My  good  lord,  I  remember  that  I  knew 
your  grandfather  in  this  your  place,  and  I  re- 
member your  grandfather's  great  grandfather's 
grandfather's  father's  father;  yet  in  those  days  I 
never  remember  that  any  of  them  could  say  that 
Register  Alemory  ever  broke  one  minute  of  his 
appointment. 

Com.  Sen.  ^\'hy,  good  father,  why  are  yon  so 
late  now-a-daya  1 

Mem.  Thus  'tis  ;  the  moat  customers  I  remember 
myself  to  have,  are,  as  your  lordship  knowB, 
scholars;  and  now-a-days  the  most  of  them  are 
become  critics,  bringing  me  home  sach  paltry 
things  to  lay  up  for  them,  that  I  can  hardly  find 
them  again. 

PuA.  Jupiter,  Jupiter,  I  had  thou^t  these 
Hies  had  bit  none  but  myself;  do  critics  tickle 
you,  i'  faith  1 

Mem.  Very  familiarly :  for  they  must  knov  of 
mo,  forsooth,  how  every  idle  word  is  written  in 
all  the  musty  moth-eaten  manuscripts,  kept  in  all 
the  old  libraries  in  every  city  betwbct  England 
and  Peru. 

Com.  Sen.  Indeed,  I  have  noted  these  times  to 
affect  antiquities  more  than  is  requisite. 

Mkm.  I  remember,  in  the  age  of  Assaracns  and 
NiniiB.  and  about  the  wars  of  Thebes  and  the 
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Biege  of  Troy,  there  were  few  thinga  committed  to 
my  cliarge,  btit  those  that  were  well  worthy  the 
preserving;  but  now  every  trifle  must  be  wrapped 
up  in  the  volume  of  eternity.  A  rich  pudding- 
wife  or  a  cobbler  cannot  die  but  I  must  immortalise 
Ilia  name  with  an  epitaph ;  a  dog  cannot  piss  in  a 
iioblenutn's  shoe,  hut  it  must  be  sprinkled  into  the 
•:hTomc)es ;  so  tliat  I  never  could  remember  my 
treasure  more  full,  and  never  emptier  of  honourable 
and  true  heroical  actions. 

Pha.  By  your  leave,  Memorj',  you  are  not 
alone  troubled  ;  chronologers  many  of  them  are  aa 
fantastic,  as  when  they  bring  a  captain  to  the 
combat,  lifting  up  his  revengeful  arm  to  dispart 
the  head  of  his  enemy,  they'll  hold  up  his  arms  so 
long,  till  they  have  bestowed  three  or  four  pages 
in  describing  the  gold  bilta  of  hia  threatening 
falchion  :  so  that  in  my  fancy  the  reader  may  well 
wonder  his  adversary  stabs  him  not,  liefore  he 
strikes.  Moreover,  they  are  become  most  palpable 
flatterers,  always  begging  at  my  gates  for  invention. 

COH.  Sen.  Tlua  is  a  great  fault  in  a  chrono- 
loger  to  turn  parasite :  an  absolute  historian 
should  be  in  fear  of  none ; '  neither  should  he 
writ«  anything  more  than  truth  for  iriendahip,  or 
less  for  hate ;  but  keep  himself  equal  and  constant 
in  all  his  discourses.  Rut,  for  us,  we  must  be  con- 
tented ;  for,  as  our  honours  increase,  so  must  the 
burthen  of  the  cares  of  our  offices  urge  us  to  wax 
lieavy. 

Pha.  But  not  till  our  hacks  break;  'slud, 
there  was  never  any  so  haunted  as  I  am :  this  day 
there  comes  a  sophister  to  my  honge,  knocks  at  my 
'loor ;  hia  errand  being  asked,  forsooth  his  answer 


■'  Qu<a  I 
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Wiis  to  borrow  a  fair  suit  of  couceits  out  of  mj 
wardrobe,  to  apparel  a  show  he  had  in  hand  :  and 
what  think  you  id  the  plot ) 

Com.  Ses.  Nay,  I  know  not,  for  I  am  little 
acquainted  with  such  toys. 

Pha.  Meanwhile,  he's  somewhat  acquainted 
with  you,  for  he's  bold  to  bring  your  person  upou 
tho  stage. 

Com.  Skn.  AVhat,  me  1  I  can't  remember  that 
I  was  ever  brought  upon  the  stage  before. 

PllA.  Yes,  you,  and  you,  and  myi^elf  with  all 
my  fantasticiil  tricks  and  humours :  but  I  trow 
I  have  fitted  him  with  fooleries  ;  I  trust  he'll  never 
trouble  me  again. 

Com.  Sen.  O  times !  0  manners !  when  boys 
dare  to  traduce  men  in  autliority ;  was  ever  such 
an  attempt  heard  1 

Mem.  I  remember  there  was :  for,  to  say  the 
truth,  at  my  last  being  at  Athena — it  is  now,  let  me 
see,  about  one  thousand  eight  hundred  years  agt> 
— I  was  at  a  comedy  of  Aristophanes'  making.'     I 

)  Thii  mu  called  "  The  Clouds,"  ia  which  piece  Socntec 
was  repreacnlcd  hanging  up  in  a  Insket  in  Ihe  itir,  ulleriDi; 
Duml>erli:ts  ctaimcricil  alMurditJei,  ind  blaspbemlng,  u  it 
wM  then  reputed,  tho  gods  of  his  country.  Al  the  por- 
formtince  of  this  pieco  Sucrates  hu  present  blmself :  mnd 
"uatffithBtsndiag,"  says  bis  biognpher,  "llic  grow  nbuM 
Ibal  WHS  offered  to  his  character,  be  did  not  show  the  least 
signs  of  resentmenloraiiger;  naj',  such  was  the  unparalleled 
good  nature  of  this  godlike  man,  ihst  some  atrsugeis  there, 
being  deeirDUB  to  see  the  origiaal  of  this  scenic  piclnro,  be 
roee  np  in  the  middle  of  the  perfonnsnce,  stood  nil  the  rest 
of  the  time,  and  showed  himself  la  the  people;  bj  which 
well-placed  confidence  in  his  own  merit  and  innocence, 
reminding  them  of  those  rirtuee  and  visdon  so  opposite  to 
the  sophist  in  tho  plaf,  his  pretended  lifceness,  he  detected 
the  false  circumstances,  which  were  obtruded  into  his  cbar- 
scter,  and  obviated  the  malicious  desif^ns  of  the  poet  who, 
hnring  brought  his  pla^'  a  second  tine  upon  (ho  stage,  met 

with  the  contempt  ns  justly  merited  tor  6"  ■-       

tion."— Cooper'a  "  Life  oC  Socrates,"  p.  C5. 


s  comiMisi- 
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shall  never  forget  it ;  the  arch-governor  of  Athene 
took  me  hy  the  baQd,  and  placed  me  ;  and  there,  I 
say,  I  saw  Socrates  abused  most  grossly,  himeelt' 
being  then  a  present  spectator :  I  I'emember  he 
sat  fnill  against  me,  and  did  not  so  mui^h  as  show 
the  least  countenance  of  discontent. 

Com.  Sen.  In  those  days  it  was  lawful ;  but 
now  the  abuse  of  such  liberty  is  insufferable. 

Pha,  Think  what  you  will  of  it,  I  think  'tis 
done,  and  I  think  it  is  acting  by  this  time :  hark, 
hark ;  what  drumming'a  yonder !  I'll  lay  my  lifu 
they  are  come  to  present  the  show  I  spake,  of. 

Cou.  Sen.  It  may  be  so ;  stay,  we'll  see  what 


SC^NA  QUINTA. 


LiKGUA,  Mesdauio,  Communis  Sensuh, 
aiul  t/ie  rest. 


Lin. 

Mem. 

vain  to 

Com. 


Feign  thyself  in  great  haste. 

I  warrant  you,  madam :  I  doubt  'tia  in 
run,  by  this  they  are  uU  past  overtaking. 

Sem.  Is  not  this  Lingua,  that  is  in  such 

Yes,  yes,  stand  still. 
.  I  must  speak  with  him. 

Sen.  With  whom  T 
.  Assure  yourself  ihey  are  all  at  court  ere 

Run  after  them,  for,  unless  he  know  it 

Sen.  Lingua! 

0,  is't  your  lordship  I    1  beseech  you,  par- 
:.     Haste  and  fear,  I  protest,  put  out  mine 

looked  BO  long  for  you,  that  I  knew  not, 

had  found  you. 
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Pha.  In  my  conceit  tliat'e  like  the  man  thftt 
inqnired  wlto  s&v  his  ass,  when  liimsetf  rid  on 
him. 

Lin.  0,  my  heart  beats  so  I  fie,  fie,  fie,  fie : 

Men.  I  am  so  weaiy ;  so,  so,  so,  so. 

Com.  Sex.  I  prj-thee,  Ltn^va,  make  au  end, 

LlN.  Let  me  liegjn  first,  I  beseech  you  ;  bnt  if 
you  will  needs  have  the  end  first — tliuB  'tis :  the 
commonwealth  of  HicrocoBm  at  this  instant  suffers 
the  pangs  of  death,  'tis  gasping  for  breath.  Will 
you liave  alii  tis  poisoned. 

Fha.  What  apothecary  durst  be  so  bold  as 
make  such  a  confection  1  ha,  what  poison  ia't  t 

Lin.  a  golden  crown. 

Men.  I  mistake ;  or  else  Galen,  in  his  book  "  De 
Sanitate  Tuendn,"  commends  gold  as  restorative. 

Com.  Sen.  Lingua,  express  yourself. 

Men,  Madiun,  if  you  want  breath,  let  me  help 
you  out. 

Lin.  I  prj'thee  do,  do, 

Men.  My  lord,  the  report  is  that  Mercury. 
coming  late  into  this  country,  in  this  very  place 
left  a  coronet  with  this  inscription,  that  the  bett  of 
the  Jive  should  have  iV,  which  the  Senses  tliinking  to 
belong  unto  them 

Lin.  Challenge  each  other,  and  are  nov  in 
arms,  and't  like  your  lordship. 

Com.  Sen.  I  protest  it  likes  not  me. 

Lin,  Their  Iwttles  are  not  far  hence,  ready- 
ranged. 

Com.  Sen.  0  monstrous  presumption!  what 
shall  we  do  1 

Mem.  My  lord,  in  your  great  grandfather's 
time  there  was,  I  remember,  such  a  breach  amongst 
them ;  therefore  my  counsel  is  that,  after  his  ex- 
ample, by  the  strength  of  your  authority  you 
ronvene  them  before  you. 

Com.  Sen.  Lingua,  go  presently ;  command  the 
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Senses,  upon  their  allegiance  to  our  dread  sovereign 
Queen  Psyche,  to  dismifia  their  companies,  and  per- 
GonoUy  to  appear  before  me  without  any  pretence 
of  excuse, 

Lin.  I  go,  my  lord. 

Pha.  But  hear  you,  madam  1  I  pray  you,  let 
your  Tongue's  page  '  walk  with  us  a  little,  till  you 
return  n^n. 

Lin.  With  all  my  heart.  [ExU  Lingua. 

Pha,'  Hot  youths,  I  protest :  saw  you  those 
warlike  preparations  t 

Men.  Lately,  my  lords,  I  sped  into  the  army  ; 
Bat  O,  'tis  far  beyond  ray  reach  of  wit 
Or  strength  of  utterance  to  describe  their  forces. 

Com,  Sen.  Go  to ;  sjieak  what  thou  canst. 

Men.  Upon  the  right  hand  of  a  spacious  hill 
Proud  Visua  marsballeth  a  puissant  army, 
Three  thousand  eagles  strong,  whose  valiant  captain 
Is  Jove's  swift  thunder-bearer,  that  same  bird, 
Tliat  hoist  np  Ganymede  from  the  Trojan  plains. 
The  vanguard  strengthened  with  a  wondrous  flight 
Of  falcons,  haggards,  hobbies,  terselets,* 
Lanords  and  goshawks,  sparJiawka,  and  ravenous 

birds. 
The  rearward  granted  to  Auditus'  charge. 
Is  stoutly  foUow'd  with  an  impetuous  herd 
Of  stiff-neck'd  bulls  and  many  honi-mad  stags, 
Of  the  best  head  the  forest  can  afford. 

Pha,  I  promise  you,  a  fearful  troop  of  soldiers. 

'  [Old  MpiM,  pagc't  tonffue;  but  Mendacio,  Linj^os's 
put, Is inUnded.  Fcrbspa  we Bhould read  Tangneiliip'ipayt.] 

*  [This  is  miLrked  in  tbo  cditiona  m  tbe  opening  of  a  near 
scene,  but  wrongly,  as  it  should  «eem,  u  the  aaae  ptnoa» 
remain  on  tb«  etaiga,  and  llie  coniereallon  is  a  aeiiuel  lo 
whst  luH  gone  berore.  J 

*  These  were  Ihe  names  of  eevenl  epeciea  of  hanks.  See 
an  aeeDDHt  of  them  in  the  "  Trealieca  on  FBleoarj',"  particu- 
larly thoae  of  Turlicrvilo  and  Latham. 
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Men.    liight  opposite  etaads  Tactus,  stinngly 
maDn'd 
W'itli  three  tKousand  bristled  tircliens^  for  his 

pikemeii, 
Four  hundred  tortoises  for  elephants ; 
Besides  a  monstrous  troop  of  ugly  spiders, 
Within  an  ambustunent  he  hath  commanded 
Of  their  own  guts  to  spin  a  cordage  fine, 
Wliereof  t'  have  fram'd  a  net  (0  wondrous  work !) 
That,  fastened  by  the  concave  of  the  moon, 
Spreads  down  itself  to  th'  earth's  circumference. 
Mem.  "Tis  very  strange ;  I  cannot  remember  the 

like  engine  at  any  time. 
Men.  Nay  more,  my  lord,  the  masks*  are  madA 
so  strong, 
That  X  myself  upon  them  scal'd  the  heavens, 
And  boldly  walkV!  about  the  miildle  region. 
Where,  in  the  province  of  the  meteors, 
I  saw  the  cloudy  shops  of  hail  and  rain, 
Gamers  of  snow,  and  crystals  full  of  dew ; 
Rivers  of  buming  arrows,  dens  of  dragons, 
Huge    beams    of   Hames,   and   si>eurs    like  fire- 
brands. 
Where  I  beheld  hot  Mars  and  Mercury, 
With  rackets  made  of  spheres  and  balls  of  etan, 
Playing  at  tennis  for  a  tun  of  Nectar, 


'  i.e.,  HnJgehogi.  Soe  ■  n*ta  on  Shsk(iBpeiire'B''Ttm- 
pctt,"  i.  28,  edit.  1778.  — S(«i>ni». 

Again,  in  Erumna'B  "  Praiee  of  Folie,"  1510,  tig.  Q  2: 
"  That  Ihe  loale  at  Duna  woulde  a  litis  lere  Sorbone 
College,  and  eater  inUi  my  breut,  ba  he  never  to  Iboni*, 
and  fuller  o[  prides  than  ia  anf  unkton." 

'  I'erhftpa.  instead  of  the  matki  are  made  to  ttroHff,  we 
□Ughl  to  read,  (Ac  mrjh  it  made  ta  itrtmg.  11  clMlij 
means  Ibe  aah  of  the  nit,  from  what  is  raid  aflenranli.— • 
OaUier.  [But  matk,  in  HalliwoU's  "  Dictionary,"  is  said 
be  lued  far  neiA.  What  U  intended  dboTe 
u  DeLvork  liidder.] 


It  a  nee,  but      ■ 
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And  that  vast  gaping  of  the  Grmament 
Under  Uie  Eouthem  pole  is  nothing  else 
But  the  ^at  hazard '  of  their  tennis-court ; 
The  Zodiac  is  the  b'ne;  the  shooting  stars. 
Which  in  an  eye-bright  evening  seem  to  fall. 
Are  nothing  but  the  balls  they  lose  at  bandy. 
Thua,  having  took  my  pleasure  with  those  sights, 
I   Sy  the  same  net  I  went  up  I  descended. 

Com,  Sen.  Well,  airrah,  to  what  purpose  tends 
this  stratagem  t 

Mbk.  None  know  directly ;  but  I  think  it  is 
I  T"  entrap  the  eagles,  when  the  battles  join. 

Pka.  Who  takes  Tactus  his  part  1 

Men.    Under    the.  standard    of   thrice  -  hardy 
Tactna, 
Thrice-valiant  Guatiis  leads  his  warlike  forces ; 
An. endless  multitude  of  desperate  apes ; 
Five  hundred  marmosets  and  long-tail'd  monkeys. 
All  trained  to  the  field,  and  nimble  gunners. 

Pha.  I  imagine  there's  old  moving^  amongst 
them :  methinks  a  handful  of  nuts  would  turn 
them  all  out  of  their  soldiers'  coats. 

Men.  Bamparts  of  pasty-crust  and  forts  of  pies, 
Entrench'd  with  dishes  full  of  custard  stuff. 
Hath  GustuB  made,  and  planted  ordinance—^ 
Strange  ordinance,  cannons  of  hollow  canes, 

I       '  [lfaiard,lho  plot  of  a  tennia-court.^Halli well's  "Dii;- 

*  Tliiaia  one  of  tbe  nanj  phnis««in  these  vol nmcs  which, 
Iwing  uot  nmlerBtuod,  van  altered  Ttlhout  any  BulhoHty 
from  the  ancient  eopin.  The  former  editions  rend  odd  mauUi- 
i»g ;  the  text,  however,  is  right ;  for  old,  ai  Mr  Steevena 
obwrvet,  wu  formerly  a  coinuion  sugmenUtivc  in  collo- 
quial langimge.  andaseuch  is  often  used  I) j  Shakespeare  and 
,  Mhen.  See  notes  on  the  "  Second  Part  of  Henry  IV."  itct 
.  4,  and  ■'  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew,"  act  iii.  »e.  2. 
»in,  in  Tarlton's  "Neweaoot  of  Pureatorj,"  1030,  p. 
"  Un  Sunday  at  Maise  there  WM  olrf  Tin/jing  of  Mli, 
I   and  old  BDd  yong  came  to  church  lo  see  the  noir  rooJe." 
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Whose  powder's  rai>o-seeJ,  charg'd  with  toRitp- 

M£M.  I  remember,  in  the  country  of  Utopia' 
they  use  no  other  kind  of  artilleiy. 

Cou.  tJEN.  But  what's  Income  of  Olfactua } 

Mkn.  He  politicly  leans  to  neither  part. 
But  stanilB  betwixt  the  camps  aa  at  receipt, 
Having  great  swine*  his  pioneers  to  entrench 
them. 

Pha.  In  my  foolish  imagination  Olfnetus  is 
very  like  the  Ooddees  of  Victory,  thut  never  take^i 
any  part  but  tlie  conqueror's. 

Men.  And  in  the  woods  be '  placed  secretly 
Two    hundred    couple    of   hounds    and    hiuigTy 


And  o'er  bis  head  borer  at  bis  command 
A  cloud  of  vultures,  which  o'erspread  the  light. 
Making  a  night  before  the  day  be  done  ; 
But  to  what  end  not  known,  but  fear'd  of  all. 

Pha.  I  conjecture  be  intends  to  SL-e  them  fight, 
and  after  the  battle  to  feed  his  dogs,  hogs,  md 
vultures  upon  the  murdered  carcases. 

MsN.  My  lord,  I  think  tiie  fury  of  their  anger 
will  not  be  obedient  to  the  message  of  Lingua ;  tor  ! 
otherwise,  in  my  conceit,  tlioy  should  have  been 
here  ere  this.  With  your  lordship's  good  liking, 
well  attend  upon  you  to  see  the  field  for  mare 
certainty. 

Com.  Sen.  It  shall  be  so ;  come,  Master 
Begister,  let's  walk,  [Exeunt  omnet.    i 


'  A  eneer  at  the  Utopian  Trestiiei  on  Oovetninent. — 

'  The  latest  of  the  oM  copiee,  [and  the  fLral  edition,  hiTe] 
wine  iuutesil  of  twine,  which  Ib  clearly  a  niiaprint,  ■«  the  kogg 
of  cnfsctui  an  Bukwqueul]/  again  mentioned, — CfUitr. 

'  [Old  CDpin,  kt.i 


ACTUS   TERTIUS,    SC^NA   PRIMA 

Anaknestes,  with  a  putie  in  his  hand. 

Ana.  Forsooth,  Oblivio,  shut  the  door  upon 
me ;  I  could  come  no  sooDcr  :  ha  !  is  he  not  here  t 
O  excellent  1  would  1  were  haoged,  tut  I  looked 
for  a  Bound  rap  on  the  pate,  und  that  made  me 
beforehand  to  1^'t  up  this  excuse  for  a  buckler.  I 
know  he's  not  at  court,  for  here  ia  his  purse,  witli- 
out  which  warrant  there's  no  coming  thither ; 
wherefore  now,  Anamnestes,  sport  thyself  a  little, 
while  thou  art  out  of  the  prison  of  his  company. 
What  shall  I  dol  by  my  troth,  anatomise  Iiis 
purse  in  his  absence.  Plutus  send  there  be  jewels 
in  it,  that  I  may  finely  geld  it  of  the  stones — ^the 
best,  sure,  lies  in  the  bottom ;  pox  on't,  here's  no- 
thing but  a  company  of  worm-eaten  papers ;  what's 
tliisT  Memorandum  that  Master  Prodigo  owes 
me  four  thousand  pounds,  and  that  his  lands  are 
in  pawn  for  it.  Memorandum  that  I  owe.  That 
be  owest  "Tis  well  the  old  slave  hath  some  care 
of  bis  credit ;  to  whom  owes  he,  trow  1 1  that  I 
owe  Anamnestes ;  what,  me  ?  I  never  lent  Iiim  any- 
thing ;  ha,  this  is  good,  there's  sometliing  coming 
to  me  more  than  I  looked  for.    Come  on ;  what 

ia'tl    Memorandum  that  I  owe  Anamnestes 

&  breechuig  ;'  i'  faitli,  sir,  I  will  ease  you  of  that 
payment.  [He  rends  t!te  bill.]  Memorandum  that, 
when  I  was  a  child,  Robusto  tripped  up  my  heels 
at  football :  what  a  revengeful  dizard  *  is  this  1 


'  [Afl 


i.e.,  A  blptkhewi,  o  tool,— 5((wen». 
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MeSDACIO,  ici(«  ctuAion*  wider  his  ai 
Anamnestes'  lieeU. 


nt,  trip*  up 


Mf.ndacio,  Anamnestes. 

Ana,  How  low  ) 

Men.  Nothing,  but  lay  you  upon  tlie  cusHon, 
sir,  or  so. 
Ana.  Nuthing,  but  lay  the  cushioa  upon  you. 

Men.  WLat,  my  little  Namt  By  this  foot,  I 
am  sorry  I  mistook  thee. 

Ana.  What,  my  little  Meni  By  this  band, 
it  grieves  me  I  took  theo  so  right.  But,  sirrah^ 
whither  with  these  cushions  1 

Men.  To  lay  them  here,  that  the  judges  may 
nit  softly,  lest  my  Lady  Lingua's  cause  go  hard 
with  her. 

Ana.  They  should  have  Iieen  wrought  with 
gold ;  these  will  do  nothing.  But  what  maies  my 
lady  with  the  judges  ) 

MEN.  Pish  I  know'at  not )  She  suetb  for  the 
title  of  a  St'nse,  as  well  as  the  rest  that  bear  the 
name  of  the  Pentaruhy. 

Ana.  Will  Common  Sense  and  my  master 
leave  their  affairs  to  determine  that  controversy  t 

Men.  Then  thou  bear'st  nothing. 

Ana.  What  should  I  bear  t 

Men.  All  the  Senses  fell  out  about  a  crowii 
fallen  from  heaven,  and  pitched  a  field  for  it ;  but 
Vicegerent  Common  Sense,  hearing  of  it,  took  uuod 
him  to  umpire  the  contention,  in  which  regard  he 
hath  appointed  them  (their  arms  dismissed)  to 
appear  before  liim,  charging  every  tine  to  bring,  as 


LINGUA. 


385 


it  were  in  a  show,  tlieir  proper  objects,  that  by 
them  he  may  determine  of  their  several  excellencies. 

Ana.  When  ia  all  tliis  ? 

Men.  Ah  soon  as  they  can  possibly  provide. 

AxA.  But  can  he  tell  which  deserves  besli  by 
their  objects  1 

Men.  No,  not  only  ;  for  every  Sense  must  de- 
scribe his  instrument,  that  is,  his  bouse,  where  be 
performs  his  daily  duty,  so  that  by  the  objeet  and 
the  instrument  my  loid  can  with  great  ease  dis- 
cern their  place  and  dignities. 

Ana.  His  lordship's  very  wise. 

Men.  Thou  sbalt  hear  all  anon.  Fine  Master 
Phantnstee  and  thy  master  will  be  here  shortly. 
Bat  bow  is't,  my  little  rogue!  metliinks  thou 
look's t  lean  upon't ! 

Ana.  Alas  I  how  should  I  do  otherwise,  that 
lie  all  night  with  such  a  raw-boned  skeleton  aa 
Memory,  and  run  all  day  on  his  errands  I  The 
churl's  grown  so  old  and  forgetful,  that  every  hour 
he'scalling,  Anamnegtes,  Bemembrance;  where  art, 
Anamiiestes}  Then  presently  something's  lost 
Poor  I  must  run  for  it,  and  these  words,  Hun,  bog; 
rrak,  quick,  quick,  quick  I  are  as  familiar 
with  him  as  the  cough,  never  out  on's  month. 

MeK.  Alack,  alack !  poor  rogue,  I  see  my  for- 
tunes are  better.  My  lady  loves  me  exceedingly ; 
she's  always  kissing  me,  so  that  I  tell  thee,  Nam, 
Mendacio's  never  from  betwixt  her  lips. 

Ana.  Nor  I  out  of  Memory's  mouth,*  but  in  a 
worse  sort,  always  exercising  my  Btum]>8,  and, 
which  is  more,  when  he  favours  best,  then  I  am  in 
the  worst  taking. 


'  Not  I  out  of  Mcnory't  mnath  a  Ibe  correct  rcu 
&Uhoiit(h  the  pronoun  haa  been  &lwaya  amillcil.  Ai 
nestes  is  compariug  Lia  siluation  vUh  tliat  of  Mvndac 
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Men.  How  so  f 

Asa,  Thus :  wben  we  are  friends,  then  must 
1  uome  and  be  dandled  upon  his  palEy-quaktD}r 
knees,  and  he'll  tell  me  a  long  story  of  bis 
acquaintance  with  King  Friamus  and  his  fami- 
liarity with  Nestor,  and  how  he  played  at  blow- 
jKiint  1  with  Jupiter,  when  lie  was  in  his  sideco&ts. 
and  how  he  went  to  look  bird-nests  with  Athens,* 
and  where  he  was  at  Deucalion's  flood,  and  twenty 
such  old  wives'  tales. 

Men.  I  wonder  he,  being  so  old,  can  talk  so  diqcU. 
Ana.  Nature,  thou  know'at,  knowing  what  an 
unruly  engine  the  tongue  is,  hath  set  teeth  ronnil 
about  for  watchmen.  Now,  sir,  my  master's  oM 
age  hath  coughed  out  all  his  teeth,  and  that's  the 
cause  it  runs  so  much  at  liberty. 
ULes.  Philosophical  1 

Ana.  O,  but  there's  one  thing  stings  me  to 
the  very  heart — to  see  an  ugly,  foul,  idle,  fat, 
dusty  cloghead,  called  Oblivio,  preferred  Ijofore 
me.     Dost  know  him  1 

Men.  Who,  1 1  Ay,  hut  care  not  for  his  ac- 
quaintance. Hang  him,  blockhead  1  I  could  never 
abide  him.  Thou,  Bemembrance,  are  the  only 
friend  that  the  arms  of  my  friendship  shall  em- 
brace. Thou  hast  heard  Oporlel  mendacm  este 
memartm.     But  what  of  Oblivio  1 

Ana.  The  very  naming  of  him  hath  made  niu 
forget  myself,     0,  0,  0,  6,  thai  rascal  is  so  mada 
of  everywhere  ! 
Men.  Who,  Oblivio  1 

Aka.  Ay,  for  our  courtiers  bug  him  con- 
tinually in  their  ungrateful  bosoms,  and  your 
smooth-bellied,^  fat-backed,  barrel-paunched,  tun- 

'  [Sea  "  Popular  Anliquiti™  of  Great  BriUin,"  ii.  296.1 
'  {Another  name  of  Jupiter.] 
'  (Edit...  Wiy.] 


I^^fefl 

^M 
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^V       gutted   di'onof 
^M        Memory,    he's 

;   are   never   without   him.    As  for                     ^H 

a  false-hearted  fellow;  he  always                   ^| 

^1       deceives  them 

;  they  respect  not  him.  except 

it  be                     ^m 

^H       to  play  a  game  at  chests,^  primero,*  saunt,"  mav/                   ^^| 

^H        or  such  like. 

■ 

'  Cheffl. 

■ 

*  A  fkvourlie  j 

uTiine  tonncrly.  und  appnrenlly  one 

of  11,0                               ^M 

oldeit  in  use.     Tha  manner  in  which  it  was' plnj^ed  will                        ^^H 
nppetr  from  the  following  epigram  of  Sir  Jolin  Hirington,                      _^^| 

ilie  tranilaeor  of 

Arionto— 

^^^^H 

me  story  <ifJlareaii  Life  at  IVimtri. 

^^^^H 

■■  Fond  U.rcu3  e.m  .t  rrimrrr,  ptaj»i. 

Limg  winter 

ntiblti.  and  an  long  lunnier  dajei : 

And  I  bard 

once  In  Idle  liOke  aueudlni 

Thr  Jtor/  of 

hU  tlm«  and  cdIu  mit-ipendliif 

Ataru,h>i 

Jwuihl  hiBKlfe  halte  ■■t  to  li«tTeii. 

ir  in  bii  band  bt  hmil  but  got  a  hi'd. 

HI*  fllthR'9 

death  <el  bio  w  hl(h  dn  Bote. 

AUmlam 

It  up  upon  a  mt'o  and  coate.      ■ 

But -bile  h< 

n  (lOM  hii  puno  drew  all  hiscroirnri. 

AHd  b.  no 

TiaoTtaiiM 

■B,  qn1(a  wm  conanm'd  tbc  prime. 

ThUboDxi 

isji-^rri* 

AndHttwII 

Oniliguid 

Uitm*.  or  DD  HT'n  and  nine, 

IfanrHlbr 

■  reit.  and  aaltb.  and  mine  i 

Bot  lead  wit 

b  Otit,  h>  either  nl°«  or  »«»• 

rsrcllhgr  ruvtui  primt  li  with  three  knKM, 

Or  Narcui  n 

Yel  itrew  u. 

9  A*e«  and  fbr  (Drlber  iplibt 
or  il  wlUi  a  hopefnl  draught 
.antral.  It  .valVdhlna  naught. 

Had  oolaor  1 

ButwUBBW 

^^^^^1 

Well.  Ilth  BE 

loountrlng,  he  w>  hire  dulh  mine. 

till  ha  Qiud  and  ronle  II 

Art"wo"fe 

1  nsir  hli  Felt  would  (ure  be  doubled. 

Belouilbr 

.he  hand,  with  .bich  »r«  Iraobled, 

HeJarDOD' 

i<r  sU  bll  iloeke  nnto  hii  ilake. 

ThM  or  bli  AutDDe  be  roll  pnoh  nai  Dike. 
At  Ian  both  elden  hud  an'ifl.e  mJaK,. 

'   ^M 

HaUHnkMh 

DOW  or  nerer  (thrtxe  unlhriflj. ) 

Moa  l«  the 
BMOruiu 

(roteit  mt  he  hath  the  pu>b'- 
.top(. club,  and  »wa.du<h: 

^H 

And  Uiu  Kb 

at  with  Ihe  .top,  nod  wllb  the  rack*, 
It  and  hii  reUKOei  Mill  to  wracke. 

PooreHanu 

Kov  mwt  hi 

Vwberehli 

Hcdi  turoe  weedi,  hla  reit,  unrwl. 

HM  land,  bll 

I  iilule  be  iiawnei,  he  itis  hli  Imsui, 

Tapaieh.lo 

NuUa  3  and  i,  nfx(  page. 

3 

Men.  I  cannot  think  auch  fellows  have  to  do  with   ^H 
Oblivio,  iiince  they  never  got  anything  to  forget        ^H 
Ana.    Again,  these  prodigal   swaggerers   that   ^H 
are  bo  much  hound  to  their  creditors,  if  they  have    ^| 
but  one  cpobs  about  them,  they'll  siwnd  it  in  wine    ^M 
upon  Oblivio.                                                              H 
Men.  To  what  purpose,  I  prj-thee  I                        H 
AXA.    Only  in  hope  he'll   wash   them   id  the   ^M 
Lethe  of  their  cares.                                                        ^1 
Men.  Why,  then,  no  man  cares  for  theo.                 H 
Ana.  Yes,  a  company  of  studious  pa^rwoirriB  ^| 
and  lean  scholars,  and  uiggarly  scraping  uaurera,  ^M 
and  a  troop  of  heart-eatmg,  envious  persons,  and  ^H 
those  Clinker-stomached,  spiteful  creatures  that  fiir-  ^| 
nish   up  commonplace  hooks  with  other  men's 
faults.     The  time  hath  been,  in  those  golden  days 
when  Sutum  reigned,  that,  if  a  man  received  a 
benefit  of  another,  I  wa-s  presently  sent  for  to  put 
him  in  mind  of  it ;  but  now,  in  these  iron  after- 
noons, save  your  friend's  life,  and  Oblivio  will  be 
more  familiar  with  him  than  you. 

Till  m  Ihe  UM  two  atata-iMln  him  ennmnHr. 
An  J  tj  irr«i.  UiOT  bwre  hiu  u>  th.  CoopUr, 

Jlinslieu  thus  cipUins  Primrro  .■— "  Primera  and  Prian- 
rlaln,  two  gurnet  it  cardi.  I'rimum  ct  primnm  tUuhi,  Ihal 
U.  int,  nod  first  scene,  becauec  be  that  can  bIiov  such  an 
order  of  cards  firai,  winuee  IIib  guna."  [Seo  Djce". 
'•ShakMpeiica01oBsai3'."lpi  p.]     . 

>  See  Not«  30  to  "  The  Dumb  Knight." 

19.]      So    in    Dekker-s    "Bclmui'e    Nighty. wilke,"  it  is 
•lludcd  to  !-■'  The  set  at  Mavi  being  plaid  out" 

"  Tba  Maw,"  «rUi>.-li  pralHl.!;  liad  relercnec  to  tbt  game  di 
earda  so  <»1lcd.    It  wu  acted  on  the  14lh  DcumUt  1594. 
He  also  Dames  h  play  onlillcd  "The  Macke,"  under  date  of 
Feb,  21,  l.',B*-5:  but  it  is  doubtful  if  tliej  wore  not  ihe 
aalne.— tUiicr. 

SC^SA  TERTIA. 

Heuresis,  Mkndacio,  Anamsestes. 

Heu.  Phantnstes  not  at  court  1  Is't  possible  I 
'Tie  the  Etroiigest  iiccidetit  tbat  over  was  heiinl  ol'. 
I  had  thought  the  ladita  and  gallants  would  never 
lio  without  him. 

Ana.  Hist,  hist,  Mendacio ;  I  prythec  ohsen-e 
Heuresia.  It  seems  ho  cannot  find  hia  masWr, 
that's  able  to  finil  out  all  things.  And  art  thou 
now  at  a  fault  T  Canst  not  find  out  tliuie  own 
master* 

Hsu,  I'll  tiy  one  more  way.    0  yes  ! ' 
Men.  What  a  proclamation  for  him ) 
Ana.    Ay,  ay,  hia  nimble  head  is  always  full 
of  proclamations. 
Hec.  0  yes ! 

Men.  But  doth  lie  cry  him  in  the  wootH 
Ana.    0  good  sir,  and  good  reason,  for  every 
beaat  hath  Fhantasy  at  his  pleasure. 

HKt;.  O  yes  !  If  any  man  can  tell  any  tidings 
of  a  spruce,  neat,  apish,  nimble,  fine,  foolish,  ah- 
eurd,  humorous,  conceited,  fantastic  gallant,  with 
hollow  eyes,  sharp  look,  swart  complexion,  me(u;re 
face,  wearing  as  many  toj-s  in  his  apparel  as  fool- 
eries in  his  looks  and  gesture,  let  him  come  forth 
and  certify  me  thereof,  and  he  shall  have  foP  Ids 

reward 

Ana.  I  can  tell  you  where  he  is.     ^^'hat  shall 

he  havet 

Hkv.  a  box  o'  the  ear,  sirrah.  [Sjmp.] 

Ana.    How  now,  Invention,  are  you  so  quick- 

r  faith,  there's  your  principal,  airrali, 

'  In  the  old  editions  this  U  given  as  a  part  of  what  i«  said 


f*nrt;>],  and  here's  the  interest  reatly  in  my  htmtX 
iniiap.  TKry  fall  toffet/ier  by  the  mr».]  Yea. 
Iiave  you  found  out  8crat<:hing  t    Now  I  remember 

Heu.  Do  you  bite  ine,  rascal ! 

Men.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  hal  Here's  the  hvely 
picture  of  this  axiom,  A  quick  inveution  nnd  a  guod 
titrmtory  can  nfwr  affree.  Fie,  fie,  tie,  Heureeis  '. 
beat  hira,  when  he's  down  1 

Ana.   Prylhee,  lei's  alone  :   proud  jackanapes, 

Heu.  What  will  you  do  1 

Ana.  UntruGs  thy  points,  and  whip  thee,  thou 

paltry Let  me  go,  Meudacio,  if  thou  lov'st 

me.     Shall  I  put  up  the 

Men.  Come,  come,  come,  you  shall  fight  no 
more,  in  good  faith.  Houreeis,  your  master  will 
(-■atch  you  anon. 

Heu.  My  master !  where  ia  he  ? 

Men.  rU  bring  you  to  him ;  come  away. 

Heu.  Aoamnestea,  I  sconi  that  tbou  sliouIdBt 
think  I  go  away  for  fear  of  anything  thou  canst 
do  unto  me.  Here's  my  hand,  as  soon  as  tbou 
c-anat  pick  the  least  occasion,  put  up  thy  finger,  I 
am  for  thee, 

Ana.  When  thon  dar'st,  Heuresis,  when  thoa 
dar'st,  I'll  be  as  ready  as  thyself  at  any  time. 
[Exeunt  Mendacio  ami  Heuresis.]  This  Heu- 
resis, this  Inveution,  is  the  proudest  jackanapea, 
tlie  perleet,  self-conceited  boy  that  ever  breathed. 
Because,  forsooth,  some  otld  poet  or  some  such 
fantastic  fellows  make  much  on  him,  there's  no  bo  ' 
with  him.'     The  vile  dandi-prat  will  overloak  the 


'[See  Dyee'B  " Middleton,"  iii.  106.  Tl^cn't  no  ho, 
lere  are  no  boandg  or  restraints  with  tliem. — Rrrd.  They 
«  not  to  be  restrained  by  a  call  or  bo.  The  expresiion  a 
iDBion. — Ogct,] 
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proudest  of  his  acquaintance ;  but  well  I  remember 
mi!,  I  learned  a  trick  t'  other  day  to  bring  a  boy 
..■er  th«  thigh  finely.  If  he  come,  i'  faith,  HI 
tiiAkle  him  with  it 

[Mendacio  conui  riianinif  hack  in  grtnt  hattf. 

ACbn.  As   I   am  a  rascal,  Nam,  they  are   all 

cuming.     I  see  Master  Register  trudging  hither  as 

fast  as  his  three  feet  will  carry  up  hia  four  ages. 

[£x»(  Mesdacio. 


SC.ENA  QUARTA. 
Memoria,    Anamnestes. 

Meu.  Ah,  you  leaden -heeled  rascal  I 

Ana.  Here  'tis,  sir ;  I  have  it,  I  have  it. 

Meu.  Is  this  all  the  hast«  you  make  I 

Ana.  An't  like  your  worship,  your  cloghead 
Oblivio  went  before  me,  and  foiled  the  trail  of 
your  footsteps,  that  I  could  hardly  undertake  the 
■{Uest  of  your  purse,  forsooth. 

Mt3L  You  might  have  been  here  long  ere  this. 
Come  hither,  sinab,  come  hither :  what,  must  you 
go  round  about  I  Goodly,  goodly,  you  sire  full  of 
circumstances. 

Ana.  In  truth,  sir,  I  was  here  before,  and 
missing  you,  went  back  into  the  city,  sought  you 
in  every  alehouse,  inn,  tuvem,  dicing-house,  tennis- 
court,  stetvs,  and  such  tike  places,  likely  to  find 
yoar  worship  in. 

Ueh.  Ha,  villain !  am  I  a  man  likely  to  be 
found  in  such  places,  ha  I 

Ana.  No,  no,  sir;  but  I  was  told  by  my  Lady 
Lingua's  page  that  your  worship  was  seeking  me  ; 
therefore  I  inquired  for  you  in  those  places,  where 
I  knew  you  would  ask  for  me,  an  it  please  your 
worship. 


Mbu.  I  remember  another  quatrol,  sirrah  ;  Init 
—well,  well,  I  have  no  leisure. 


SC^NA  QUINTA. 

CoMMUKis  Sensus,  Lingua,  Phaktastes, 
Memory,  Anahnrstzs. 

Com.  Sen.  Lingua,  the  Sonses,  by  our  upj>oint- 
inent,  auon  are  to  present  their  objects  before  us. 
Seeing,  therefore,  they  bo  not  lu  readiness,  we 
license  yon  in  the  meanwhile,  either  in  your  own 
jieraoH  or  by  your  advocate,  to  speak  what  you 
can  for  yourself, 

Lin.  My  lord,  if  I  should  bring  before  your 
honour  all  my  friends,  ready  to  importune  you  in 
my  behalf,  I  should  have  bo  many  rhetoricians, 
logicians,  lawyern,  and  (whicii  is  more)  so  many 
women,  to  attend  me,  that  this  grove  would  hurdly 
contain  the  company ;  wherefore,  to  avoid  the 
tediousness,  I  will  lay  the  whole  cauae  upon  the 
tip  of  mine  own  tongue. 

Com.  Sen.  Be  as  brief  as  the  necessity  of  onr 
short  time  requires. 

LiM.  My  lord,  though  the  imbecilliteu  of  my 
feeble  sex  might  draw  me  back  from  tlus  tribunal, 
with  the  haftcnit,  to  wit  timoris  and  the  Cnlenii 
piuioris,  notwithstanding  being  so  fairly  led  ou 
with  the  gracious  ttntx-ua  of  your  jmlittimc 
hnaiaaut'^;.  Especially  so  a-fpremeiile  tpurd'  eon  pli 
eprotii  di  neeunia  mia  pugente,  I  will  without  the 
help  of  orators  commit  the  lotam  talulem  of  my 
action  to  the  volutahUiiati  rut  ymai^tiut  ^iymt, 
which  avec  voitre  boant  plaUir,  I  will  finish  with 
more  than  Laconic^  breeitate. 

Com.  Sen.  What's  this  ?  here's  a  gallimaufry  of 
speech  indeed, 


Mem.  I  remember  about  tlie  year  1G02  maiiy 
used  tliiB  skew  kind  of  language  which,  in  my 
o[jiaion,  is  not  much  unlike  the  man  Platony,' 
the  son  of  Lugus,  king  of  Egypt,  brought  for  a 
spectacle,  half-whit«,  half-black. 

Com.  Sen.  I  am  persuaded  these  same  languaj;o- 
makers  have  the  very  quality  of  cold  in  their 
wit,  that  freeze  ill  all  heterogeneal  languages 
tt^ether,  congealing  English  tin,  Grecian  goUl, 
Koman  latten  -  all  in  a  lump. 

Pha.  Or  rather,  in  my  imagination,  like  your 
fantastical  gull's  apparel,  wearing  a  Spanish  felt, 
a  French  doublet,  a  Granado  stocking,  a  Dutch 
slop,  an  Italian  cloak,  with  a  Welsh  freeze  jerkin. 

Com.  Sen.  Well,  leave  your  toying :  we  cannot 
pluck  the  least  feather  from  the  soft  wing  of  time. 
Therefore,  Lingua,  go  on,  but  in  a  less  formal 
manner.     You  know  an  ingenious  oration  must 


'  Ratber  Ptolemy.— /"M^r. 

*  LilUo,  M  eiplaiaed  bj  Dr  JoboMin.  is  "  BrUB ;  b  mix. 
tun  of  Copper  and  Coliiainarie  ttone."  Hr  TheabtM,  fraiu 
Uoiuieur  mciet,  aiye,  "  C'cat  une  especc  ile  cuWre  de  moil- 
tagne,  eomtne  son  iiom  mcEme  1e  temolgne;  c'e«t  ee  qae 
noBi  ippelloni  oa  JDurd'hu;-  du  Itton.  It  is  a  ton  of  mouii- 
lain  copper,  u  its  very  ntmn  Imports,  and  aliicb  wo  at  this 
tineof  day  calHilCcn."  See  Mr  Theobitd's  not«on  "The 
ilerr;  Wires  at  Windwr,"  act  i.  »c.  1. 

AnoDK  Ibe  HirleUn  MSS.  i«  a  tract,  No.  6395,  entUlcd 
"Merry  Pawngea  and  Jeagte,"  written  in  the  sevenicenth 
^  eentuTj,  [printed  by  Thorns  in  "  Anecdotea  and  Tradltiang." 
L  1S39,]  in  whiah  a  tlie  following  itory  oF  Shakespeire,  which 
■wmi  entitled  tu  u  much  credit  ai  any  of  the  aueodolei 
which  now  pass  current  shout  him  :  "  Shako-ipeare  wiu 
god -father  to  one  of  Ben  Jonson'*  childrun,  and  after  Iho 
'   dtrittning,  being  in  a  deepe  itudy,  Jonion  «flme  to  eheeru 


y,  and  a^'t  him  why  he  wai  ao  mdanoboly  I 

Ben  (aayei  he)  not  1,  hat  I  have  been ''-~ 

great  while,  what  should  ho  the  fittest  f;ift  [or 


laitb. 


No. 


upon  my  Rod-child,  and  I  bare 
I   vhst,  wtys  he !     I  faith,  Ben,  lie  sen  p>Te  uin 
I   good  Laltin  itpoonca,  and  tliou  ahalt  Iraneiatu  tli< 


laat ;  I  pt'y  Iheo 
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neither  swell  above  the  baiilis  with  iiisolfiit  wonls. 
nor  creep  too  shallow  in  the  fonl  with  vulgur  terms ; 
but  run  eqiiaUy,  smooth  and  cheerful,  through  titf 
cleau  current  of  a  pure  style. 

Lin.  My  lord,  this  one  thing  is  sufficient  to  con- 
Kmi  my  worth  to  be  equal  or  better  than  the 
Menses,  whose  best  operations  are  nothing  till  1 
polish  them  with  perfection ;  for  their  kuowled^ 
is  only  of  things  present,  quickly  sublimed  with 
the  deft '  file  of  time :  whereas  the  tongne  is  able 
to  recount  things  past,  and  often  pronounce  thin^ 
to  come,  by  this  means  ^e-cdifJ^ng  such  exccl- 
lenees  as  time  and  age  do  easily  depopulate. 

CoH.  Sen.  But  what  profitable  service  do  yon 
undertake  for  our  dread  queen  Psyche  ! 

Lin.  O,  how  I  am  ravished  to  think  how  iu- 
finitely  she  hath  graced  me  with  her  most  accept- 
able service !  But  above  all  (which  you,  MaaWr 
Register,  well  remember),  when  her  higliuess. 
taking  my  mouth  for  her  instniment,  with  tht- 
liow  of  my  tongue  struck  so  heavenly  a  touch 
u|ion  my  t«eth,  that  she  charmed  the  very  tigers 
asleep,  the  listening  bears  and  lions  to  couch  st 
her  feet,  while  the  liills  leaped,  and  the  woods 
■lanced  to  the  sweet  harmony  of  her  uioat  angeli- 
cal accents. 

Meu.    I  remember    it    very   well.       Orpheus 
played  upon  the  harj),  while  she  sung,  about  somi' 
lour  years  after  the  contention  betwixt  Apollo  I 
»nd  Fan,  and  a  little  before  the  excoriation  of  J 
JMarsyas. 

Ana.  By  the  same  token  the  river  Al^heusJ 
at  that  time  pursuing  his  beloved  Arethusa,  disr 
I'hannelled   himself  of  his  former    course, 


'  Dtfl  u  handy, 


,   Sain"lUcbeth,"seliT 

'■  ThTKUmod  aHicF  dr/lly  ibn." 

<in"Hiiel>oth,"cdil.  1778.— SKmim. 
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partaker  of  their  admirable  consort,'  and  tlii' 
music  being  ended,  thrust  himself  headlong  ii)ti> 
earth,  the  next  way  to  follow  his  amorous  chnct. 
If  you  go  to  Arcadia,  you  shall  see  Ida  coming  iip 
again. 

Com.  Sen.  Forward,  Lingua,  with  your  reason. 

LlN,  How  oft  hath  her  e.tcellency  employed  me 
AB  ambassador  in  her  moat  urgent  atfairs  to  foreign 
kings  and  emperors — I  may  say  to  the  goda  them- 
selves t  How  many  bloodless  battles  have  my 
persuasiouB  attained,  when  the  Senses'  forces 
nave  been  vanquished  1  how  many  rebels  have 
I  reclaimed,  when  her  sacred  authority  was  little 
regarded!  Her  laws  (without  exprobation  be  it 
spoken)  had  been  altogether  unpublished,  her  will 
unperformed,  her  illustrious  deeds  nnrenowned,  had 
not  the  silver  sound  of  my  trumpet  filled  the  wholt- 
circuit  of  the  universe  with  her  deserved  fame. 
Her  cities  would  dissolve,  traffic  would  decay, 
friendships  be  broken,  were  not  my  speech  tlm 
knot,  mercury,  and  mastic,  to  bind,  defend,  and 
glue  them  together.  What  shonld  1  say  morel  I 
con  never  speak  enoiigh  of  the  unspeaknble  praise 
of  speech,  wherein  I  can  find  no  other  imperfection 
At  all,  but  that  the  most  exquisite  power  and 
excellency  of  speech  cannot  sufficiently  e^cpress 
the  exquisite  power  and  excellency  of  speaking. 

Com.  Sen.  Lingua,  your  service  and  <lignity  Wf 
confess  to  be  great;  nevertheless  these  reasons 
prove  you  not  to  have  the  nature  of  a  Sense. 

LlN.  By  your  ladyship's  favour,  I  can  soon 
prove  that  a  Sense  is  a  faculty,  by  which  our 
queen  sitting  in  her  privy  chamber  halh  intelli- 
gence of  exterior  occurrences.  Tiiat  I  am  of  this 
nature,  I  prove  thus.  The  object  which  I  chal- 
lenge is 

1  [Concert.] 


Enter  Appetitus  in  htutf:. 

App.  Stay,  stay,  my  lord, ;  deferj  I  beEoecb  you, 
defer  the  judgment 

Com.  Skn.  Who's  this  that  boldly  intemipta  ub 
thus  1 

App.  My  name  ia  Appetitus,  common  servant 
to  tho  pentarchy  of  the  Senses  who,  understand- 
ing that  your  honour  wa§  handling  this  action  of 
Lingua's,  sent  me  liither  thus  hastily,  most  humbly 
requesting  the  Bench  to  consider  theso  artidos 
they  allege  agtuiist  her,  before  you  proceed  to 
judgment. 

Com.  Sen.  Hum,  here's  good  stuff;  Master 
Register,  read  tliem.  Appetitus,  you  may  depart, 
iuid  bid  your  mistress  maku  convenient  speed. 

App.  At  your  lordship's  pleasure. 

[Ej:il  ApPETITCS. 

Mem.  I  remember  that  I  forgot  my  spectacles ;  I 
left  them  in  the  349th  page  of  Hall's  "Chronicles," 
where  he  tells  a  great  wonder  of  a  multitude  of 
mice,  which  hod  almost  destroyed  the  country, 
but  that  there  resorted  a  great  mighty  flight  of 
owls,  that  destroyed  them.  Anamiiestes,  read 
these  articles  distinctly. 

An.C  Art  1.  Imprimis,  We  accuse  Lingua 
of  high  treason  and  sacrilege  against  the  most 
honourable  commonwealth  of  letters ;  for,  under 
pretence  of  profiting  the  people  with  tran^atioos, 
she  hath  moat  vilely  prostituted  the  hard  mysteries 
of  unknown  languages  to  tlie  profane  ears  of  the 

PnA.  This  ia  as  much  as  to  make  a  new  hell  in 
the  upper  world  ;  for  in  hell  they  say  Alexander  is 

no  better  than  a  cobbler,  and  now  by  these  transla- 
tions every  cobbler  is  as  familiar  with  Alexander  as 
he  that  wrote  his  life. 
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Ana.  Art.  2.  Item,  that  she  hnth  wroDgfully 
imprisoned  a  lady  called  Veritas. 

Art.  3.  Item,  That  she's  a  witch,  and  exerciseth 
her  tongue  in  exurcisnis. 

Art.  4  Item,  that  she'a  a  common  whore,  and 
lets  every  one  lie  with  her. 

Art  5.  Item,  that  she  rails  on  men  in  authority, 
depraving  tlieir  honours  with  bitter  jesta  and 
taunts;  and  that  she's  a  liackUter,  getting  strife 
hetwixt  bosom  friends. 

Art.  6.  Item,  that  she  lends  wives  weapons  to 
fight  against  their  husbands. 

Art.  7.  Item,  that  she  maintains  a  train  of 
prating  pettifoggers,  prowling  sumners,'  smooth- 
tongued bawds,  artless  ^  empirics,  hungry  parasites, 
newBcarriers,  janglers,^  and  such  like  idle  com- 
panions, that  delude  the  commonalty. 

Art  8.  Item,  that  she  made  rhetoric  wanton, 
logic  to  babble,  astronomy  to  lie. 

Art.  9.  Item  that  she's  an  incontinent  tell-tale. 

Art.  10.  Item  (which  is  the  last  and  worst),  that 
she's  a  woman  in  every  respect,  and  for  these 
causes  not  to  be  admitted  to  the  dignity  of  a 
Sense.  That  these  articles  be  true,  we  pawn  our 
honours,  and  subscribe  our  names. 

1.  Visits.     4.  Olfaci'us. 

3.  GusTUS. 

2,  AuDiTUS,     5.  Tactuh. 

Com.  Sen.  Lingua,  these  be  shrewd  allegations, 
and,  as  I  think,  unanswerable.  I  will  defer  the 
judgment  of  your  cause,  till  I  have  finished  the 
contention  of  the  Senses. 

1  [SuDunoDera,  officers  of  Lbe  old  eccleeiuLicsl  uourL] 

*  [Ignonnt  of  arlti.) 

*  Ajanglfr,  sayi  BiTet,ia  "a  jangling  fallon'e.  a  babbling 
■tWrnie.  Jliib«la.  a;  maa.  gen.  ii«!>Xi>oi.  Vn  pUdainr 
trianl,  unt  jJaidcreaa." 


L 
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LiN.  Your  lordship  must  be  obeyed.  But  as  for 
ihem,  most  ungrateFal  and  perHdioua  wretches 

Com.  Sen.  Good  worda  become  you  better ;  you 
may  depnrt,  if  you  will,  till  we  eend  for  you. 
Anamnestea,  run,  remember  Viiius;  'tis  time  lio 
were  ready. 

AKA.  I  go.  [^jn'(  AnAMNESTES  el  Vedit.]  He 
stays  here,  expecting  yuiir  lordt.liip'fi  pleasure. 


SC^NA   SEXTA, 

A  page  earrj/ing  a  scutelieon  argmt,  diarged  with  tra 
tagle  ditplaj/ni  proper  :  tftm  VlSUS,  with  a  fan 
<if  peaeoet'if father* :  ntxt  LUUEN,  with  a  erowu 
of  baj/t  and  a  thittd  with  a  bright  tun  ut  it, 
apparelled  in  tissue :  then  a  page  bearing  a  shield 
before  CoiLUM,  c/ad  in  aiure  iafefa,  dimpled 
teith  start,  a  croiun  of  ttari  on  his  head,  and  a 
icarf  resembling  the  toiliae  overthteart  the  shoul- 
ders :  next  a  page  dad  in  green,  wUh  a  terrestrial 
globe  before-  TeBBA,  in  a  green  velvet  gown  ituA 
leilh  branches  and  flower*,  a  crown  of  turret* 
u/wwi  her  IteaJ,  in  her  liand  a  k^ :  t/im  a 
hirald,  leading  in  hit  hand  Colour,  elad  in 
e/iangeable  silk,  vitii  a  rainboie  out  of  a  cloud 
on  her  head;  last,  a  bog.  YlSDS  marshaltelk 
his  shorn  about  lite  stage,  and  presents  it  before 
the  Bench. 


Vis.  Lo,  here  the  objects  that  delight  the  aig)it  I 
The  goodliest  objects  that  man's  heart  can  wisli ! 
For  all  things,  that  the  orb  first  movable 
Wraps  in  the  circuit  of  his  large- stretch'd  arms, 
Are  subject  to  the  power  of  Visus'  eyes. 


lit  you  may  kuow  what  profit  liglit  doth  briug, 
Not«  Lumen's  words,  that  i^peaks  next  following. 
Ll"M,  Light,  the  fair  gramlehild  to  the  glorious 

Opening  the  casements  of  the  rosy  mom. 
Makes  the  abashed  heavens  soon  to  shun 
The  ugly  darknees  it  embrac'd  befom  ;' 
And,  at  his  firat  appearance,  puts  to  flight 
The  utmost  relics  of  the  hell-boru  night. 
This  heavenly  stiield,  soon  as  it  is  display'd, 
Dismays  the  vices  that  abhor  the  light ; 
To  wanderers  by  sea  and  land  gives  aid ; 
Conquers  dismay,  recomforteth  affright : 
Bouseth  dull  idleness,  and  starts  soft  sleep. 
And  all  the  world  to  daily  labour  keep. 
This  a  true  looking-glass  impartial, 
Where  beauty's  self  herself  doth  beautify 
With  native  hue,  not  artificial, 
Discovering  falsehood,  opening  verity ; 
The  day's  bright  eye  colours  distinction, 
Just  judge  of  measure  and  proportion. 
The  only  means  by  which  each  mortal  eye 
Sends  messengers  to  the  wide  flnnament, 
That  to  the  longing  soul  brings  presently 
High  contemplation  and  deep  wonderment ; 
By  which  aspire ment  she  her  wings  displays, 
And  herself  thither,  whence  she  came,  upraise. 

Pha.   What  blue  thing's  that,  that's  dappled 
so  with  stars. 

Vis.  He  representB  the  heaven. 

Pha.  In  ray  conceit 
'    Twere  F*tty,  if  he  thundered  when  he  speaks. 
'        Vis.  Then  none  could  understand  him. 

CtEL.  Tropic,  colures,  the  equinoctial, 

>  Tliii  Bpeecli  ia  in  Bix-liae  utatiuu,  and  bf/orii  slioulil 
rhjme  lo  murti.  u  it  does  in  Itie  old  copiea,  whicb  were  bciu 
aluLodoned. — Cut  tier. 
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Tlie  zodiac,  poles,  and  line  ecliptical, 

Tlie  nadir,  Etitiitb,  and  anomalies, 

The  azimuth  and  ephimerides, 

■Stars,  orbe,  and  planets,  with  their  motione, 

The  oriental  regradations. 

Eccentrics,  epicyctea,  and — and— and 

PiiA.    How  now,  Viaus,  is  your  heaven   at  a 
stay, 
(Jr  is  it  his  molut  trepidationii  that  makes  him 

stammer  ? 
I  pray  you,  Memory,  set  him  argate '  again. 

Mem.  I  remember,  when  Jupiter  made  Ampliitryo 
cuckold,  and  lay  with  Iiia  wife  Alcmena,  Ccelimi 
was  in  this  taking  for  three  days  space,  and  stood 
still  just  like  him  at  a  nonplus. 

Cou.  Sen.  Leave  jesting ;  you'll  put  the  fi«sh 
actor  out  of  countenance. 

C<EL.  Eccentrics,  epicyctes,  and  aspects 
In  sextile,  trine  and  quadmte,  which  effects 
Wonders  on  earth :  also  the  oblique  part 
Of  signs,  tliat  make  the  day  both  long  and  short, 
The  constellations,  rising  cosmical, 
Setting  of  stars,  chronic,  and  heliacal, 
In  the  horizon  or  meridional. 
And  all  the  skill  in  deep  astronomy, 
Is  to  the  soul  derived  by  the  eye. 

Pha,  Visus,  you  have  made  Cublum  a  heavenly 
speech,  past  earthly  capacity ;  it  had  been  as  good 
for  him  he  had  thundered.  But  I  pray  you,  who 
taught  him  to  speak  and  use  no  action  ?  methinks 
it  had  been  excellent  to  have  turned  round  about 
in  his  speech. 

Vis.  He  hath  so  many  motions,  he  knows  not 
which  to  begin  withal. 

'  i.e.," doing.  Gatr.  in  the  Nortbern  Dialect,  dgrnifics 
away  :  BO  ihatujfutc  Ig  Kt  or  upon  tlie  iray. "—!<■;'«  "Collee- 
liuu  of  Local  Words,"  p.  13,  L-dit.  1710, 
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Pma.  Nay,  rather  it  aeema  lie's  of  Copi?rnicue' 
opinion,  and  that  makes  him  stand  still. 

[Terra  comeg  tc  Un  midst  of  lite  staf/e,  tlawh 
Mill  a  w/ale,  gaith  tmtkini},  and  strps  back. 

Com.  Sen.  Let's  licir  what  Terra  can  say — 
just  nothing } 

Vis.  Anil't  like  your  loidship,  'twere  an  inde- 
corum Terra  should  speak. 

Meh.  You  are  deceived  ;  for  I  remember,  when 
Phfeton  ruled  the  sun  (I  shall  never  forget  him, 
he  was  a  very  pretty  youth),  the  Earth  opened  her 
mouth  wide,  and  spoke  a  very  good  speech  to 
Jupiter. 

Ana.  By  the  same  token  Nilus  hid  his  heail 
then,  he  could  never  find  it  since. 

PiiA,  You  know.  Memory,  tliat  was  an  extreme 
hot  day,  and  'tie  likely  Terra  sweat  much,  and  so 
took  cold  presently  after,  that  ever  since  she  hath 
lost  her  voice. 

HsR.  A  canton  ermine  added  to  the  fieUl 
Is  a  sure  sign  the  man  that  bore  these  arms 
Was  to  his  prince  as  a  defensive  shield. 
Saving  liim  from  the  force  of  present  harms.' 

PUA.  I  know  this  fellow  of  old,  'tia  a  herald  : 
many  a  centaur,  chimsera,'  hamacle.'  crocodile. 


'  Here  again,  its  in  tbc  luaaai^  at  p.  S54,  we  hnve  armi 
for  kariiu.  la  tlie  olil  coiiics  Ibia  Hpcecli  of  the  Herald  \a 
printed  u  pro«e.— fW/i'tr. 

'  A  monster  feigned  la  hire  the  liead  of  a  lion,  the  lieil; 
«f  a  goal,  and  tfae  lul  of  a  drugon. 

*  "  If  at  aiij  time  in  Itoiis  and  AlphalrelB  of  Amia  jou 
Be«l  with  this  term,  you  must  not  apprcbend  it  tu  be  that 
(owl  which  ill  Imrliarous  Latine  Ibej  csli  //cmicla,  and  more 
properly  (from  ths  Greek)  Climaloprx  —  i.  creature  well 
known  in  Scotland,  yel  r.ire]y  used  in  nrtni ;  but  an  inatru- 
meat  used  by  farriers  to  curb  and  coraraand  an  unrul;  horac, 
and  termed  Pastomidca."— Qibbons'i  "  lutroductio  ad  La(i' 
nam  Blisoninm,"  leSi,  p.  1. 

[The  allusion  here  ie  to  the  barnade  of  popular  folk. lore 
VOL.  IX.  -2  C 
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hippopotame,  and  such  like  toys  hath  he  stolen 
out  of  the  shop  of  my  Invention,  to  shape  new 
coats  for  his  upstart  gentlemen.  Either  Africii 
must  breed  more  monsters,^  or  you  make  fewer 
gentlemen,  Master  Hemld,  for  you  have  spent  all 
my  devices  already.  But  since  you  are  here,  let  me 
ask  you  a  question  in  youi'  own  profession :  how 
comes  it  to  pass  that  the  victorious  arms  of  Eng- 
land, quartered  with  the  conquered  coat  of  France, 
are  not  placed  on  the  dexter  aide,  but  give  the 
flower-de-luoe  the  better  hand  i 

H£ti.  Because  that  the  three  lions  are  one  coat 
madi  of  two  French  dukedoms,  Normandy  and 
Aquitain. 

[PuA.]^  But  I  pray  you,  Visus,  what  joy  is  that, 
that  follows  him  1 

Vis.  Tis  Colour,  aji  object  of  mine,  subject  to 
hia  commandment. 

Pha.  Why  speaks  he  not  1 

Vis.  He  la  so  bashful,  he  dai-es  not  speak  for 
blushing : 
What  thing  is  that  1  tell  me  without  delay. 

BoT.  That's  notlung  of  itself,  yet  every  way 
As  like  a  man  as  a  thing  like  may  be : 
And  yet  so  unlike  as  clean  contrary, 
For  in  one  point  it  every  way  doth  miss. 
The  ri^ht  side  of  it  a  man's  left  side  is  ; 
'Tis  lifter  than  a  featlier,  and  withal 
It  fills  no  place  nor  room,  it  is  so  small. 

Com.  Sen.  How  now,  Visus,  have  you  bronght 
a  boy  with  a  riddle  to  pose  ns  all ) 

and  lupeniUion,  vhich,  from  a  BhoU-liflh,  wai  tranifonned 
inU)  a  gome. — See  "Popular  Antlquiliea  of  Great  Bcitain," 
iii.  309.] 

'  [A  referaiice  to  the  bellif  in  prodigies  reported  from 
Afri<:a.  "Africu  lempvr  aliqmd  opartct  novi." — S.  Gouon'l 
"School  of  Abngc,''  157B,  See  also  Kicb'a  "Tdj  L«ditl 
LookiDg-glasa,"  ]fll6,  sig.  B  3.] 

"  [Edita.  give  tbia  speeeh  U>  Cbe  Herald.] 
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Pha.  Pose  118  ali,  and  I  here?  That  were  a 
jest  iiideeA  My  lord,  if  he  have  a.  Sphiux,  I  have 
»u  (Edipiis,  assure  yourself ;  let's  hear  it  ouce  again. 

Boy.  Wlmt  thing  is  that,  sir,  Ac. 

Pha.  This  such  a  knotty  enigma  1  Why,  my 
lord,  I  tliink  'tis  a  woman,  for  first  a  woman  is 
nothing  of  herself,  an<],  again,  she  is  likest  a  man 
of  anything. 

Com.  Sen.  But  wherein  is  she  unlike  1 

Pha,  In  everything  T  in  peevishness,  in  folly. 
'8t,  boyi 

Hku,  In  pride,  deceit,  prating,  lying,  cogging, 
ooyuess,  spite,  hat«,  sir. 

Pha.  And  in  many  more  such  vices.  Now,  he 
may  well  say,  the  left  side  a  man's  right  side  is, 
for  a  crotu  wife  is  alwaj-s  contrary  to  her  hushand, 
srer  contradicting  what  he  wisheth  for,  tike  to  the 
verse  in  Martial,  VelU  fuam. 

Meh.    Vtlle  tuiim  nolo,  Tiiudyme,  nolle  volo, 

Pha.  Lighter  than  a  featlier — doth  any  man 
make  question  of  that  1 

Meu.  They  need  not,  for  I  remember  I  saw  a 
cardinal  weigh  them  once,  and  the  woman  was 
found  three  grains  lighter. 

Com.  Sen.  'Tis  strange,  for  I  have  seen  gentle- 
women wear  feathers  oftentimes.  Can  they  cany 
heavier  things  than  themselves  1 

Mem.  0,  sir,  I  remember,  tis  their  only  delight 
to  do  sa 

Com,  Sen.  But  how  apply  you  the  last  verse  I  it 
fills  no  place,  sir. 

Pha.  By  my  faith,  that  spoils  all  the  former, 
for  these  farthingales  take  up  all  the  room  now-a- 
days  i  'tis  not  a  womau,  questionless.  Shall  I  be 
put  down  with  a  riddle  1  Sirrah  Heuresis,  search 
the  comers  of  your  conceit,  and  find  it  me  quickly. 

Heu.  Eh,  iit^*a,  I'usfljia.  I  have  it :  'tis  a  man's 
face  in  a  looking-glass. 


Pha.  My  lord,  'tis  so  indeed.     Sirrali,  let's  i 
it,  for  do  you  see  my  right  eye  here  ? 

Com.  Sks.  What  of  your  eye  1 

Pha.  0  lord,  air,  this  kind  of  frown  is  excellent, 
(^specially  when  'tis  sweetened  with  such  a  pleasing 

Cou.  Sen.  Phuntastes ! 

Pha,  O  sir,  my  left  eye  is  my  right  in  the  ] 
glass,  do  you  see  1  By  these  lips,  my  garters  hang 
so  neatly,  my  gloves  and  shoes  become  my  hands 
and  feet  so  well.  Houresis,  tie  my  shoe-stritigs  with  | 
a  new  knot — this  point  was  scarce  well-tnissod,  so, 
'tis  excellent.  Looking-glasses  were  a  passing  in- 
vention.    I  protest  the  fittest  books  for  ladies  to 

Mem,  Take  heed  you  fall  not  in  love  with  yonr- 
self.  Pliontastea,  as  I  remember — Anamnestee, 
who  wae't  that  died  of  the  looking  disease  ? 

Ana.  Forsooth.  Narcissus :  by  the  same  token 
he  was  turned  to  a  daffodil,  and  as  he  died  for 
love  of  himself,  so,  if  you  remember,  there  was  an 
old  ilI-favoure<l,  precious-nosed,  babber-lipped, 
beetle-browed,  blear-eyed,  slouch-eared  slave  uukt, 
looking  himself  by  chance  in  a  glass,  died  for  pare 
hate. 

Pha.  By  the  lip  of  my 1  could  live  and  die 

with  this  face. 

Com.  Sen.  Fie,  tie,  Phantaste^,  so  effeminate  1 
for  shame,  leave  off,  Visn^.  your  objects  I  must 
needs  say,  are  admirable,  if  the  house  and  instni- 
ment  be  answerable.  Let's  hear  tlierefore  in  brief 
your  descriiition. 

Vis.  Under  the  forehead  of  Mount  Cephalon,' 
That  overpeers  the  coast  of  Microcosm, 
All  iu  the  shadow  of  two  pleasant  groves. 
Stand  by  two  man  si  on -houses,  both  as  round 
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As  the  clear  heavens  :  both  twins,  as  like  each  utlicr 

As  star  to  star,  which  by  the  vulgar  sort, 

For  their  resplendent  composition. 

Are  named  the  bright  eyes  of  Mount  Cephalon  : 

With  four  fair  rooms  those  lodgings  are  contrived, 

Four  goodly  rooms  in  form  most  spherical, 

Closing  each  other  tike  the  heavenly  orbs  : 

The  first  whereof,  of  nature's  substance  wrought. 

As  a  etrange  moat  the  other  to  defend, 

Is  trained  movable  by  art  divine, 

Stirring  the  whole  compaoture  of  the  rest : 

The  second  chamber  is  most  curiously 

Compos'd  of  buruish'd  and  transparent  hum. 

PuA,  That's  a  matter  of  nothing.  I  have  known 
many  have  such  bed-chambers. 

Meh.  It  may  be  so,  for  I  remember,  being  once 
in  the  town's  Ubrary,  I  read  such  a  thing  in  their 
great  book  of  monuments,  called  "  Cornucopia,"  or 
rather  their  "  Copiacornu." 

Via.  The  third's  a  lesser  room  of  purest  glass  ; 
The  fourth's  smallest,  but  passeth  all  the  former 
I&  worth  of  matter  :  built  most  sumptuously. 
With  walb  transparent  of  pure  crystalline. 
This  the  soul's  mirror  and  the  bo<ly's  guide, 
I  Lore's  cabinet,  bright  beacons  of  the  realm, 
'    Casements  of  light,  quiver  of  Cupid's  shafts. 
Wherein  I  sit,  and  immediately  receive 
The  species  of  things  corporeal. 
Keeping  continual  watch  and  sentinel ; 
Jjest  foreign  hurt  invade  onr  Microcosm, 
And  warning  give  (if  pleasant  things  approncli), 
To  entertain  them.     From  this  costly  room 
Leadeth,  my  lord,  an  entry  to  your  house, 
Through  which  I  hourly  to  yourself  convey 
Matters  of  wisdom  by  experience  bred  : 
Art's  first  invention,  pleasant  vision, 
Deep  contemplation,  that  attires  the  soul 
In  gorgeous  robes  of  flowing  literature  : 
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Then,  if  that  Viaus  have  dMen-ed  Vst, 
Let  bis  victorions  brow  with  crown  be  blest. 

CoH.  Sen'.  Ananmestes,  see  who'fl  to  come  next 

Asa.  Presently,  my  lord. 

FlU.  Visua,  I  wander  that  amongst  all  your 
objects,  yoa  presents  ua  not  with  Plato's  idea,  or 
the  Bight  of  Nineveh,'  Babylon,  London,  or  some 
Stourbridge-Eair  monsters ;  they  wonl<l  hav«  done 
passing  well.  Those  motions,  in  my  imagination, 
are  very  delightful. 

Vis.  I  was  loth  to  trouble  your  honours  with 
such  toys,  neither  conld  I  provide  them  in  s«  short 

Com,  Sen.  We  will  consider  your  worth  ;  m«Aii- 
wliile,  we  dismiss  you. 

[VlSDS  Itatlt  his  thote  itlioul  the  ila^e,  rjad  m 
f/oelh  out  with  it. 


scjEna  ultima. 

AUDITUS,  itc. 

AuD.  Hark,  hark,  hark,  hark !  peace,  peace,  0, 
peace  !  0  sweet,  admirable,  swanlike,  heavenly  * 
liark,  0  most  mellifluous  strain !  0,  what  a  plea- 
sant close  was  there  I  O  fall '  most  delicate  ! 
Com.  Sen,  HownoWjPhantastes!  is  Audi  tns  mad  I 
Pha.  Let  him  alone,  his  musical  head  is  alwaya 
full  of  old  crotchets, 

'  A  celehraUd  puppet-nhov  often  mentioned  bj  writera  of 
the  limes  Iit  the  nimc  of  tha  Motion  of  NinoTch.  8m  Bed 
Janson'B  "  Banlioloinc*  Fair,"  Mt  t.  ic,  1 ;  "  Wit  tX  Serex*! 
WoBpons,"  net  i.  ;  "  Every  Womnn  in  her  HumoDT,"  1609, 
nig.   H,  mnd   "The  Cntler    oE    Coleman    Street,"   tcl   *. 

•c.  e. 

'So in  "Twelfth  Ni?lit," act i.  se.  1. 


AuD.  Did  you  mark  the  dainty  driving  of  the 
last  point,  an  excellent  inaintuining  of  the  Bong ; 
by  the  choice  timp;tn  of  mine  enr,  I  never  beard  a 
better  I  hist,  'st,  'st,  hark  !  why,  there's  a  cadence 
able  to  ravish  the  dullest  stoii^ 

Com.  Sen.  I  know  not  what  to  think  on  him. 

Avo,  There  how  sweetly  the  plain-song  was 
dissolved  Into  descant,  and  how  easily  they  came 
off  with  the  last  rest  Hark,  bark,  the  bitter'st* 
sweetest  achromatic. 

Cose.  Skn.  Auditus ! 

Add.  Thanks,  good  Apollo,  for  this  timely  grace. 
Never  couldst  thou  in  fitter  hoiir  indulge  it : 
O  more  than  most  musical  harmony  1 
O  most  admirable  concert  I  have  you  no  ears  i 
Do  you  not  hear  this  music  I 

Pha.  It  may  be  good ;  but,  in  my  opinion,  they 
rest  too  long  in  the  beginning. 

AcD.  Are  you  then  deaf  t  do  you  not  yet  perceive 
The  wondrous  sound  the  heavenly  orbs  do  make 
With  their  continual  motion !  hark,  hark, 

0  honey-Bweet ! 

Com.  Sen.  What  tune  do  they  play  1 
Aud.  Why  such  a  tune  as  never  was,  nor  ever 
'  shall  be  heard. 

Mark  now,  now  mark  ;  now,  now  ! 
Pha.  List,  list,  list 
Aud.  Hark  1  0  sweet,  sweet,  sweet 
Pha.  List !  how  my  heart  envies  my  happy  ears. 
Hist,  by  the  gold-strung  harp  of  Apollo, 

1  hear  the  celestial  music  of  the  spheres, 
Ab  plainly  as  ever  Pythagoras  did. 
0  most  excellent  diapason  !  good,  good. 
It  plays  FoiivHf  myfot,^  as  djEtinctly  as  may  be. 

<  [Edits.,  ftiKn-.] 

'[See  DjMB  '■Besamoat  and  Fletcher,"  ii.  225,  Bote.l 
TbeoWd  oUervea  in  Lis  edition  of  "BenuuioatRnd  Fletcber,' 
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CoH.  Sbk.  As  the  fool  tliinkoth,  so  the  Iwilt 
cltnketli.     I  protest  I  hear  no  more  thau  a  post, 

PUA.  What,  the  Lavolta !  ^  eh  1  nay,  Lf  tlio 
heavens  fiddle, 

Fancy  niUBt  needs  dance. 

Com.  Sen.  Prythee,  sit  still,  thou  must  danco 
nothing  but  tho  passing  measures.'  Memory,  du 
you  hear  this  harmony  of  the  spheres  1 

Mem.  Not  now,  my  lord;  but  I  rememl>«r 
about  some  four  thousand  years  ago,  when  tlie 
sky  was  first  made,  we  heani  very  perfectly. 

Ana.   By  the  eauie  token,  the  first  tune  the 

tb»t  tbis  ballad  U  meaiioned  again  in  "TbeKoighlof  tlx 
Burning  PesiJc,"  and  likeniae  in  a  comedy  by  John  Talham, 
1B60,  called  '■  The  Bump,  or  Mirronr  of  the  Timea,"  wberein 
a  FrcDclimau  is  inlroduced  at  the  honSree  made  for  the 
burning  of  ths  Dump,  and  catchjug  bold  of  Priaoilla,  will 
obligB  bur  to  dance,  and  order*  the  miudc  to  play  Fortune 
iayfoe.     Again,  in  "Tom  Kniience,"  1677,  p.  37. 

'  A  dance.     Sir  John  DavicB,  in  liie  poem  rallod  ''  Orohw- 
trj,"  15SU,  BtanzB  70,  thus  deacribes  it— 
■'  la  ij  ihpro  our.  ihc  BiMt  dEiiititAiii  kma. 
WHOM  ™a'^"^>twD'S.Z"ni"i^  rnl-in*, 


src?. 


WhFN  both  are  unlcd  wiih  >a  eqniill  Phcb, 
ToKellmr  luni|>Iug  In  Ibelr  larnlDg  fKe." 

'  Or,  BB  it  is  oftener  called,  patm  maai,  inm  poMtr  to 
walk,  and  mtso  the  middle  or  half;  a  alow  dance,  little 
difforing  from  the  action  of  walking.  As  a  GalliaM  coo- 
lista  of  fire  pacei  or  bars  in  tbo  Dnt  strain,  and  ii  tlierorore 
udled  a  Cinque  pace;  tbe  patia  rnt^to,  which  is  a  dtmiau- 
tire  of  tbe  Oalliard,  ib  just  half  that  number,  and  from  that 
peculiarity  takes  its  name."— Sir  John  Ilawkin 
of  HuBie,"  ir.  SS6.  (Compare  Dyct 
Shakeapcare,  iii.  412.) 


d  edition  uf       ■ 


linnets  played,  I  remember  Veuas  the  trehte  ran 
sweet  division  upon  Suturn  tlie  bass.  The  first 
tune  theyplayed  was  Selienger's  round,'  in  mpmory 
whereof  ever  since  it  hath  been  called  "  the  begin- 
ning of  the  world." 

Com.  Sen,  How  comes  it  wi>  cannot  hear  it 
now? 

Mem.  Out  ears  are  so  well  acquainted  with  tlie 
sound,  that  we  never  mark  it.  As  I  remember, 
the  Egj'ptian  Catadupes"  never  heai-d  the  roaring 
of  the  fall  of  Nilus,  because  the  noise  was  bo 
iamiliar  unto  them. 

Com.  Sen.  Have  you  no  otlier  objects  to  judge 
hy  than  these,  Auditu^i  ? 

AUD.  This  is  the  rarest  and  most  exquisite  : 
Host  spherical,  divine,  angelical ; 
But  since  your  duller  ears  cannot  perceive  it. 
May  it  please  your  lordship  to  withdraw  yourself 
tJnto  this  neighbouring  grove  :  there  shall  you  see 
Bow  the  sweet  treble  of  the  chirping  birds. 
And  the  soft  stirring  of  the  moved  leaves, 
Bunning  delightful  descant  to  the  sound 
Of  the  base  murmuring  of  the  bubbling  brook,* 
Becomes  a  concert  of  good  instruments ; 
While  twenty  babbling  echoes  round  about. 
Out  of  the  stony  concave  of  their  mouths, 

'  i.<.,  8t  Lsgcr'a  rouad.  "Sellinger's  roBnd  was  an  old 
eounttj  dance,  and  was  nnt  quite  out  of  knowledge  in  the 
lut  eentur;.  Mutley  mentiuuH  il  in  hiB  Introduclion,  p. 
118.  and  Tsylor  the  Water  Poet,  in  his  tract,  onlillod, '  The 
World  rnni  on  Wheels  ; '  ind  it  ia  printed  in  a  '  Collection 
«(  CouDtr?  Dances,'  publiabed  by  John  Plajford  in  1S7P." 
—Sir  John  Hawklna'a  "History  of  Music,'' ill  238,  whore 
Ike  notea  are  cngraTod. 

«  See  Plinii  "  Nat.  Hist,"  lib.  t.  c.  n, 

'  The  aalhor  cerlainly  in  wriling  this  benoliful  paasaga 
had  Spenier  ("  Faeria  Qaeene,"  b.  it.  c.  12)  in  his  mind. 
■■  The  Jajoui  birdi  ibroiUtsd  In  ehgcrful  (hids,"  Ac 

~-a>uitT. 
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liestore  the  vanislia.1  music  of  each  close. 
And  fil!  your  ears  full  with  redoubled  pleasure. 

CoH.  Sen.  I  will  walk  with  you  very  willingly, 
for  I  grow  weary  of  sitting.  Come,  Master  Kcgi«- 
ter  aud  Miister  Pluintastes.  [ExeaM  Omnes. 


ACTUS  QOAKTUS,  SC.ENA  PRIMA. 
Mendacio,  Anamnestes,  Heiiresis. 

Men.  Prytliee,  Nam,  be  persuaded :  is't  not 
better  to  go  to  a  feast,  tlian  stay  here  for  a  fray  t 

Ana,  a  feast?  dost  think  Autlitus  will  make 
the  judges  a  feast  t 

Men.  Faith,  ay.  Wliy  should  he  carry  them  to 
liis  house  else  ? 

Ana.  Why,  airrah,  to  hear  a  Bet  or  two  t4 
RongB :  'slid,  his  bancjueta  are  Dothing  but  fiah,  all 
sol,  sol,  Bol.i  ril  teach  thee  wit,  boy ;  never  go 
thee  to  a  musician's  house  for  junkets,  unless  thy 
stomach  lies  in  thine  ears ;  for  there  is  nothing 
but  commending  this  song's  delicate  air,  that  ode'a 
dainty  air,  tliis  somiet's  sweet  air,  that  madrigal's 
melting  air,  this  dirge's  mournful  air :  ttiia  church 
air,  that  chamber  air  :  French  air,  English  air, 
Italian  air.  Wliy,  lad,  they  be  pure  camelions ; 
tliey  feed  only  ui>ou  air. 

Men.  Camelions  1  I'll  be  sworn  some  of  your 
tiddlers  bft  rather  camels,  for  by  their  good  wills 
they  will  never  leave  eating. 

Ana.  True,  and  good  reason,  for  they  do  no- 
thing all  the  day  but  stretch  and  grate  their  small 
guta.  But,  0,  yonder's  the  ape  Heureais  ;  let  me 
go,  I  prythee. 


Men.  Nay,  good-Dow,  stay  a  little,  let's  see  his 
humour. 

Heit.  I  see  no  reason  to  the  contrary,  for  we  see 
the  qninteBsence  of  wine  will  convert  water  into 
wine  ;  why  therefore  should  not  the  elixir  of  gold 
turn  lead  into  pure  gold  i  [Solilnffuufg.] 

Men.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  !  He  is  turned  chemlc, 
Rimth  ;  it  seems  so  by  his  talk. 

Heu.  But  how  shidl  I  devise  to  blow  the  fire  of 
heechcoaU  with  a,  continual  and  equal  blast  1  ha? 
]  will  have  my  bellows  driven  with  a  wheel,  which 
wheel  shall  be  a  self-mover. 

Ana.  Here's  old  turning  ; '  these  chemira,  seek- 
ing to  tarn  lead  into  gold,  turn  away  ail  their  own 
silver. 

Heu.  And  my  wheel  shall  he  geometrically 
proportioned  into  seven  or  nine  concave  encircled 
arms,  wherein  I  will  put  equal  poises :  ay,  ay ; 
lircflxM,  tuttixa  ;  I  have  it,  I  have  it,  1  have  it. 

Men.  Heuresis ! 

Heu.  But  what's  beat  to  contain  the  quick' 
silver,  hal 

Ana.  Do   you   remember  your  promise,  Heu- 

Heu.  It  must  not  be  iron  ;  for  quicksilver  is  the 
tyrant  of  metals,  and  will  soon  fret  tt. 

Ana.  Heuresis  1     Heuresis! 

Heu.  Nor  brass,  nor  copper,  nor  mastlin,'  nor 
mineral :  ri>ti*a,  iupi>ui,  I  have  it,  I  have  it,  it  must 

Ana.  You  have,  indeed,  sirrah,  and  thus  much 
more  than  you  looked  for.  [Snapi 

[HeUHEHIH  and  Anamnestes  ahoat  tojight,  biit 
Mendacio  partt  than. 
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Men.  You  ahall  not  fight ;  but  if  you  wiil  always 
diaagree,  let  ue  liave  words  and  no  blows.  Heu- 
resis,  what  reason  have  you  lo  fall  out  with  him! 

Hku.  Because  he  is  always  abusing  me,  and 
takes  the  upper  hand  of  me  everywhere. 

Ana.  And  why  not,  sirrah!  1  ani  thy  better 
in  any  place. 

Hki;.  Uave  I  been  tlie  author  of  the  seven 
liberal  sciences,  and  consequeutly  of  all  learning. 
have  I  been  the  patron  of  all  mechanical  devices, 
to  be  thy  Inferior  I  I  tell  thee,  Anamnestes,  thou 
hast  not  so  much  as  a  point,  but  tliou  art  behold- 
ing to  me  for  it. 

Ana.  Good,  good  ;  but  what  had  your  invention 
been,  but  for  my  remembrance  t  I  can  prove  thai 
thou,  belly-sprung  invention,  art  the  most  impro- 
fitable  member  in  the  world  ;  for  ever  since  uioii 
wert  bom,  thou  hast  been  a  bloody  murderer ;  and 
thus  I  prove  it :  In  the  quiet  years  of  Saturn  (I 
remember  Jupiter  was  tlien  but  in  his  swatbe- 
bands),  ihou  rentest  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  and 
broiightest  gold  to  light,  whose  beauty,  like  Ilelen, 
set  ^1  the  world  by  the  ears.  Then,  upon  thai, 
thou  roundest  out  iron,  and  pattest  weapons  in 
their  hands,  and  now  in  the  last  populous  age  thou 
taughtest  a  scabaliin  friar  the  hellish  invention  of 
powder  and  guns. 

Heit.  Oall'st  it  hellish  t  thou  best  I  II  is  tlie 
admirablest  invention  of  all  othera,  for  whereas 
others  Imitate  nature,  this  excels  nature  herself. 

M£H.  True ;  for  a  cannon  will  kill  aa  many  at 
one  shot  as  thunder  dotb  commonly  at  twenty. 

Ana.  Therefore  more  murdering  art  thou  than 
the  light-bolt^ 

Hev.  But  to  show  the  strength  of  my  conceit, 
1  have  found  out  a  means  to  withstand  the  stroke 

'  [Lightning. boll,] 
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of  the  most  violent  culverin.  Mendacio,  thou 
aaw'sl  it,  when  I  demonBtrated  the  invention. 

Ana.  What,  some  woolpacks  or  mud  walls,  or 
Bui;h  like  1 

Heu.  Mendacio,  I  prjthee  tell  it  him,  for  I  love 
not  to  be  a  trumpeter  of  mine  own  praises. 

Men.  I  muat  needs  confess  this  device  to  pasH 
kll  tliat  ever  I  heard  or  saw,  and  thus  it  was — first 
he  takes  a  falcon,  and  charges  it  (without  all 
deceits)  with  dry  powder  well-camphired/  then  did 
be  put  in  a  single  bullet,  and  a,  great  quantity  of 
drop-shot  both  round  and  lachrymal.  This  done, 
he  sets  me  a  boy  sixty  paces  off.  just  point  blank 
over  against  the  mouth  of  the  piece.  Now  in  the 
very  midst  of  the  dirp^t  line  he  fastens  a  post, 
upon  which  he  hangs  mu  in  a  cord  a  siderite  of 
Herculean  stone,' 

Ana.  Well,  well,  I  know  it  well,  it  was  found 

out  in  Ida,  in  the  year  of  the  world by  one 

Magnes,  whose  name  it  retains,  though  vulgarly 
they  call  it  the  Adamant. 

Mbn.  When  he  had  hanged  this  adamant  in 
B  cord,  he  comes  back,  and  gives  fire  to  the 
touehhole :  now  the  powder  consumed  to  a  void 


Hbo.  Which  is  intolerable  in  nature,  for  first 
shall  the  whole  machine  of  the  world,  heaven, 
earth,  sea,  and  air,  return  to  the  misshapen  house 
of  Chaos,  than  the  least  vacuum  be  found  in  the 


Mkn.  The  bullet  and  drop-shot  flew  most  impe- 
tuously from  the  fiery  throat  of  the  culverin  ;  but, 
O,  strange,  no  sooner  came  they  near  the  adamant 

'  fC»mpliore(i.] 

*FUn.  "Nut.  Hi«t"  lib.  xxxr].  c  la.  "Siderilin  ob 
hoe  alio  nomine  ippelUnt  i^nidani  Heracleon ;  Hignes 
■pptllstai  Mt  ah  invcntora  (al  aucCor  e9i  Kicuidcr)  in  Idik 
repertui. " —  Piygt. 
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in  the  conl,  but  they  were  all  arrested  by  the  aer- 
jeant  of  n&tnre,  and  hovered  in  the  air  round 
about  it,  till  they  had  lost  the  force  of  their 
motioD,  clasping  themaelvRs  close  to  the  stone  in 
moat  lovely  manner,  and  not  any  one  flew  to  en- 
danger the  mark ;  8o  much  did  they  remember 
their  duty  to  nature,  that  they  forgot  the  eiraud 
they  were  sent  of. 

Ana.  This  is  a  very  artificial  lie. 

Mek.  Nam,  believe  it,  for  I  saw  it,  and  ■which 
is  more,  I  have  practised  tliis  device  often.  Onoa 
when  I  had  a  quarrel  *-ith  one  of  my  lady  Verita*' 
naked  knavea,  and  had  'ppointed  liim  the  firfd,  I 
conveyed  into  the  heart  of  my  buckler  an  adamant, 
and  when  we  met,  I  drew  all  the  foins  of  his 
rapier,  whithersoever  he  intended  them,  or  howso- 
ever I  guided  mine  ann,  (winted  still  to  the  midst 
of  my  buckler,  so  that  by  this  means  I  hurt  the 
knave  mortally,  and  myself  came  away  untouched, 
to  the  wonder  of  all  the  beholders. 

Ana.  Sirrah,  you  speak  metaphorically,  because 
thy  wit,  Mendacio,  always  draws  men's  objections 
to  thy  forethought  excuses. 

Hen.  Anamneetee,  'tis  true,  and  I  have  an  addi- 
tion to  this,  which  is  to  make  the  bullet  shot  from 
the  enemy  to  return  immediately  u]ion  the  gunner. 
But  let  all  these  pass,  and  say  the  worst  thou 
canst  against  me. 

Ana.  I  say,  guns  were  fonnd  out  for  the  quick 
despatch  of  mortality ;  and  when  thou  sawest  men 
grow  wise,  and  boget  so  fair  a  child  as  Peace  of  so 
foul  and  deformed  a  mother  as  War,  lest  then 
should  be  no  murder,  thou  devisedat  poison. 

Men.  Nay,  fie.  Nam,  urge  him  not  too  far. 

Aka.  And  last  and  worst,  thou  foundest  out 
cookery,  that  kills  more  than  weapons,  guns,  wars, 
or  poisons,  and  would  destroy  aU,  but  that  thou 
invented'st  physic,  that  helps  to  make  away  i 


I 
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Hcc.  But,  sirrah,  besides  all  this,  I  devised 
pillories  for  euth  forging  villains  as  thyself. 

Ana.  Gall'st  me  villain  1 

[TheffX''^f>  «"*'  arepart&i  lip  MendacIO. 

Men.  You  shall  not  fight  as  long  as  I  am  heiv. 
Give  over,  I  say. 

Heu.  Mendacio,  you  offer  me  great  wrong  tn 
hold  me :  in  gooti  faith,  I  ehall  fall  out  with  yon. 

Men.  Away,  away,  away;  you  art-  Inventiem, 
are  you  not  1 

Heu.  Yes,  air ;  what  then  1 

Men,  Ami  you  T^membrance  ! 

Ana.  Well,  sir,  well  I 

Men.  Then  I  will  be  Judicium,  the  moderator 
betwixt  you,  and  make  you  both  friends ;  come, 
come,  shake  hands,  shake  hands. 

Hbu.  Well,  well,  if  you  will  ueeds  have  it  so, 

Ana.  I  aiQ  in  some  sort  content. 

[Mendacio  mtlkt  with  tliem,  }tolding  Ihtm  iy 
the  kajidt. 

Men.  "Why,  this  is  as  it  should  be ;  when  Men- 
dacio hath  Invention  on  the  one  hand,  and 
Kemembrance  on  the  other,  as  he'll  be  sure 
never  to  be  found  with  truth  in  bis  mouth,  so 
he  scorns  to  be  taken  in  a  lie.  Eb,  eh,  eh,  my  fiuc 
wags)    Whist  1 

[COMMTNIS  SensuS  awl  (lie   rest   are  tteii   to 
ap}>roaeh.} 

Ana.  W'hist  I 

Heu.  Whist ! 


SC^NA  SECUNDA 

Communis  Skssus,  Memory,  Phantastes,  Heu- 
RESIS,  AnamneSTES,  tnhs  Iheir  placet  on  t/it 
bench  Of  bf/ore,  AtrDITVS  on   the  »tal)e,  a  pa<ji 


w 
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btfffre  him,  bearing  his  target,  (A«  JiM  iSabU,  a 
heart  Or;  next  him  Tragedus  appareUtd  wt 
blaek  velvet,  fair  bittldHt,  a  /alc/iiott,  Ac  ;  thru 
COMKDUS,  i'»  a  ligkt-coloar^  ffnen  taffeta  robe, 
litk  stoekings,  pumps,  gloves,  iv. 


Com.  Sen.  They  had  some  reason  that  lield  the 
soul  a  harmony,  for  it  is  ^eatly  dc1ighte«l  vith 
iQuaic ;  how  fast  we  were  tied  by  the  ears  to  tlie 
i-ouflort  of  Voice's  power !  but  all  is  but  a  little 
pleasure  ;  what  profitable  objects  halh  he  T 

Pha,  Your  ears  will  t«acli  you  presently,  for 
now  he  is  coming.  That  fellow  in  the  bays,  me- 
thinks  I  should  have  known  him ;  0,  'tis  Comedus, 
'tis  so  ;  btit  he  has  become  nowadays  something 
humorous,  and  too-too  satirical  up  and  down, 
like  his  great  grandfather  Aristophanes. 

Ana.  These  two,  my  lord,  Comedue  and  Tragedus, 
My  fellows  both,  both  twins,  but  so  unlike. 
As  birth  to  death,  wedding  to  funeral. 
For  this,  that  rears  himself  in  buskins  quaint, 
la  pleasant  at  the  lirst,  proud  in  the  midst, 
Stately  in  all,  and  bitter  death  at  end. 
That  in  the  pumps  doth  frown  at  first  acqufuntancer 
Trouble  in  the  midst,  but  in  the  end  concludes, 
Closing  up  all  with  a  sweet  catastrophe. 
This  grave  and  sad,  distain'd  with  brinish  team  ; 
Thatlightandquickwith  wrinkled  laughter 'painted; 
This  dt^als  with  nobles,  kings,  and  emperors, 
Full  of  great  fears,  great  hopes,  great  enterprises. 

'  80  in  "  The  Merchant  of  Venice,"  act  i.  ic  1— 


This  other  trades  w  itli  men  of  mean  condition : 
HiB  projects  email,  small  hopes,  and  dangers  little. 
This  gorgeoue-broider'd  with  rich  sentences  : 
That  fair  and  purfled  round  with  merriments. 
Both  vice  detect  and  virtue  beautify. 
By  being  death's  mirror,  and  life's  looking-glass. 

Com.'  Sainton  primum  Jam  a  principto  jiropitiam. 
Jfiki  atqtie  vobit,  tpecfatorei,  nuntio^ 

Pha.  Pish,  pish,  this  is  a  speech  with  no  action  : 
let's  hear  Terence, 
fiuid  iffitur/adam,  Ac. 

Com.   Quid   igitur  /aciami  won    tamt  ne    niinc 
quidtm, 
Cum  areeaor  vitro  f^ 

Pha.  Fie,  fie,  fie,  no  more  action  !  lend  me  your 
lays,  do  it  thus — Quid  igitur,  <tc. 

[He  aeti  it  after  the  old  kind  of  pantomimic  action. 

Com.  Sen.  I  should  judge  this  action,  Phau- 
tastes,  most  absurd,  unless  we  should  come  to  a 
-eomedy,  as  gentlewomen  to  the  Commencement,^ 
only  to  see  men  speak. 

Pha,  In  my  imagination,  'tis  excellent ;  for  in 
tliis  kind  the  hand,  you  know,  is  harbinger  to  the 
tongue,  and  provides  the  words  a  lodging  in  the 
ean  of  the' auditors. 

Com.  Sen.  Auditus,  it  is  now  time  you  make  us 
IKquainted  with  the  quality  of  the  house  you  keep 
in,  for  our  better  hflp  in  judgment 

AuD.  Upon  the  sides  of  fair  mount  Ceplialon 
-Have  I  two  houses  {mssing  human  skill : 
Of  finest  matter  by  Dame  Nature  wrought, 

I  This  qaoUtioQ  from  Flaulus,  and  that  which  followB 
from  Terence,  were  asaigued  b;  Mr  Beed  to  Commanie 
Senini,  when,  in  (ict,  thej  holung  to  ComeduB.  Tho 
initiftli  Com.  in  the  old  copies  led  to  Iho  rrror.^Collitr. 

'  The  first  lines  of  the  prologue  to  Plautus's  "  Menechsti." 

*  See  Terence's  "Eunuch,"  act  i.  sc  I. 

'  At  the  uniTersitieH,  where  degrees  we  conferred. 
VOL.  IX.  3  n 
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Wliose  leftmed  fingers  have  adom'd  the  same 
With  gorgeous  porches  of  so  strange  a  form, 
That  they  comimmd  the  passengers  to  stay. 
The  doors  whereof  in  hospitality 
Nor  day  nor  night  are  shut,  but,  open  wide, 
Gently  invite  aH  comers ;  whereupon 
They  are  named  the  open  ears  of  Ceptialon. 
But  lest  some  bolder  sound  should  boldly  rush, 
And  break  the  nice  composure  of  the  work, 
The  skilful  builder  wisely  hath  enrangfd 
An  entry  from  each  port  with  curious  twines 
And  crook'd  meanders,  like  the  labyrinth, 
That  Btedalus  fram'd  t'  enclose  the  ADnotaur  i 
At  th'  end  whereof  is  plac'd  a  costly  portal, 
Besombling  much  the  figure  of  a  drum, 
Granting  slow  entrance  to  a  private  closet. 
Wliere  daily,  with  a  mallet  in  my  hand, 
I  set  and  frame  all  words  and  sounds  that  come 
Upon  an  anvil,  and  so  make  them  fit 
For  the  periwiidding  porch,'  that  winding  leads 
From  my  close  chamber  to  your  lordship's  cell. 
Thither  do  I,  chief  justice  of  all  accents. 
Psyche's  next  porter,  Microcosm's  front. 
Learning's  rich  treasure,  bring  discipline, 
Reason's  discourse,  knowledge  of  foreign  states, 
Loud  fame  of  great  heroes'  virtuous  deeds  ; 
The  marrow  of  grave  speeches,  and  the  flowers 
Of  quickest  wits,  neat  Jests,  and  pure  conceits ; 
And  oftentimes,  to  ease  the  heavy  burthen 
Of  government  your  lordship's  shoulders  bear, 
I  thither  do  conduce  the  pleasing  nuptials 
Of  sweetest  iustruments  with  heavenly  noise. 
If  then  Auditus  liave  deserv'd  the  best, 
Let  him  be  dignified  before  the  rest. 

Com.  Sen.  Auditus,  I  am  abnost  a  sceptic  i 
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this  matter,  aearee  knowing  which  way  the 
balance  of  tho  cause  will  decline.  Wlien  I  hava 
heard  the  rest,  I  will  despatch  judgment ;  mean- 
while, you  may  depart. 

[Additds  leadi  hit  thow  about  the  tlage,   and 
then  goes  out. 


SC^NA  TERTIA. 
CoMMCNis     Sensus,     Memoria,    Phantastes, 

AnAMNESTES,   HeURESIS,   at  before;   Olfao- 
TCS  in  a  garmeni,  of  leveral  jtowert,  a  page 
before  him,  heanng  hit  target,  kit  jield  Verl,  a 
hound   Argent,  two  boyt  Kith  catting-bottlei,^ 
and  tvro  eenters  with  iwxnte,^  anaiher  fvtih  a 
velvet  cutfiion  tttick  vnthfloweri,  another  teith  a 
batlet  of  herbt,  another  with  a  box  of  ointment. 
Olfactus  leatU  than  about,  ani/,  making  obei- 
tan/x,  pretente  Ihem  l/'fore  lite  Bench.     • 
1st  Boy.  Your  only  way  to  make  a  gocwl  poman- 
der '  is  this  ; — Take  an  ounce  of  the  purest  garden 
mould,  cleansed  and  steeped  seven  days  in  change 
of  motherless  rosewater;  then  take  the  l)eflt  k- 
danuiu,  beuzoine,  both  etoraxes,  ambergris,  civet, 


_.  ...  formerly  to  have  b 
Jonwn'a  "Every  Uan  oat  of  bii  Hamour,"  set  il 
'  Pumandirt  wcrs  balls  of  per/nine  formcrlj  n 
higher  moks  oC  people.  Dr  Qmy,  ia  liis  "  Notet 
■peare,"vol.  i.  p.  SS9,  uya  "thst  ii  panaWn- 1 
Mil  made  al  pcrfumeB,  aod  irorn  in  tlie  pocket,  i 
neck,  U>  prevent  infection  in  limea  oE  plueuo." 
■boTS  receipt,  it  appears  thej  were  moulded  in  different 
(liapeSi and  not  nholl;  can&aed  la  that  of  balls;  and  the 
like  direction  ia  giren  in  another  receipt  for  makin); 
pomander*  printed  in  Uarkbam's  "Enj^bali  Housewife," 
p.  151,  edit.  1631. 
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and  musk :  incorporate  them  together,  and  work 
them  into  what  form  you  please.  Thie,  if  your 
tireath  be  not  too  valiant,  will  make  joa  smell  as 
sweet  as  my  lady's  dog. 

Pha,  This  boy,  it  should  seem,  represents  Odour, 
lie  is  so  perfect  a  perfumer. 

Odour.  I  do,  my  lonl,  and  have  at  my  command 
The  smell  of  flowers  and  odoriferous  drugs. 
Of  ointments  sweet  and  excellent  perfumes, 
And  courtlike  waters,  which  if  once  you  smell. 
You  in  your  heart  would  wish,  as  I  suppose, 
That  all  your  body  were  transform'd  to  nose. 

PaA.  Olfactus,  of  all  the  Senses,  your  objects 
have  the  worst  luck ;  they  are  always  jarring  with 
their  contraries ;  for  none  can  wear  civet,  but  they 
are  suspected  of  a  proper  bad  scent ; '  whence  the 
proverb  springs,  He  smelleth  best,  that  doth  of 
nothing  smell. 


SC^NA  QUAKTA. 
Tlie  Bench   and   OlfACTTB,  at  before.     ToBACCO, 
apparelled  in  <i  Iqfeta  mantle,  hii  arms  brown 
and  7iaked,  liuakim  made  of  the  peelini/  of  osien, 
hit  neek  bare,  hung  with  Indian  leavet,  hit  faet 
brown,  painted  with  blue  stripet,  in  hit   nOM   i 
swinei  teeth,  on  hii  head  a  painted  witter  erown    , 
mth  tobaceo-pipet  tet  in  it,plamei  of  tobatm 
leavei,  led  by  two  Indian  boyt  naked,  with  tapert 
in  tlieir  hands,  tobacohiioxet,  and  pipet  Ughttd. 
Pha.  Foh,  foh,  what  a  smell  is  here  !    Is  this 
one  of  your  delightful  objects  1 

Olp.  It  is  your  only  seent  in  request,  air. 
Com.  Sen.    What  iiery  fellow  is  that,  which 
smokes  so  much  in  the  mouth  1 

>  Nun  halt  iihl,  ;uj  toKprr  litiu  olet. 
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Olf.  tt  is  the  great  and  puissant  God  of 
Tobacco. 

Tor  Ladoeh  ^atvarroh  pu/uer  ikelvaro  hag<fon, 
Olfla  di  qnaiuyn,  Indi  corlilo  vraggon. 

Pha.  Ha,  ba,  ha,  ha  i  this,  in  my  opinion,  is 
the  tongue  of  the  Antipodes, 

Mem.  No,  I  remember  it  very  well,  it  was  the 
language  the  Arcadians  spake  that  lived  long 
before  the  moon. 

Com.  Sen.  What  signifies  it,  Olfactus  ? 

Ou.  This  is  the  mighty  Emperor  Tobacco,  king 
of  Trinidaiio,  that,  in  being  conquered,  conquered 
all  Europe,  in  making  them  pay  tribute  for  their 
smoke. 

ToB.  Erfrange  inglHtt  coiide  heaingo, 
Devtlin  Jfotcoth  via  pu  cocthingo. 

Olf.  Expeller  of  catarrhs,  banisher  of  all  agues, 
your  guts'  only  salve  for  the  green  wounds  of  a 
nof'plut. 

TOB.  All  vukam  iWTH,  /  parda  pora  «t  de  gra- 
tant,  kafamala  mora,  che  Jlauho  mparlera,  quirara. 

Olf.  Son  to  the  god  Vulcan  and  Tellus,  kin  to 
the  father  of  mirth,  called  Bacchus. 

Tor    Viicardonok,  pUlottuphf,    paseano  tiHaro- 
magat, 
Pagi  dagon  ttollmn/e,  carodAato  lerihaa. 

ULF.  Genius  of  all  swaggerers,  professed  enemy 
to  physicians,  sweet  ointment  for  sour  teeth,  firm 
knot  of  good  fellowship,  adamant  of  company, 
swift  wind  to  spread  the  wings  of  time,  hated  of 
Done  but  those  that  know  him  not,  and  of  bo  great 
deaerte  that,  whoso  is  acquainted  with  him  can 
hardly  forsake  him. 

Pha.  It  seems  these  last  words  were  very  signi- 
ficant. I  promise  you,  a  god  of  great  denomination; 
I   he  may  be  my  Lord  Tapjies  for  his  large  titles.' 

'  Probftbl?  tome  ebinti;t«r  nototloas  ia  the  Univeniljr  of 
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Com,  Sen.  But  forward,  Olfactns,  as  they  have 
done  before  you,  with  your  description  J 

Olf.   JuBt  in  the  mi^t  of  Cephalon'a  round 
face, 
As  'twere  a  frontispiece  unto  the  hill, 
Olfactus'  lodging  built  in  figure  long. 
Doubly  dlspM^ted  witb  two  precious  vaults, 
The  roofs  whereof  most  richly  are  enclos'd 
With  orient  pearls  and  sparkling  diamonds 
Beeet  at  th'  end  with  emerauds  and  turchis,^ 
And  rubies  red  and  flaming  chrysolites, 
At  upper  end  whereof,  in  costly  manner, 
I  lay  my  head  between  two  spongeous  pillows, 
Like  fair  Adonia  'twLtt  the  pupa  of  Venus, 
Where  I,  conducting  in  and  out  the  wind. 
Daily  examine  all  the  air  inspir'd 
By  my  pure  searching,  if  that  it  be  pure. 
And  fit  to  serve  the  lungs  with  lively  breath : 
Hence  do  I  likewise  minister  perfume[sl 
Unto  the  neighbour  brain — perfumes  of  force 
To  cleanse  your  head,  and  make  your  fancy  bright, 
To  refine  wit  and  sharp  *  invention. 
And  strengthen  memory  :  from  whence  it  came. 
That  old  devotion  incense  did  ordain 
To  make  man's  spirit  more  apt  for  tilings  divine. 
Besides  a  thousand  more  commodities, 
In  lieu  whereof  your  lordships  I  request, 
Give  me  the  crown,  if  I  deserve  it  best. 

[Ulfactits  teacit  hii  company  about  the  ttage, 
and  goa  out. 


Cambridge  at  the  Ume  when  thla  plsj  wu  wtilten  oi 
aentcd. — Stcttttu. 

•  TorquoU,  *  [Sharpen,] 


SC^XA  QUINTA. 

The  Bfttch  at  before.  A  pofje  with  a  thield  Argtnt, 
an  ape  proper  wU/t  an  apple;  t/tea  GrSTUS 
with  a  eomuci^m  in  his  hand.  Bacchus  in  a 
garland  of  leaves  and  grapes,  a  white  suit,  and 
over  it  a  thin  sarcenet  Co  his  fool,  in  his  hand  a 
^ar  wreathed  with  riiw  Uaves,  on  his  arm  a 
target  leiUi  a  tiger.  Ceres  with  a  a-own  of 
tars  of  torn,  in  a  ytllow  tilh  robe,  a  bunch  0/ 
poppy  in  iifr  Itand,  a  sml/'keon  charged  inith  a 

Com,  Sen.  In  good  time,  Giiatus.  Have  you 
l>r<>ught  yoitr  objects ! 

Gus.  My  sen-ant  Appetitus  followeth  with 
them. 

App,  Come,  come,  Bacclius,  you  are  so  fat ; 
enter,  enter. 

Pha.  Fie,  fie,  Gustus !  tliis  is  a  great  iiideeorum 
to  bring  Bacchus  alone ;  you  should  have  made 
Thirst  lead  him  by  the  hand. 

Gus.  Right,  sir ;  but  men  nowadays  drink 
often  when  they  be  not  dry  ;  Itesides,  I  cuiUd  not 
got  red  herrings  and  dried  neats'  tongues  enough 
to  apparel  him  in. 

Com.  Sen.  What,  never  a  speech  of  him  ? 

Gua  I  put  an  octave  of  iambics  in  his  mouth, 
and  be  hath  drunk  it  down. 

App.  Well  done,  mnacadine  and  eggs  stand  hot. 
What,  buttered  claret  1  go  thy  way,  thou  liadst 
beat;  for  blind  men  tluit  cannot  see  liow  wickedly 

thou  look'st How  now,  what  small,  thin 

fellow  are  you  here  1  ha ) 

Boy.  Beer,  forsooth  :  Beer,  forsooth. 

App.    Beer    forsootJi,   gel   you    gone    to    the 
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buttery,  till  I  call  for  you ;  you  are  none  of  Bac- 
chus's  attendants,  I  am  sure ;  he  cannot  enduru 
the  smell  of  malt.  Where's  Ceres )  0,  well,  well, 
ia  the  march-pane  broken  1  HI  luck,  ill  luck  I 
Come  hang't,  never  stand  to  set  it  together  a^ain. 
Serve  out  fruit  there.  [Fnltr  hoya  leilk  a  bampiet, 
marmalade,  aweeis,  dx.;  deliver  it  round  amonif  the 
gentlewomen,  and  go  ouC,]  What,  do  you  come 
with  roaat-meat  after  apples  ?  Away  with  it. 
Digestion,  serve  out  cheese.  What,  bat  a  penny- 
worth I  It  is  just  the  measure  of  his  nose  that 
sold  it !  Lamb's  wool,  the  meekest  meat  in  the 
world  ;  'twill  let  any  man  fleece  it.  Snapdragon 
there  ! 

Mem.  0,  I  remember  tliis  dish  well :  it  was  first 
invented  by  Pluto,  to  entertain  Proserpina  withal. 

Pha.  I  think  not  so,  Memory ;  for  when  Her- 
cules liad  killed  the  flaming  dragon  of  Heaperift 
with  the  apples  of  that  orchard,  he  made  this  fiery 
meat ;  in  memory  whereof  he  named  it  Snapdragon. 

Com.  Sen.  Gustus,  let's  hear  your  description  1 

Gus.  Near  to  the  lowly  base  of  Cephalon, 
My  house  is  plac'd,  not  much  unlike  a  cave  : 
Yet  arch'd  above  by  wondrous  workmanship. 
With  hewen  atones  wrought  smoother  and  more 

fine 
Than  jet  or  marble  fair  from  Iceland  brought 
Over  the  door  directly  doth  incline 
A  fair  percullis  of  corapacture  strong, 
To  shut  out  all  that  may  annoy  the  state 
Or  health  of  Microcosm  ;  and  within 
Is  spread  a  long  board  hkc  a  pliant  tongue, 
At  which  I  hourly  sit,  and  trial  take 
Of  meats  and  drinks  needful  and  delectable  : 
Twice  every  day  do  I  provision  mako 
For  the  sumptuous  kitchen  of  the  commonwealth  ; 
Which,  once  well-boil'd,  is  soon  distributed 
To  all  the  members,  well  refreshing  them 
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'  With  good  supply  of  Btrength- renewing  food. 
Should  I  neglect  this  nursing  ^  diligence, 
Tha  body  of  the  realm  would  ruinate ; 
Yourself,  my  lord,  with  all  your  policies 
And  wondrous  wit,  could  not  preserve  yourself : 
Nor  you,  Phantaatea ;  nor  you,  Memory. 
Psyche  herself,  were't  not  that  I  repair 
Her  crazy  house  with  props  of  nourishment, 
Would  soon  forsake  us  :  for  whose  dearest  sake 
Many  a  grievous  pain  have  I  sustain 'd 
By  hitter  pills  and  sour  purgations ; 
Which  if  I  had  not  valiantly  abiden, 
She  bad  been  long  ere  this  departed. 
Since  the  whole  Microcosm  I^maintain, 
Let  me,  as  Prince,  above  the  Senses  reign. 

Com.  Sen.  The  reasons  you  urge,  Gustus,  breed 
a  new  doubt,  whether  it  be  commodious  or  neces- 
sary, the  resolution  whereof  I  refer  to  your  judg- 
ment, licensing  you  meanwhile  to  depart. 

[Gustus  leads  his  thoui  about  tfie  itaijr,  an<l 
Ifoet  (mt. 


SC^XA   SEXTA. 

The  Bench  at  before  ;  Tactus,  a  page  before  him 
bearing  his  icutelieon,  a  tortoise  Sable. 

Tac.  Ready  anon,  forsooth !  the  devil  she  will  I 
Who  would  be  toil'd  with  wenches  in  a  showl 

Com.  Sen.  Why  in  such  anger.  Tactual  what's 
the  matter  t 

Tac.  My  lord,  I  had  thought,  as  other  Senses  did, 
By  sight  of  objects  to  have  prov'd  my  worth  ; 
Wherefore  considering  that,  of  all  the  things 
That  please  me  most,  women  are  counted  chief, 


k 
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I  had  thought  to  liave  reprcBented  in  my  show 

The  queen  of  pleasure,  Venus  and  her  bod. 

Leading  a  gentleman  enamoured 

With  his  Bweet  touching  of  his  mlstresa'  lips, 

And  eentle  griping  of  her  tender  hands, 

And  divers  pleasant  relishes  of  touch, 

Yet  all  contained  in  the  bounds  of  chastity. 

PuA.  Taetus,  of  all  I  long  to  see  your  objects ; 
How  comes  it  we  have  lost  those  pretty  sports  J 

Tac,  Thus  'Lib;  five  hours  ago  I  set  a  dosen 
maids  to  attire  a  boy  like  a  nice  gentlewoman ;  but 
there  is  such  doing  with  their  looking-glassee, 
pinning,  unpinning,  setting,  nnsetting,  formings 
and  couformings ;  painting  blue  veins  and  cheeks ; 
such  stir  with  sticks  and  combs,  cascanets,  dress- 
ings, purls,  falls,  squares,  busks,  bodies,  sciirfs, 
necklaces,  carcancts,  rebatoes,  borders,  tires,  fanSt 
palisadoes,  puffs,  niffa,  cuffs,  muffs,  puales,  fusles, 
partlets,  frislets,  bandlets,  fillets,  crosslets,  pesdu- 
lets,  amulets,  annulets,  bracelets,  and  so  many 
lets,  that  yet  she's  scarce  dressed  to  the  girdle ;  and 
now  there  is  such  calling  for  fardingales,  kirtles, 
busk-points,  shoe-ties,  &c.,  that  seven  pedlars' 
shops — nay,  all  Stourbridge  fair,  will  scarce  furnish 
her.  A  ship  is  sooner  rigged  by  far,  than  a  gentle- 
woman made  ready. 

Pha.  'Tia  strange  that  women,  being  so  mutable. 
Will  never  change  in  changing  their  apparel. 

Com.  Sen,  Well,  let  them  liass ;  Tactus,  we  are 
content 
To  know  your  dignity  by  relation. 

TaO.  The  instrument  of  instniments,  the  hfmd. 
Courtesy's  index,  chamberlain  to  nature. 
The  body's  soldier,  and  mouth's  caterer. 
Psyche's  great  secretary,  the  dumb's  eloquence, 
The  blind  man's  candle,  and  his  forehead's  buckler, 
The  minister  of  wrath,  and  friendship's  sign, 
This  is  my  instrument :  nevertheless  my  power 
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ExtondB  itself  far  as  our  queen  commands, 

Through  all  the  parts  and  climes  of  Microcosm. 

I  am  the  root  of  life,  spreading  my  virtue 

By  einews,  that  extend  from  head  to  foot 

To  every  living  i>art. 

For  as  a  subtle  spider,  closely  sitting 

In  centra  of  her  web  that  spreadeth  round. 

If  the  leagt  fly  but  touch  the  smallest  thread, 

She  feels  it  instantly ;  so  doth  myEelf, 

Casting  my  slender  nerves  and  sundry  nets 

O'er  every  particle  of  all  the  body, 

By  proper  skill  perceive  the  difference 

Ctf  several  qualities,  hot,  cohl,  moist,  and  dry : 

Hard,  soft,  rough,  smooth,  clammy,  and  slipperj". 

Sweet  pleasure  and  sharp  pain  profitable. 

That  makes  us  {wounded)  seek  for  remedy. 

By  these  means  do  I  teach  the  body  fly 

From  such  bad  things  a«  may  endanger  it. 

A  wall  of  brass  can  be  no  more  defence 

Unto  a  ton*n  than  I  to  Microcosm. 

Tell  me  what  Sense  is  not  beholden  to  me) 

The  nose  is  hot  or  cold,  the  eyes  do  weep. 

The  ears  do  feel,  the  taste's  a  kind  of  touching : 

Thus,  when  I  please,  I  can  command  them  all. 

And  make  them  tremble,  when  I  threaten  them. 

I  am  the  eldest  and  biggest  of  all  the  rest, 

The  chiefeat  note  and  first  distinction 

Betwixt  a  living  tree  and  living  beast ; 

For  though  one    hear   aJid   see,  and    smell  and 

taste. 
If  he  wonts  touch,  he  is  counted  but  a  block. 
Therefore,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  royalty; 
Of  whom  there  is  such  great  necessity. 
Com.    Sen.  Tactus,  stand  aside.     You,  sirrah 

EAti.imn«Btea,  tell  the  Senses  we  expect  their  ap- 
FlUCO. 
Kt  your  lordship's  pleasure. 
[Exit  Anaunestes. 


SC^NA  SEPTIMA. 

Communis  Sensus,  Phantastes,  Memoru,  Hed- 
RESIS,  Anammestes,  Upon  tin  BtTielt  eomuiliug 
among  tkemselmi.  VlSUS,  AUDITDS,  TacTUS, 
GUSTUS,  and  OlfacTUS,  every  one  with  hU 
tliUld  upon  hie  arm.  LiNCUA,  and  MenDACIO  ' 
urith  t/iem. 

Com.  Sen.  Though  you  deserve  no  small  ptmiah- 
ment  for  these  uproars,  yet  at  the  request  of  these 
my  assistants  I  remit  it;  and  by  the  power  of 
judgment  our  gracious  sovereign  Psyche  hath  eiveu 
me,  thus  I  determine  of  your  coutroversies  :  Eum  I 
By  your  former  objects,  instruments  and  reaeons, 
I  conceive  the  state  of  sense  to  be  divided  into 
two  parts;  oneof  commodity,  the  other  of  necessity; 
both  which  are  either  for  our  queen  or  for  our 
country ;  but  as  the  soul  is  more  excellent  than 
the  body,  so  are  the  Senses  that  profit  the  soul  to 
be  estimated  before  those  that  are  needful  for 
the  body.  Visus  and  Auditus,  serve  yourselves. 
Master  S«g^t«r,  give  me  the  crown  ;  because  it  is 
better  to  be  well,  than  simply  to  be,  therefore  I 
judge  the  crown  by  right  to  belong  to  you  of  the 
commodity's  part,  and  the  robe  to  you  of  the 
necessity's  side :  and  since  you,  Visus,  are  thA 
author  of  invention,  and  you,  Auditus,  of  increase 
and  addition  to  the  same,  seeing  it  is  more  ex- 
cellent  to  invent  than  to  augment,  I  establish  you, 
Visus,  the  better  of  the  two,  and  chief  of  all  the 
rest :  in  token  whereof  I  bestow  upon  you  this 
crown,  to  wear  at  your  liberty. 
Vis.  I  most  humbly  thank  your  lordships. 
Com.  Sen.  But  lest  I  should  seem  to  neglect 
you,  Auditus,  I  here  choose  you  to  be  the  lori 
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intelligencer  to  Psyche  her  majesty  :  and  you, 
OlfactiiB,  we  bestow  upon  you  the  chief  priesthood 
of  Microcosm,  perpetually  to  oSer  iiiconse  in  her 
majesty's  temple.  As  for  you,  Tactus,  upon  your 
reasons  alleged  I  bestow  upon  you  the  robe. 
■  Tac.  I  accept  it  most  gratefully  at  your  just 
hands,  and  will  wear  it  in  the  dear  remembrance 
of  your  good  loi-dship. 

Con  Ses.  And  lastly,  Gustus,  we  elect  you 
Psyche's  only  taster,  and  great  purveyor  for  all  her 
dominions  both  by  sea  and  land,  in  her  realm  of 
Microcosm. 

Gcs.  We  thank  your  lordship,  and  rest  well 
content  with  equal  arbitramenL 

Com.  Sen.  Now  for  you,  Lingua. 

Lin.  I  beseech  your  honour,  let  me  speak ;  I 
will  neither  trouble  the  company,  nor  offend  your 
patience. 

Com.  Sen.  I  cannot  stay  so  long  ;  we  have  con- 
sulted about  you,  and  find  your  cause  to  stand 
upon  these  terms  and  conditions.  The  number  of 
the  Senses  in  this  world  is  answerable  to  the  first' 
bodies  in  the  great  world  ;  now,  since  there  be  but 
fire  in  the  universe,  the  four  elements  and  the 
pure  substance  of  the  heavens,  therefore  there  can 
be  bnt  five  Senses  in  our  Microcosm,  corresj^ndont 
to  those ;  as  the  sight  to  the  heavens,  hearing  to 
the  air,  touching  to  the  earth,  smelling  to  the  fire, 
tasting  to  the  water,  by  which  five  means  only  the 
nnderstaniUug  is  able  to  apprehend  the  knowledge 
of  all  corporeal  substances :  wherefore  we  judge 
you  to  be  no  sense  simply :  only  thus  much  we 
from  henceforth  pronounce,  that  all  women  for 
your  sake  shall  nave  six  senses — that  is,  seeing 
hearing,  tasting,  smelling,  touching,  and  the  last 
and  feminine  sense,  the  sense  of  speaking. 

'  [Primarj-.] 
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Gus.  I  beseech  your  lorJahip  and  your  HSaist- 
ants  (the  uttly  cause  of  our  frieadship)  to  grace 
my  talile  with  your  most  welcome  presence  this 
night  at  supper. 

Co«.  Sen,  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  6tay  with  yon  : 
you  know  we  may  by  no  means  omit  our  daily 
attendance  at  the  court,  therefore  I  pray  you  par- 
don us. 

Gus.  I  hope  I  shall  not  have  the  denial  at  your 
hands,  my  masters,  and  yon,  my  Lady  Lingua. 
Come,  let  us  drown  all  our  auger  in  a  bow!  of 
hippocras.'  [Exeiml  Sensus  omnet  exteriom. 

Com.  Sen.  Come,  Master  Begiater,  shall  we 
walki 

Mkm.  I  pray  you,  stay  a  little.  Let  me  see  I 
hn,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  '. 

Pha.  How  now.  Memory,  so  merry)  what,  do 
you  trouble  yourself  with  two  palsies  at  once, 
shaking  and  laughing  1 

Mem.  'Tib  a  strange  thing  that  men  will  so  con- 
fidently oppose  themselves  against  Plato's  great 

Pha.  Wliynoti 

Mkm.  'Tis  as  true  an  opinion  nn  need  be  ;  for  I 
remember  it  very  readily  now,  that  this  time  49,000    , 

{'ears  ago  all  we  were  in  this  very  place,  and  your 
onlship  judged  the  very  same  controversy,  aftwr  j 
the  very  same  manner,  in  all  respects  and  circum- 
stances alike. 

Com.  Sen.  'Tis  wondrous  strange. 

Ana.  By  the  same  token  you  held  your  staff 
in  your  right  hand,  just  as  you  do  now ;  and 
Master  Phantostes  etootl  wondering  at  you,  gaping 
as  wide  as  you  see  him. 

Pha,  Ay,  but  I  did  not  give  you  a  box  o 
ear,  sirrah,  49,000  years  ago,  did  1 7  [Snajh] 


'  [The  1 
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Ana.  I  do  not  remember  that,  sir. 

Pha.  Thia  time  Plato's  twelvemonth  to  come, 
look  you  save  your  cheeks  better. 

Com.  Sen.  But  what  entertainment  had  we  at 
court  for  our  long  staying  1 

Mem.  Let's  go,  I'll  tell  you  as  we  walk. 

Pha,  If  I  Jo  not  Heem  pranker  ^  uow  than  I  did 
in  those  days,  I'll  be  hanged. 

[Exeunt  omrtes  iateriores  Senms  :  mawt  LiNGUA. 


SCiENA  OCTAVA. 

Lingua,  Mendacio. 

Lin.  AVhy,  this  is  good.     By  Common  Sense's 
means, 
Lingua,  thou  haat  fram'd  a  perfect  comedy. 
They  are   all  good  friends,  whom  thou  mad'st 

enemies ; 
And  I  am  half  a  Sense  :  a  sweet  piece  of  service, 
Ipromise  you,  a  fair  step  to  preferment ! 
Was  this  the  core  and  labour  thou  hast  taken 
To  bring  thy  foes  together  to  a  lianquet. 
To  lose  thy  crown,  and  be  deluded  thus ! 
Well,  now  I  see  my  cause  is  desperate. 
The  judgment's  pass'd,  sentence  irrevocable, 
Therefore  I'll  be  content  and  clap  my  Iiamls, 

'  Finer,  more  gaudilj  dresaed.     So  in  "  Wily  Begniled  " — 

I  Upf nut  lotacK  wLlh  Bowera  of  llit  priBio  i^ 

And  in   Midilletan's   "Chasl.   Uajd   in  CheapBide,"   1630 
[Dj«8  "Middlelon,"  \r.  53]— 

Clrofcd  ulUi  cblldrcu.  jminJriiif '"' 

lllpuUlll^]="C'-'"  ■'-■-"■■ 


n  AllllpuUlllB]="Cl«IU 

lb  riDS  Iporl,  1'  milb." 
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And  give  a  plaudite  to  their  proceedings. 
What,  shall  I  leave  my  hate  Iwgun  unperfect  t 
So  foully  vanqiiiah'd  by  the  aplteful  Senses  ! 
Shall  I,  the  embassadress  of  gods  and  men, 
That  piill'd   proud    Phcebe  from  her  brightsome 

sphere, 
And  dark'd  Apollo's  countenance  with  a  word, 
Eaising  at  pleasure  storms,  and  winds,  and  earth- 
quakes. 
Be  overcrow'd,  and  breathe  without  revenge  t 
Yet  they  foreooth,  base  slaves,  must  be  preferred, 
And  deck  tliemaelveB  with  my  right  ornaments. 
Doth  the  all-knowing  Fhcebus  see  this  shame 
Without  redress  J  will  not  the  heavens  helji  nie  i 
Then  shall  hell  do  it ;  my  enchanting  tongue 
Can  mount  the  skiee,  and  in  a  moment  fall 
From  the  pole  arctic  to  dark  Acheron. 
I'll  make  them  know  mine  auger  is  not  spent ; 
Lingua  hath  power  to  hurt,  and  will  to  do  it. 
Mendacio,  come  hither  quickly,  sirrah. 

Hen.  Madam. 

Lin.  Hark,  hither  in  thine  ear. 

Men.  Why  do  you  whislit'  thust  here's  noM 
to  hear  you. 

Lin.  I  dare  not  trust  these  secrets  to  the  earth, 
E'er  since  she  brought  forth  reeds,  whose  babbling 

noise 
Told  all  the  world  of  Midas'  ass'e  ears. 
[She  uhitpn-s  him  in  tite  ear.]     Dost  understand 
me! 

Men,  Ay,  ay,  ay — never  fear  that— there's  a 
jest  indeed — 


'  i.t..  Whisper,  or  become  eilcnt.  Aa  in  Naah'g  "  Pierce 
Penllewe,  bis  Su|)pli cation  to  the  Divell,"  1602,  p.  IG  : 
"  But  vkint,  these  arc  tbc  worlcee  of  darkaesee,  and  may 
not  bo  tnlkt  of  ia  the  dajtime."    [The  word  ia  perfectly 
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Pish,  pish  —madam — do  you  think  me  so  foolish  ? — 
Tut,  tut,  doubt  not. 

Lin.  Tell  her,  ii"  she  do  not 

Men.  Why  do  you  make  any  question  of  iH — 
what  a  8tir  ia  here — I  warrant  you — presently  ! 

[Exit  Mendacio. 

Lin.  Well,  ni  to  supper,  and  so  closely  cover 
The  rusty  canker  of  mine  iron  apite 
With  golden  foil  of  goodly  semblances. 
But  if  I  do  not  trounce  them [Ej^it  LINGUA. 


ACTUS  QUINTUS,  SC^NA  PRIMA. 

Mendacio,  with  a  bottle  in  his  hand. 

Men.  My  Latly  Lingua  is  just  hko  one  of  these 
Ican-witted  comudians  who,  disturbing  all  to  the 
fifth  act,  bring  down  some  Mercury  or  Jupiter  in 
an  engine  to  make  all  friends :  so  she,  but  in  a 
contmjy  manner,  seeing  her  former  plots  dispur- 
posed,  sends  me  to  an  old  witch  called  Acrasia  to 
help  to  wreak  her  spite  ujxin  the  Sensea.  The  old 
hag,  after  many  an  encircled  circumstance,  and 
often  naming  of  the  direful  Hecate  and  Demogor- 
gon,  gives  me  this  bottle  of  wine,  mingled  with 
such  hellish  drugs  and  forcible  words  that,  whoso- 
ever drinks  of  it  shall  be  presently  possessed  with 
an  enraged  and  mad  kind  of  anger. 


SC^ENA  SECUNDA. 

MbNDACIO,  CrATULA,  APPETITUS  cri/inj. 

Men,  What's  this,  Crapula  beating  Appetitua 
out  of  doors  f  ha  1 

vol*  IX.  3  E 
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Cra.  You  61tby  long  crane,  yoii  mean  slftve, 
will  you  kill  your  giiesW  with  blowing  contiiiual 
hunger  in  iheml  The  Senses  have  overcharged 
their  stomachs  already,  and  you,  sirrah,  aerve  them 
up  a  fresh  appetite  with  every  new  dish.  They 
had  burst  their  guts  if  thou  hodst  stayed  but  a 
thought  longer.  Begone,  or  I'll  set  thee  away ; 
begone,  ye gnaw-bone, raw-bone  iTiscal  !^  [Beatihim, 

Men.  Then  my  device  is  clean  spoiled.  Appe- 
titus  should  liave  been  as  the  bowl  to  present  this 
medicine  to  the  Senses,  and  now  Grapula  halh 
beaten  hira  out  of  doors ;  what  shall  I  do  I  [J«i<fc.] 

Cra.  Away,  sirrah.  \Bea(»  Aim. 

App.  Well,  Crapula,  well;  I  have  deserved 
belter  at  your  hands  than  so.  I  was  the  man,  you 
tuow,  first  brought  you  into  Guatiis's  service.  I 
lined  your  guts  there,  and  you  use  me  thus  I  but 
grease  a  fat  sow,  &c. 

Crjl.  Dost  thou  talk  1  Hence,  hence  ;  avaunti  i 
cur;  avaunt,  you  dogl  [Exit  Crapula.  J 

App.  The  belching  gorbelly'  hath  well-nigh  I 
killed  me ;  I  am  shut  out  of  doors  finely.  Well,  ] 
this  is  my  comfort,  I  may  walk  now  in  liberty  at  1 
my  own  jileosure. 

Men.  Appetitus,  Appetitus ! 

App.  Ah,  Mendacio,  Mendacio  ! 

Men.  Why,  how  now,  man,  how  now  T  how  1 
is't  I  canst  not  ^eak  1  I 

Ari'.  Faitli,  I  am  like  a  bagpipe,  that  never  I 
sounds  but  when  the  belly  is  fidL 

)  While  he  u  ipcakln^,  Crapula,  fram  tho  eflccls  of  onr- 
eating,  ia  continual!;  oougbln^,  which  ii  expressed  In  UiB 
old  copies  hy  the  words  l!f  fnjf,  tifioj,  within  bneketa. 
Though  it  night  not  be  oecciiur.Y  to  insert  Ihem,  Uidr 
omi-tion  ought  to  b«  mentioued. — VoUier. 

'  i.e..  Glutton:  one  whoss  TXknneh  is  distended  bj  IodA. 
S~e  ■  note  on  "King  Hear;  17.,  Part  I.."  v.  SfH,  edit. 
l-78.—SUtctm. 


i 


Men,  Thou  empty,  and  com'st  from  a  feast  1 

App.  Fi-om  a  fray.  I  tell  thee,  Mendacio,  I  am 
now  just  like  the  ewe  that  gavu  suck  to  a  wolfs 
whelp ;  I  have  nurseil  up  my  fellow  Crapula  su 
long,  that  he's  grown  strong  enough  to  beat  me. 

Men.  And  whitbtr  wilt  thou  go,  now  tliou  art 
banished  out  of  service  t 

App.  Faith,  I'll  travel  to  some  college  or  other 
in  an  university. 

Men.  Why  bo  T 

App.  Because  Appetitus  is  well-beloved  amongst 
scholars,  for  there  I  can  dine  and  sup  with  them, 
and  rise  again  as  good  frionda  aa  we  eat  down,  I'll 
thither,  questionless. 

Men.  Hear'et  thou  t  give  me  thy  hand.  By 
(bis,  I  love  thee  :  go  to,  then.  Thou  ebalt  not  for- 
sake thy  masters  thus,  I  say  thou  shalt  not. 

App.  Alas  !  I  am  very  loth  ;  but  how  should  I 
help  it  t 

Men.  Why,  take  this  bottle  of  wine,  come  ou; 
go  thy  ways  to  them  a^in. 

App.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  what  good  will  this  do  I 

Men.  This  is  the  Nepenthe  that  reconciles  the 
gods.  Do  but  let  the  Senses  taste  of  it,  and  fear 
not,  they'll  love  thee  as  well  as  ever  they  did. 

App.  I  pray  thee,  where  hadst  it ) 

Men.  My  lady  gave  it  me  to  bring  her.  Mer- 
cury stole  it  from  Hebe  for  her.  Thou  knowest 
there  were  some  jars  betwixt  her  and  thy  masters, 
and  with  this  drink  she  would  gladly  wash  out  all 
the  relics  of  their  disagreement.  Now,  because  I 
love  thee,  thou  shalt  Imve  the  grace  of  presenting 
it  to  them,  and  so  come  in  favour  again. 

App.  It  smells  well     I  would  fain  begin  to  them. 

Men.  Nay,  stay  no  longer,  lest  they  have 
supped  before  thou  come. 

App,  Mendacio,  how  shall  I  reijuite  tby  infinite 
courtesy  1 
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Men.  Nay,  pray  thee  leave,  go  c&tch  occaaion 
by  the  forotop.  But  faear'st  thou  )  As  soon  as  it 
IB  presented,  round  ■  my  Lady  Lingua  in  the  ear, 
and  tell  her  of  it, 

Apf.  I  Avill,  I  will :  adieu,  adieu,  adieu. 

[Exit  ApPBnrtJS. 

SC^NA    TERTIA. 

MeNDACIO  talu*. 

Men.  Why,  tliis  is  better  than  I  could  have 
wish'd  it; 
Fortune,  I  think,  is  fallen  in  love  with  me, 
Answering  bo  right  my  expectation. 
By  this  time  Appetite  is  at  the  table. 
And  with  a  lowly  cringe  preaents  the  wine 
To  hie  old  master  Gustus  ;  now  he  takes  it. 
And  drinks,  perchance,  to  Lingua  ;  she  craftily 
Kieses  the  cup,  but  lets  not  down  a  drop, 
And  gives  it  to  the  rest :   'tia  sweet,  they'll  swal- 
low it : 
But  when  'tis  once  descended  to  the  stomach, 
And  sends  up  noisome  vapours  to  the  brain, 
'Twill  make  them  swagger  gaDantly ;  they'll  rage 
Moat  strangely,  or  Acraaia'a  art  deceives  her  ; 
When  if  my  lady  stir  her  nimble  tongue. 
And  closely  sow  contentious  words  amongst  them, 
O,  what  a  stabbing  there  will  be  I  what  bleeding  1 


SCMHA  QUAKTA. 
Lingua,    Mendacio. 
Lin,  What,  art  thou  there,  Mendacio )    pretty 
rascal ! 
Come  let  me  kiss  thee  for  thy  good  deserts. 
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Hen.    Madam,   doea't    take  I      Have    they    all 
tasted  it  I 

Lin.  All,  all,  and  all  are  well-nigh  mad  already. 
0,  how  they  stare  and  swear,  and  fume,  and  brawl ! 
Wrath  gives  them  weapons ;  pots  and  candlesticks, 
Joint  stools  and  trenchers,  fly  about  tlie  room. 
Like  to  the  bloody  banquet  of  the  uentaura. 
But  all  the  sport's  to  see  what  several  thoughts 
The  potion  works  in  their  imaginations. 
For  Visus  thinks  himself  a ,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 


SC^NA    QUINTA. 
Appetitus,  Mendacio,  Lingua.; 

App,  So  ho,  Mendacio  1  so  ho,  so  ho  ! 

Men.  Madam,  I  doubt  they  como;  yonder  is 
Appetitus.  You  had  best  be  gone,  lest  in  their 
outrage  they  should  injure  you.  [kxit  Lingua.] 
How  now.  Hunger  i  How  dost  thou,  my  fine 
maypole,  hat 

App.  I  may  well  be  called  a  maypole,  for  the 
Senses  do  notliing  but  dance  a  morrice  about  me. 

Mkn.  Why,  wliut  ails  them  t  Are  they  not  (as 
I  promised  thee)  friends  with  thee) 

App.  Friends  with  me  !  nay,  rather  frenzy.  I 
never  knew  them  in  such  a  case  in  all  my  life. 

Men.  Sure,  they  drank  too  much,  and  are  mad 
for  love  of  thee. 

App.  They  want  Common  Sense  amongst  them. 
There's  such  a  hurlyburly.  Auditus  is  stark  deaf, 
and  wonders  why  men  speak  so  softly  that  he 
cannot  hear  them.  Visus  hath  drunk  himself 
stork  bhnd,  and  therefore  imagineth  himself  to  be 
Polyphemus.  Tactus  is  raging  mad,  and  cannot 
be  oUierwifla  persuaded  but  lie  is  Hercules  fuieiu. 
There's  such  conceits  amongst  them. 


SC^NA  SEXTA. 
Visus,  ArPETiTca,  MENDAao. 

Via.  0,  that  I  coul<l  but  find  the  villain  Ontia.^ 
Ontie  the  villain,  that  thus  blinded  me  I 

Men.  Who  is  this  1  Visus  1 

App.  Ay,  ay,  ay  ;  otherwise  called  Polj-phenins. 

Vis.  By  heaveD's  bright  eon,  the  day's  most 
glorious  eye. 
That  lightenetli  all  the  world  but  Polvpheme. 
And  by  mine  eye,  that  once  was  answerable 
Unto  that  sun,  but  dow's  extinguished ■ 

Men.  He  can  see  to  swear,  methinka. 

ViB.  If  I  but  once  lay  hands  upon  the  slave, 
That  thus  hath  rohb'd  me  of  niy  dearest  jewel, 
I'll  rend  the  miscreant  to  a  thousand  pieces, 
And  gnash  his  trembling  members  'twixt  my  teeth, 
Drinking  his  livc-wann  blood  to  satisfy 
The  boiling  thirst  of  pain  and  furiousnesa, 
That  thus  exasperates  great  Polyphcmo. 

Men.  Pray  thee,  Appetitus,  see  how  he  grasps 
for  that  he  would  be  loth  to  find. 

App.  What's  tliat  t  a  stumblingblock  J 

Via.  These  hands,  that  whilom  tore  up  sturdy 
oaks, 
And  rent  the  rock  that  dashM  out  Acis'  brains, 
Bath'd  ^  in  the  stole  bliss  of  my  Galatea, 
Serve  now  (0  misery  I)  to  no  better  use, 
But  for  bad  guides  to  my  unskilfnl  feet, 
Kever  accuatom'd  thus  to  be  directed. 

Me\.  Ax  I  am  a  rogue,  he  wants  nothing  but  a 
wheel  to  make  him  the  true  picture  of  fortune  ; 


'  [YiiuB  fftnciCB  himself  Poljpheniv 
— t.*.,  UlyBsei,  who  h»il  blinded  Mm.] 
'  [EdiU.,  £<,l\.] 


eesrcliiDg  for  Ontis 
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how  say'st  t  what,  eball  we  play  at  blind-m&n'g- 
Luff  with  him  1 
App.  Ay,  if  thou  wilt ;  but  first  I'll  try  whether 

he  con  see  1 
Tis.  Find  me  out  Outis,  search  the  rocks  and 
woods, 
The  hills  and  dales,  and  all  the  coasts  adjoining. 
That  I  may  have  him,  and  revenge  my  wrong, 
App,  Viaua,  methinks  your  eyes  are  well  enough. 
Vis.  What's  he  that  calls  me  Visus  1    dost  not 

know 

[7V«y  nin  about  Aim,  plaj/ing  with  him,  and 
abun'iii/  him. 
App,  To  him,  Mendacio,  to  him,  to  him. 
Men.    There,   there,  Appetitiis,  he   comes,  he 
comes ;  wore,  ware,  ho  comes ;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Visua  itvmblet,  fallt  domi,  and  sits  itill. 


6CJESA  SEPTIMA. 

MkNDACIO,  APPETTTCH,  TactUS,  teM  a  gfffit  blaek- 
jack  in  hit  Itand. 

Men.  Is  this  he  that  thinks  himself  Hercules  T 
App,  Ay,  wilt  see  me  outswagger  him  ? 
Men.  Ay,  do,  do  ;  I  love  not  to  sport  with  such 
road  playfellows :  tickle    him,  Appetitus ;  tickle 
him,  tickle  him.  [S^dl  Mendacio. 

Tac.  Have  I  not  here  the  great  and  puissant 
club, 
Wherewith  I  conquer'd  three-chapp'd  Cerberus ) 
App,  Have  I  not  here  the  sharp  and  warlike 
teeth, 
That  at  one  breakfast  quail'd  thrice-three  hoga' 
faces  T 
Tag.  And  are  not  these  Alcides*  brawny  arms, 
That  rent  the  lion's  jaws,  and  kill'd  the  boar  I 


Arp.  Asd  M  not  tidi  the  st<HiuK&  ikat  defisMcJ 
Nine  jnds  of  fodiiag  and  a  nnk  ■  of  paes  I 

Tac    Md  not  I  crop  the  aeren£old  fajdia's 
ereat, 
And  with  a  liTcr  desw^d  Juapm't  sUUe  t 

Afp.   Did  not  I  enab  &  Mrenfold  OMtnd's 


swept  a  well-ficnith'd  table  t 
feet  and  hands  o'ertake  and 


And  with  mj 

Tac  IHdn 
•lay 
Tlte  niioUe  >tag  and  fierce  impetoom  bull  I 

Apr.  Did  not  thii  throat  at  one  good  meal  i»- 

TOOT 

That  stag's  sweet  TeniscHi  and  that  strong  bolTi 
beeft 
Tac.  Shall  Hermlea  be  titiu  disparaged  1 
Jimo !  )^0D  poating  qnean,  you  louring  tniU, 
Take  heed  I  take  you  not ;  for  by  Jove't  thunder 
I'll  be  reveng'A 

[AppetitUS  dravt  Vises  haebtardjirom 
Tactus, 
App.  ^Vhy,  Vi%ii8.  Vifina,  will  you  be  kill*d  I 
away.  away.  [Exit  ViSUR. 

Tac.  Who  have  we  here  1  see,  see,  the  giant 
Cacus 
Draws  an  ox  backwarxl  to  hit  tluemh  den. 
Hath  this  device  so  loog  deluded  me  t 
Monster  of  men,  Caciu,  restore  my  cattle. 
Or  instantly  I'll  crush  thy  idle  coxcomb, 
And  da«h  thy  doltiEh  brains  against  thy  cave. 
App.  Caciia  !  I  CacDs  ?  ha,  ha,  ha  I     Tactus,  you 
mifltake  me ; 
I  am  yours  to  command,  Appelitus. 
Tac.  Art  Appetitus  1    Th'  art  so  ;  ma  quickly, 
villain  ; 
Fetch  a  whole  ox  to  satisfy  my  stomach. 


'  [iiow,] 
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App.  Fetch  an  ass  to  keep  you  company. 

Tac.  Then  down  to  hell ;  tell  Pluto,  prince  of 
devils, 
That  great  Alcides  wants  a  kitchen  wench 
To  turn  his  spit.     Commaud  him  from  myself 
To  send  up  Proserpiue ;  she'll  serve  the  turn. 

App.  I  must  fiud  you  meat,  and  the  devil  find 
you  cooks  [ 
WMch  is  the  next  •  way  ? 

Tac  Follow  the  beaten  path,  thou  canst  not 
miss  it 
Tis  a  wide  causeway  that  conductcth  thither, 
An  easy  track,  and  down-hill  all  the  way. 
But  if  the  black  prince  will  not  send  her  quickly, 
'Bat  still  detain  her  for  his  bedfellow, 
Tell  him  I'U  drag  him  from  his  iron  chair 
By  the  steel  tresses,  and  tlien  sew  him  fast 
With  the  three  furies  in  a  leathern  bag, 
And  thus  will  drown  them  in  the  ocean. 

[lie  poiiri  Ihejack  of  beer  upon  AprETmJM 

App.  You  had  better  keep  him  alive  to  light 
tobacco-pipes,  or  to  sweep  chimneys. 

Tac.  Art  thou  not  gone!  nay,  then  I'll  send 
thy  soul 
Before  thee ;  'twill  do  thy  message  sooner. 

iBealt  him. 
0  not  ynu 
hear  Omphale  I  hark  how  she  calls  you,  hark  I 

Tag.  'Tis  she  indeed,  I  know  her  sugar'd  voice  : 
Omphale,  dear  commandress  of  my  life, 
My  thoughts'  repose,  sweet  centre  of  my  cares, 
Whepe  all  my  hopes  and  best  desires  tidte  rest. 
Lo  !  where  the  mighty  son  of  Jupiter 
Throws  himself  captive  at  your  conquering  feet ! 
Do  not  disdain  my  voluntary  humbleness  : 
Accept  my  service,  bless  me  with  commanding. 
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I  will  perform  the  hardest  imposition, 

And  run  through  twelve  newlabonra  for  thy  sakf. 

Ompliale,  dear  tommaudress  of  my  life. 

App.  Do  you  not  see  how  she  Iwckons  to  yon  to 
follow  her )  Look  how  she  holds  her  distaff,  look 
ye) 

Tac.  Where  is  she  gone,  that  I  may  follow  her  1 
Omphale,  stay,  stay,  take  thy  Hercules  I 

APP.  Tliere,  there,  mnn,  you  are  right. 

[Exit  TaCTOS. 


SCvENA  OCTAVA. 

ApPETITUS  Mtut. 

App.  What  a  strangi:  temper  are  the  Senses  in  ! 
How  come  their  wits  thus  topsy-turvy  turn'd  1 
Hercules  Tactus,  Vistie  Polypheme  ! 
Two  goodly  surnames  have  they  purchased. 
By  the  rare  ambrosia '  of  an  oyster-pie, 
They  have  got  such  proud  imaginations, 
That  I  could  wish  I  were  mad  for  company : 
Hut  since  ray  fortunes  cannot  stretch  so  high, 
I'll  rest  contented  with  this  wise  estate. 


SC^NA  NONA. 

AppETITUS  :  [(0  Aim  fntn-]  Avi>nusv>ilh  a  candltttiek, 

App.  What,  more  anger)   Auditus  got  abroa<l 

tool 
AUD.  Take  thi-i  abuse  at  basB  Olfactus'  hands  t 
What,  did  he  challenge  me  to  meet  me  here, 
And  is  not  come )  well,  I'll  proclaim  the  slave 

'  [Ediu.,  ambrotian.} 
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The  vilest  dastard  that  e'er  broke  his  word. 
But  stay,  yonder's  Apjwtitus. 

App.  I  pray  yoQ,  Auditus,  what  ails  youl 

AUD.  Ua,  faa  I 

App.  What  ails  you  I 

AtJD.  Ha  I  what  say'st  thou  'i 

App.  Who  bath  abused  you  thusi 

AUD.  Why  dost  thou  whisper  thus  J  Canst  not 
speak  out  1 

App.  Save  me,  I  had  clean  forgotten.  Why  an- 
you  so  angry,  Auditus ) 

ACD.  Bite  us  I  who  dare  bite  us  J 

App.  I  talk  of  no  biting ;  I  say,  what's  the 
matter  between  Olfactus  and  you  1 

Aud.  Will  Olfactus  bite  me  1  do,  if  he  dares ; 
would  he  would  meet  me  here  according  to  his 

fromise  1    Mine  ears  are  somewhat  tliick  of  hite  ; 
pray  thee,  speak  out  louder, 

App.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  tliis  is  fine,  i'  faith :  ha, 
ha,  ha !  Hear  you,  have  you  lost  your  ears  at 
supiHir  t 

Aud.  Excellent  cheer  at  supper,  I  confess  it ; 
But  when  'tis  sauu'd  with  sour  contentions, 
And  breeds  such  quarrels,  'tis  intolerable. 

App.  Pish,  pish,  this  is  my  question :  hath  your 
supper  spoiled  your  hearing  1 

Aud,  Hearing  at  supperY  tell  not  me  of  hearing  t 
But  if  thou  saw'st  Olfactus,  bring  me  to  him. 

App.  I  ask  you,  whether  you  have  lost  your 
hearing  1 

Aud.   O,  dost  thou  hear  tliem  ringl   what  a 
grief  is  this 
Thus  to  be  deaf,  and  lose  such  harmony. 
Wretched  Auditus,  now  shalt  thou  never  hear 
The  pleasing  chants  that  a  well-tun'd  chord 
Of  trolling  bells  will  make,  when  they  are  rung. 

App.  Here's  ado  indeed !  I  tliink  he's  mad,  as 
well  as  drunk  or  deaf; 


u 
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AnD.  Ha,  what's  that  I 

App.    I  say  you   have   made   me  hoarse  with 
speaking  so  loud. 

AuD.  Ha.whatsay'atthouofacfeakiugcrowdl ' 

App.    I  am  hoarse,  I  tell   you,  and  my  head 
aches. 

AuB.  0, 1  understand  thee  1  the  first  crowd  was 
niade  of  a  horee-head. 
'Tis  truu,  the  finiUng  of  a  dead  horse-head 
Was  the  first  invention  of  string  instruments. 
Whence  rose  the  ^ittcm,  viol,  and  the  lute  : 
Thoozh  others  think  the  lute  was  first  devis'd 
In  inutation  of  a  tortoise-back, 
Whose  sinews,  parched  by  Apollo's  beams, 
Echo'd  about  the  concave  of  the  shell : 
And  seeing  the  shortest  and  smallesl  gave  ahrilVst 

They  found  out  frets,  whose  aweet  diversity 
(Well-touched  by  the  skilful  learned  fingers) 
Raiseth  so  strange  a  multitude  of  chords. 
Which  their  opinion  many  do  confirm. 
Because  Testudo  signifies  a  lute. 

But  if  I  by  no  means 

App.  Nay,  if  yon  begin  to  critic  once,  we  shall 
never  have  done. 

[Exit  ApPEnru.l,  and  carrifx  away  AUDirns 
per/oru. 


SC^NA  DECIMA. 

Ceapula,  afatJidlUd  tlave,  clothed  in  a  light  veil  of 
lartantt,  a  garland  of  vine4eavei  on  hit  liead,  ■£■& 
S0UNU8  in  a  mantlt  0/ black  cobieeb  lawn  down 
to  tlie  foot,  owr  a  dutky-colaured  taffeta  coat, 
and  a  etvum  of  poppy-topt  on  hit  head,  a  con- 

'  [Piddl*,] 
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paiii/  of  dark-coloured  tilt  tear/a  in  one  ftand.  ii 
mace  of  poppy  in  the  other,  Itaving  hit  fiftad 
upon  a  pillow  Oii  CrapulA'S  shoulderl. 

Cra,    SomnuB,   good   Somnus,   sweet   Somnus, 
com«  apace ! 

SoM.  Eh,  0,  0  ;  are  jou  sure  they  he  bo  t  oho, 
oho,  oho ;  eh,  waw  t 
What  good  can  1  do  I  ou,  hoh,  haw. 

CrA.  Why,  I  tell  you,  unless  you  help 

(SoilSVS  falL  down  and  tleept. 
Soft  son  of  night,  right  heir  to  quietness, 
Labour's  repose,  life's  bust  restorative. 
Digestion's  careful  nurse,  blood's  comforter. 
Wit's  help,  thought's  charm,  the  stay  of  Microcosm, 
Sweet  Somnua,  chiefest  enemy  to  care  ; 
My  dearest  friend,  lift  up  thy  lumpish  head. 
Ope  thy  dull  eyes,  shake  off  this  drowsiness, 
Souse  up  thyself. 

SOM.   O  Crapula,  how  now,  how  now  I  O,  0, 
how  ;  who's  there  J 
CrapiUa,  speak  quickly,  what's  the  matter  % 

Cba,  Aa  I  told  you,  the  noble  Senses,  peers  of 
Microcosm, 
Will  eftsoon  fall  to  ruin  perpetual. 
Unless  your  ready  helping-hand  recure  them. 
Lately  ttiey  banqueteu  at  Gustus'  table, 
And  there  fell  mad  or  drunk,  1  know  not  whether  : 
So  that  it's  doubtful  in  these  outrageous  fits. 
That  they'll  murder  one  another. 

SoM,  Fear  it  not. 
If  they  have  'scap'd  already,  bring  me  to  them 
Or  them  to  me ;  I'll  quickly  make  them  know 
The  power  of  my  large -stretched  authority. 
These  cords  of  sleep,  wherewith  I  wont  to  bind 
The  strongest  arm  that  e'er  resisted  me, 

L Shall  be  the  means  whereby  I  will  correct 
The  Senses'  outrage  and  distemperature. 
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Cra.  Thanks,  gentle  Somnus,  III  go  seek  them 
out, 
And  bring  them  to  yaa  bdoq  aa  possible. 
SoM.  Despatch  it  quickly,  lest  I  fall  asleep  for 

want  of  work. 
Cra.   Stand  still,  stand  still !  Tlsus,  I  think, 
comes  yonder. 
If  you  think  good,  begin  and  bind  him  first ; 
For,  he  ma<le  fast,  the  rest  will  soon  be  quiet. 

[Exit  CRAPULA. 


SC.ENA  UNDECIMA. 

VlSDS,  SOMNDS. 

Vis.  Sage  Telemua,  I  now  too  late  admire 
Thy  deep  foresight  and  skill  in  prophecy. 
Woo  whilom  told'st  me,  titat  in  time  to  come 
Ulysses  should  deprive  me  of  my  sights 
And  now  the  slavii,  that  march'd  in  Outis'  name, 
Is  prov'd  Ulysses  ;  and  by  this  device 
Hath  'scap'd  my  hands,  and  fied  away  by  sea, 
Leaving  me  desolate  in  eternal  night. 
Ah,  wretched  Polypheme  !  where's  all  thy  hope. 
And  longing  for  thy  beauteous  Galatea  1 
She  scorn 'd  thee  once,  but  now  she  will  detest 
And  loatlio  to  look  upon  thy  dark'ned  face ; 
All  me,  moat  miserable  Polyphemus  1 
But  as  for  Ulysses,  heaven  and  earth 
Send  vengeance  ever  on  thy  damned  head, 
In  just  revenge  of  my  great  injury  I 

[SoMNira  bindi  him. 
Who  ii  he  that  dares  to  touch  me  1  Cyclops,  come, 
Come,  all  ye  Cyclops,  help  to  rescue  me. 

[Somnus  clianu  him;  ht  tUepf. 

SoM.  There  rest  thyself,  and  let  thy  quiet  sleep 
Restore  thy  weak  imaginations. 


sc-5:na  duodecima. 

Lingua,  Somnus,  Visus. 

Lin.  Ha,  ba,  ha .'    0,  liow  my  spleen  is  tickled 
witli  this  sport 
The  madding  Senses  make  about  the  woods  I 
It  cheers  my  soul,  and  makes  my  body  fat, 
To  laugh  at  their  miachaoces  :  ho,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Heigho,  the  stitch  hath  caught  me  ;  O.  my  heart  I 
Would  I  had  one  to  hold  my  sides  awliile, 
That  I  might  laugh  afresh :  0,  how  they  run. 
And  chafe,  and  swear,  and  threaten  one  another  1 
[Somnus  biwh  Iter. 
Ay  me,  out,  alas  I  ay  me,  help,  help,  who's  this 

that  binds  me ) 
Help,  Mendacio  I  Mendacio,  help  !   Here's  one  will 
ravish  me. 
Sou.  Lingua,  content  yourself,  you   mast  Iw 

hound. 

Lin.  What  a  spite's  this  1     Are  my  nails  pared 

so  near  1     Can  I  not  scratch  his  eyes  out  1     What 

have  I  done!    What,  do  you  mean  to  kill  met 

Murder,  murder,  murder!  [Sht/alU  atlffp. 


SC-<ENA  DECIMA  TEKTLV. 

GUBTUS,  wiHi  a  voiding  knife  '  in  hit  hand.     SoM- 
Nus,  Lingua,  Visus. 

Gus.  Who  cries  out  murder?    'What,  a  womau 
slain  ! 


idiag  hai/e  wu  a  long  nne  aaed  b;  our  indelicate 
sweep  Uan«a,  Jlc,  from  Ihu  Uiblu  inUt  the  voidtr 
1  whicb  broken  ncEit  vm  eurricd  from  the  tabic. 
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My  Lady  Lincua  dead  1     0  heavens  unjust ! 

Can  you  behold  this  fact,  this  bloody  fact, 

Ajid  shower  not  fire  upon  the  murderer  1 

Ah,  peerless  Lingua  1  mistress  of  heavenly  words. 

Sweet  tongue  of  eloquence,  the  life  of  fame, 

Heart's  dear  enchantress  I     What  disaster,  fates, 

Hath  reft  this  jewel  from  our  commonwealths 

Gustus,  the  ruby  that  adorns  the  ring, 

Lo,  here  defect,  how  shall  thou  lead  thy  days, 

Wanting  the  sweet  companion  of  thy  life, 

But  in  ^rk  sorrow  ajid  dull  melancholy  T 

But  stay,  who's  this  ?  inhuman  wretch  ! 

Bloodthirsty  miscreant  I  is  this  thy  handiwork ) 

To  kill  a  woman,  a  harmless  lady  1 

Villain,  prepare  thyself; 

Draw,  or  I'll  sheathe  my  falchion  in  thy  sides. 

There,  take  the  guerdon '  fit  for  murderers. 

[Gustus  offei-t  to  ran  at  SoMNUs,  bui,  Mnff 
attddtnlff  diarmed, /alU  tulerp. 

SoH.  Here's  such  a  stir,  I  never  knew  the  Senses 
in  such  disorder. 

Lin,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Mendacio,  Mendacio !  See 
liow  Visas  hath  broke  his  forehead  against  the 
oak  yonder,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

SoM.  How  now )  is  not  Lingua  bound  suffi- 
ciently I  I  have  more  trouble  to  make  one  woman 
sleep  than  all  the  world  besides ;  they  are  so  fiill 
of  tattle. 


SC^NA  DECIMA  QUARTA. 

SoMNUs,  Cbapdla,  Lingua,  Visus,  Gustus,  Ar- 
DlTiTS    puftinff    Olfactds    5y  Om   nose,    and 
Olfactus  virinffiny  AuDlTUS  fcy  the  ears. 
AUD,  0,  mine  ears,  mine  ears,  mine  ears ! 
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Olf.  0,  my  nose,  my  nose,  my  nose  ! 

Cra.  Leave,  leave,  at  length,  these  bade  conten- 
tions : 
OlTactuB,  let  him  go. 

Olf.  Let  him  first  loose  my  nose. 

Cra.  Good  Auditus,  give  over. 

AuD.  nt  have  hia  life  that  sought  to  kill  me. 

SoM.  Come,  come,  I'll  end  this  quarrel ;  bind 
them,'  Crapula.  [They  bind  them  both. 


SC^NA  DECIMA  QUINTA. 

Tactus,    wilh    the    roht    in   hii    liand,    SOUNUS 
Crapula,    Lingua,     Gustos,     Olfactus 

ViSUS,   AUDITOS, 

Tac,  Thanks,  Dejaiiira,  for  thy  kind  remem- 
brance, 
"lis  a  fair  shirt :  I'll  wear  it  for  thy  sake. 

Cra.  Somnus,  here's  Tactus,  worse  than  all  hia 
fellows : 
Stay  but  awhile,  and  you  shall  see  him  rage ! 
SoM.  What  will  he  do  1  see  that  he  escapes  us 

not. 
Tac.  "Tis  a  good  shirt :  it  fits  me  passing  well ; 
Tis  very  warm  indeed ;  but  what's  the  matter  I 
Methinks  I  am  somewhat  hotter  than  I  was. 
My  heart  beats  faster  than  'twas  wont  to  do. 
My  brain's  inflam'd,  luy  l«mple3  aehe  extremely  ; 

0,0! 
O,  what  a  wildfire  creeps  among  my  bowels  ! 
.Etna's  within  my  breast,  my  marrow  fries, 
Attd  runs  about  my  bjues ;    0  my  sides !    0  my 

sides  I 
My  Bides,  my  reins :  ray  head,  my  reins,  my  head  ! 

>  [EdiU.,  him.] 
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My  heart,  my  heart :  my  liver,  my  liver,  0  t 
I  burn,  I  bum,  I  bum ;  O,  how  I  bum 
With  scorchiag  heat  of  implacable  fire  ! 
I  bum  extreiDB  with  flames  insafTerable. 

SoH.  Sure  he  doth  but  try  how  to  act  Hercules. 

Tag.  Is  it  this  shirt  that  boils  me  thtui    0 
heavens  I 
It  fires  me  woree,  and  heats  more  furiously 
Than  Jove's  dire  thunderbolts  !     0  miserable ! 
They  bide  leas  pain  that  bathe  in  Phlegeton  I 
Could  not  the  triple  kingdom  of  the  world. 
Heaven,  earth,  and  hell,  destroy  groat  Hercules  1 
Coulil  not  the  damned  spite '  of  hateful  Juno, 
Nor  the  great  dangers  of  my  labours  kill  me  I 
Am  I  the  mighty  son  of  Jupiter, 
And  shall  this  poison'd  linen  thus  consume  mel 
Sliall  I  be  burnt  1     Villains,  fly  up  to  heaven. 
Bid  Iria  muster  up  a  troop  of  clouds, 
And  shower  down  cataracts  of  rain  to  cool  me; 
Or  else  I'll  break  her  8i>eckled  bow  in  pieces. 
Will  she  not  ?  no,  she  hates  me  like  her  mistress. 
Why  then  descend,  you  rogues,  to  the  vile  deep. 
Fetch  Neptune  hither ;  charge  him  bring  the  sea 
To  quench  these  flames,  or  else  the  world's  fair  frame 
Will  be  in  greater  danger  to  be  burnt, 
Than  when  proud  Phteton  nil'd  the  sun's  rich 
chariot. 

SoM.  I'll  take  that  care  the  world  shall  not  be 
burnt. 
If  Somnus'  cords  can  hold  you.  [Somnvs  &tru2i  Atm. 

Tac.  What  Vulcan's  this  that  offers  to  enchain 
A  greater  soldier  than  the  god  of  v 


—CMltr.  ^     "     "' 

[Tbe  edition  of  1^07  qIbo  has  Mars.\ 
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Sou.  He  that  each  niglit  with  bloodless  battle 
conquers 
Tlie  proudest  conqmror  that  triumphs  by  wars. 

Cra.    Now,    Somnus,    there's    but    only    one 
remaining. 
That  was  the  author  of  these  outrages. 

SoM.  Who's  that )  is  he  under  my  command  f 

Cra.  Yes,  yes,  'tis  Appetitus ;  if  you  go  that 
way  and  look  about  those  thickets,  I'll  go  hither, 
and  search  this  grove,  I  doubt  not  but  to  find  him. 

SoM.  Content.        [ExeniU  SoMNfS  et  Ceapula. 


SCiENA  DECIMA  SEXTA. 

Appetitus  Irascibilm  with  a  willow  in  hit  hand, 
pulled  v.p  hy  the  roota,  SoMNDS,  Crapula.     TIte 
Sentfs  all  atteep. 
App.  So  now'8  the  time  that  I  would  gladly  meet 
These  madding  Senses  that  abus'd  me  thus  ; 
What,  haunt  me  Uko  an  owl  ]  make  an  ass  of  me  t 
No,  they  shall  know  I  scorn  to  serve  such  masters, 
As  cannot  master  their  affections. 
Tlieir  injuries  have  chang'd  my  nature  now ; 
I'll  be  no  more  call'd  hungry  parasite. 
But  henceforth  answer  to  the  wrathfiil  name 
Of  Angry  Appetite.     My  choler's  up. 
Zephyrus,  cool  me  quickly  with  thy  fan, 
Or  else  I'll  cut  tliy  cheeks.    Why  this  is  brave, 
Far  better  than  to  fawn  at  Giistus'  table 
For  a  few  scraps ;  no,  no  such  words  as  these — 
By  Pluto,  stab  the  villain,  kill  the  slave : 
By  the  infernal  hags  I'll  hough'  the  rogue, 
AJid  paunch  the  rascal  that  abus'd  me  thus. 
Such  words  as  these  fit  angry  Appetite. 

'  i.e.,  IIimatriDg  bim. — SUtvfai, 


JTnfw  Cbapula. 

Cra.  Bonuiiis,  Somniu,  come  hither,  Gom«  hitlier 
quickly,  lie'a  here,  he's  here ! 

AtP.  Ay,  marry  in  he,  simh,  wbai  of  that  hue 

tniscreaDt  OapuU  t 
Cra.  O  gentle  Appetites ! 
App.  You  muddy  gulcb,*  dar'et  look  me  in  th*^ 
face, 
While  mine  eyes  spaxkle  with  rerengeful  fire  1 

[BtaaAim, 
Cra.  Good  Appetitus .' 
Att.  Peace,  you  Tal  bawson,*  peace, 
Seest  not  this  fatal  engine  of  my  wrath  t 
Villain,  I'll  maul  thee  for  thine  old  o9enc«s, 
And  (.Tinfl  thy  bones  to  powder  with  this  peatle ! 
You,  when  1  hod  no  weapons  to  defend  me, 
Gould  beat  me  out  of  doora ;  but  now  prepare  : 
Make  thyself  ready,  for  thou  shalt  not  'acape. 
Thus  doth  the  great  revengeful  Appetite 
Upon  liiH  fiit  foe  wreak  his  wrathful  spite. 

[Aj'PKTrrus  heavcth  up  his  dub  to  brain  Crapula  ; 
but   SoMNUS    (II   tJut  tntantime  eatehrth  him 
behind,  and  binili  him. 
SoM.  Why,  how  now,  Crapula  1 


'  "  OuIMn,  q,  d.u  Oulebin,  i  . 
mlnuit.  Alludit  It  Guccio,  Stultua.  li 
t  TiiUt.  Oiei,  fitultiiB,  ortum  dacil."  ^  StiaRcr.  Fiona 
explmtia  Gaecie,  ■  gu[[,  a  Bot,  a  iiiniiU,  a  meacocb.  Ben 
Juniuii  Dies  the  word  in  " Thi:  roctaster,"  act  iiL  ic  i: 
"Como,  we  tnuat  have  you  turn  flddler  again,  alure  ;  get  a 
tiaae  violin  at  jroiu  liock,  and  march  in  a  tawny  coat,  with 
ons  ileevc.  In  Oooaa-fair;  then  you'll  know  db,  you'll  tee  ni 
then,  yuu  will  gaUi,  yoo  will." 

*  D'tu'tin,  in  BOuie  counUea,  ligiiiGca  a  bailgir,  1  think 
I  hars  hinrd  the  vulgar  Irish  me  il  to  etpr«sa  bulkiiwaa. 
Mr  Chnttertoii,  in  tha  "  Poonis  of  the  Pstudo-Rowloy,"  hu 
it  more  than  ohl-o  In  ihiB  Mme.  At,  bawiffn  oiyptantti,  i.e., 
iiulky  clcphauti.  —  £i(ctm>. 


Cra,  Am  I  not  dead  t  is  not  my  soul  departed  I 

SoM.  No,  no,  eee  where  he  lies, 
That  would  have  hurt  thee  ;  fear  nothing. 

[SOMNUS  lays  the  Stnsu  all  tn  a  eirele,  fret  to  fett, 
and  uia/t»  his  wand  over  them. 
So  rest  you  all  in  silent  quietness ; 
Let  nothing  wake  you,  till  the  power  of  sleep. 
With  Ilia  sweet  dew  cooling  your  brains  enflam'd. 
Hath  rectified  the  vain  and  idle  thoughts, 
Bred  by  your  surfeit  and  diatemperature  ; 
Lo,  here  the  Senses,  late  outrageous. 
All  in  a  ronnd  together  sleep  like  friends ; 
For  there's  no  difference  'twixt  the  king  and  clown. 
The  poor  and  rich,  the  beauteous  and  deform'd, 
Wrapp'd  in  the  veil  of  night  and  bonds  of  sleep ; 
Without  whose  power  and  sweet  dominion 
Our  life  were  hell,  and  pleasure  painfulness. 
The  sting  of  envy  and  the  dart  of  love. 
Avarice'  talons,  and  the  fire  of  hate. 
Would  poison,  wound,  distract,  and  e( 
The  heart,  the  liver,  life,  and  mind  of  man. 
The  sturdy  mower,  that  with  brawny  arms 
Wieldeth  the  crooked  scythe,  in  many  a  swath 
Cutting  the  flowery  pride  on  velvet  plain. 
Lies  down  at  night,  and  in  the  weird  ^  folds 
Of  his  wife's  arms  forgets  his  labour  past. 
The  painful  mariner  and  careful  smith, 
The  toiling  ploughman,  all  artificers, 
Most  humbly  yield  to  my  dominion  : 
Without  due  rest  nothing  is  durable. 
Lo,  thus  doth  Somnus  conquer  all  the  world 
With  his  most  awful  wand,  and  half  the  year 
Beigns  o'er  the  best  and  proudest  emperors. 
Only  the  nurslings  of  the  Sisters  nine 


'  [EdIU.,  mary.  I  itish  Ihat  I  could  be  more  confiiienl 
thkl  vrini  Is  thd  trac  TTord.  Weary  appears  to  be  wrong, 
ai  »Dj  rate.] 


I 
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Kebel  against  me,  ecom  toy  great  command ; 
And  when  dark  night  from  her  bedewed  *  wingi 
Drops  sleepy  silence  to  the  eyes  of  all. 
They  only  wake,  and  with  unweariod  toil 
Labour  to  find  the  Via  Lact<a, 
That  leads  to  the  heaven  of  immortality ; 
And  by  the  lofty  towering  of  their  minds, 
Fledg'd  with  the  feathers  of  a  learned  muee, 
They  raise  themselves  unto  the  highest  pitch. 
Marrying  base  earth  and  heaven  in  a  thought. 
But  thus  1  punish  their  rebellion : 
Their  industry  was  never  yet  rewarded  : 
Better  to  sleep,  than  wake  and  toil  for  nothing. 

[Exeunt  SOMNUS  and  CrapulA. 


SC^NA  DECTMA  SEPTIMA. 

Tkt  Jive  Scntet,  LlSGtTA,  Appetitus,  all  asleep  and 
dreaming;  Phantastes,  HeUBESIS. 

AUD.  So  ho,  Eockwood;*  so  ho,  Eockwood ; 
Rockwood,  your  organ  :  eh,  Chanter,  Chanter;  by 
Acteon'a  head-tire,  it's  a  very  deep-mouthed  dog,  a 
most  admirable  cry  of  hounds.  Look  here,  again, 
again  :  there,  there,  there  !  ah,  ware  counter  ! " 

>  [EdiU,,  btdtKi/.i 

'  [Tbu  and  Cbanter  are  the  names  of  dogB.  Aaditus  ftn- 
ciethlniBetf  a  buntimm.] 

'  CminUr  ia  a  term  belonging  to  Ihe  chaee.  [Oascoigne,] 
in  hU  "Book  of  Hantiog."  lfi7S,  p.  243,  sajs,  "  Wben  a 
hounde  hiiuteth  backwardea  the  aime  waj  that  the  ehaie 
ii  coma,  Iben  we  aay  bs  hunUtb  counter.  And  if  he  hunt 
■nj'  other  chue  tb>n  that  which  he  firtt  nndcrtooke,  we 
aaf  be  hunleth  thange"    So  in  "  Hamlel,"  act  It,  ae,  fi — 

■'  How  clmrfuIlT  on  the  falic  ImU  (btj  ctj  •. 
O,  this  il  MHnCcr,  jfou  (alic  Duulih  aofs," 

See  Dr  Jobnaon'a  note  on  this  paaaage. 
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Vis.  Do  you  see  the  full  moon  yonder,  aud  not 
the  man  in  iti  why,  methiuks  'tia  too-too  evident : 
I  see  hia  dog  very  plain,  and  look  you,  just  under 
his  tail  is  a  thorn-bush  of  furze. 

G0S.  'Twill  make  a  fine  toothpick,  that  lark's 
heel  there  :  0,  do  not  burn  it, 

Pha.  Boy  Heuresis,  what  tlunk'st  thou  I  think, 
when  I  think  nothing^ 

Heu.  And  it  please  you,  sir,  I  think  you  are 
devising  how  to  answer  a  mini  that  asks  you  nothing, 

Pha.  Well-gueeaed,  boy ;  but  yet  thou  mis- 
took'st  it,  for  I  was  thinking  of  the  constancy  of 
women.'  [ApPETlTUSsnorMaioui/.]  Beware,  sirrah, 
take  heed ;  I  doubt  me  there's  some  wild  hoar 
lodged  hereabout.  How  now  1  methinka  these  be 
the  Senses ;  ha  t  in  my  conceit  the  elder  brother 
of  death  has  kissed  them, 

Tac.  0,  0,  0, 1  am  stabbed,  I  am  stabbed  ;  hold 
your  hand,  O,  0,  O. 

Pha.  How  now^  do  they  talk  in  their  sleep  T 
are  they  not  awake,  Heuresis  i 

Heu.  No,  questionless,  they  be  all  fast  asleep. 

Gus.  Eat  not  too  many  of  those  apples,  they  be 
very  flative.* 

Olf.  Fob,  beat  out  this  dog  here ;  foh,  was  it 
you,  Appetitus  i 

AuD.  In  faith,  it  was  most  aweetly-winded,  who- 
Boever  it  was ;  the  warble  is  very  goo<t,  and  the 
horn  is  excellent. 

Tag.  Put  on,  man,  put  on;  keep  your  head 
warm,  'tis  cold. 

PuA.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  hal  'at:  Heuresis,  stir  not, 
sirrah. 

App.  Shut  the  door,  the  pot  runs  over,  sirrah. 

>  [The  author  may  btw  lind  in  bii  mind  an  anecdote 
related  of  Queen  Kliiibetli  and  Sir  Edward  Dyer.  See  the 
"  New  LoDdoD  JcBt  Booh,"  p.  346] 

'  [Flatulent,] 


Cook,  that  will  be  n  sveet  pasty,  if  you  nibble  the 


Gus.  Say  yon  ho  T  ia  a  marrow-pie  tbe  Helena 
of  meats!  giveme't;  if  I  plfiy  not  Paris,  hang  me. 
Boy,  a  cleau  trencher. 

App.  Serve  up,  servo  up;  this  is  a  fat  rabbit, 
would  I  might  have  the  maidenhead  of  it ;  come, 
give  me  the  fish  there ;  who  hath  meddled  with 
these  maids,  hal 

Olf.  Fie,  shut  your  snuffera  closer  for  shame ; 
'tis  the  worst  smell  that  can  be. 

Tac.  0,  the  cramp,  the  cramp,  the  cramp :  my 
leg,  my  leg ! 

Lin.  I  must  abroad  presently :  reach  me  my 
best  necklace  presently. 

Pha,  Ah,  Lingua,  are  yon  there! 

AuD.  Here  take  this  rope,  and  I'll  help  the 
leader  close  with  tite  second  bell.     Fie,  fie,  there's 


V  my  life  that  gentlewoman  is  painted : 


a  goodly  peal  clean-spoiled. 

Vis.  rU  lay  my  life  that  gei 
well,  well,  I  know  it ;  mark  hut  her  nose  :  do  yon 
not  see  the  complexion  crack  out!    I  must  confess 
■'tis  a  good  picture. 

Tac.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  fie,  I  pray  you  leave,  you  tickle 
me  so  :  oh,  ha,  ha,  ha  1  take  away  your  hands,  I  can- 
not endure  ;  ah,  yon  tickle  me,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Vis.  Hai,  Rett,  Rett,  Rett,  now,  bird,  now, — look 
about  that  bush,  she  trussed  her  thereabout. — Here 
she  is,  ware  wing,  Cater,'  ware  wing,  avaunt. 

LlN.  Mum,  mum,  mum,  mum. 

Pha.  Hist,  sirrah,  take  heed  you  wake  her  not, 

Hku.  I  know,  sir,  she  is  fast  asleep,  for  her 
mouth  is  shut. 

LiK,  This  'tis  to  venture  upon  such  uncertain- 
ties ;  to  lose  so  rich  a  crown  to  no  end,  well,  welL 

'  {licCi  and  Caltr  appear  to  ht  tlie  namca  ot  dogs.    Ed 
print  uan  «iag  eattr,] 
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Pha.  lla,  ha,  ha !  we  shall  hear  anon  where  she 

lost  her  maidenhead  ;  'st,  boy,  my  Lord  Vicegerent 

and  Master  Register  are  hard  by :  ran  quickly ; 

tell  them  of  this  accident,  wish  them  come  softly. 

[L'xil  Heuresis. 

LlK.  Mendacio,  never  talk  farther,  I  donbt  'tis 
past  recovery,  and  my  robe  likewise :  I  shall  never 
iiave  them  again.     Well,  welL 

Pha.  How!  her  crown  and  her  robe,  never 
recover  themt  hum,  was  it  not  said  to  be  left  by 
Mercury,  hat  I  conjecture  here's  some  knavery,— r 
fast  locked  with  sleep,  in  good  faith.  Was  that 
crown  and  garment  yours,  Lingua  1 

Lin.  Ay,  marry  were  they,  and  that  somebody 
hath  felt,  and  shall  feel  more,  if  I  live. 

PaA,  O,  strange,  she  answers  in  her  sleep  to  my 
question :  but  how  come  the  Senses  to  strive  for  itt 

Lin.  Why,  I  laid  it  on  purpose  in  their  way, 
that  they  might  fall  together  by  the  ears. 

Pha.  What  a  strange  thing  is  this  i 


SC^NA  DECIMA  OCTAVA. 

TheSentti,  Appetitur,  omi/Lingda,  atUtp,   Phan- 
TASTES,  Communis  Sensus,  Memoria,  Anam- 

NESTBS. 

PRA.  Hist,  my  lord :  softly,  softly !  liere'e  the 
notablest  piece  of  treason  discovered;  bowsay  youl 
Lingua  set  all  the  Senses  at  odds,  she  hath  con- 
fessed it  to  me  in  her  sleep. 

Com.  Sen,  Is't  possible,  Master  Register  I  did 
you  ever  know  any  talk  in  their  sleep, 

Mem.  I  remember,  my  lord,  many  have  done  so 
very  oft ;  but  women  are  troubled  especially  witli 
this  talking  disea^  ;  many  of  them  nave  I  heard 
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answer  in  theii  dreams,  and  tell  what  they  did  all 
ilaj  awake. 

Ana.  By  the  same  token,  there  was  a  wanton 
maid,  that  being  asked  by  her  mother  what  euuh  a 
one  did  with  her  so  late  one  night  in  such  a  room, 
aho  presently  said  that 

Mem.  Peace,  you  vile  rake-hell,  is  such  a  jest  fit 
for  this  company  t  no  more,  I  say,  eirrah. 

Pha.  My  lord,  will  you  believe  your  own  ears  t 
you  shall  hear  her  answer  me  as  directly  and  truly 
as  may  be.  Lingua,  what  did  you  with  the  crown 
and  garments  t 

Lin.  I'll  tell  thee,  Mendacio. 

Pha.  She  thinks  Meudacio  speaks  to  her ;  mark 
now,  mark  how  truly  she  will  answer.  What  say 
you,  madam  ? 

Lin.  I  say  Phantastes  is  a  foolish,  transparent 
gull ;  a  mere  fanatic  nupson,'  in  my  imagination 
not  worthy  to  sit  as  a  judge's  assistant. 

Com.  Sen.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  bow  truly  and  directly 
she  answers. 

Pha.  Faw,  faw,  she  dreams  now ;  she  knows  not 
what  she  says.  I'll  try  her  once  again.  Madam, 
what  remedy  can  you  nave  for  your  great  losses  T 

Lin.  O,  are  you  come,  AcrasiaT  welcome,  wel- 
come I  boy,  reach  a  cushion,  sit  down,  good 
Acrasia:  I  am  so  beholding  to  you,  your  potion 
wrought  exceedingly ;  the  Senses  were  so  mad  :  did 
not  you  see  how  they  raged  about  the  woods  t 

Com.  Sen.  Hum,  Acrasia  1  is  Acrasia  hor  con- 
federate 1  my  life,  that  witch  hath  wrought  some 
villainy.  [LtNGlTA  risetJt  in  fur  iletp,  and  loidketh.'] 
How  is  this!  is  she  asleep  1  have  you  seen  one 
walk  thus  before ) 

Mku.  It  is  a  very  common  thing ;  I  have  seen 
many  sick  of  the  peripatetic  disease. 

'  [See  nolc  at  p.  SflZ.j 
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Ana.  By  the  same  token,  my  lord,  I  knew  one 
that  vent  abroad  in  his  eleep,  D«nt  hia  bow,  shot 
at  a  magpie,  killed  her,  fetched  his  arrow,  came 
home,  locked  the  doors,  and  went  to  bed  again. 

Cqm.  Sen,  What  shoidd  be  the  reason  of  it  ? 

Mem.  I  remember  ScaUger  told  me  the  reason 
once,  OS  I  think  thus  :  the  nerves  that  carry  the 
moving  faculty  from  the  brains  to  the  thighs,  legs, 
feet,  and  arms,  are  wider  far  than  the  other  nerves ; 
wherefore  they  are  not  so  easily  stopped  with  the 
vapours  of  sleep,  but  are  night  and  day  ready  t'l 
perform  what  fancy  shall  command  them. 

Com,  Sen.  It  may  be  so.  But,  Phantastes,  in- 
quire more  of  Acraeia. 

Pea,  What  did  you  with  the  potion  Acnksia 
made  you  1 

LlN.  Gave  it  to  the  Senses,  and  made  them  as 
mad  aa — well,  if  I  cannot  recover  it — let  it  go. 
I'U  not  leave  them  thus.  {She  liei  domt,  again. 

Com.  Sen.  Boy,  awake  the  Senses  there. 

Ana.  Ho,  ho,  Auditua,  up,  up ;  so  ho,  Olfoctua, 
have  at  your  nose  ;  up,  Visus,  Guatus,  Tactus,  up : 
what,  can  you  not  feel  a  pinch  1  have  at  you  with 
a  pin. 

Tag.  0,  you  atab  me,  0 ! 

Cou.  Sen.  Tactus,  know  you  how  you  came 
hither  ^ 

Tag.  No,  my  lord,  not  I ;  thia  I  remember, 
We  supp'd  with  Gustus,  and  had  wiae  good  store, 
Whereof  I  think  I  tasted  liberally. 
Amongst  the  rest,  we  drank  a  composition 
Of  a  most  delicate  and  pleaaant  relish, 
That  made  our  brains  somewhat  irregular. 


SU^NA  DECIMA  NONA. 

Tin  Senaet  awake,  LlNGUA  asleep,  COMMUNIS  Sks- 
sus,  Memory,  Phantastes,  Anamnestes, 

IlsUREStB  draunag  CltATtTLA, 

Heu.  My  loril,  here's  a  fat  rascal  was  lurking 
in  a  huah  very  sUBpiciously :  hiB  name,  he  says,  is 
Crapulo. 

Com.  Sen.  Sirrah,  speak  quickly  what  you 
know  of  these  troubles. 

CitA.  NothiDg,  my  lord,  but  that  the  SenHos 
were  mad,  and  that  Somnua,  at  my  request,  laid 
them  asleep,  in  hope  to  recover  them. 

Com.  Sen.  Why  then,  'tis  too  evident  Acraaia, 
at  Lingua's  request,  bewitched  the  Senses :  wake 
her  quickly.  He  uresis. 

Lin.  Heigho,  out  alas,  all  me,  where  am  If 
how  came  I  here  1  where  am  I )  ah  I 

Com.  Sen.  Lingua,  look  not  so  strangely  upon 
the  matter ;  you  hare  confessed  in  your  sleep, 
that  with  a  crown  and  a  robe  you  have  disturbed 
the  Senses,  using  a  crafty  help  to  enrage  them : 
can  you  deny  it  I 

Lin.  Ah  me,  most  miserable  wretch  I  I  beseech 
your  lordship  forgive  me. 

Com.  Sen.  No,  do,  'tis  a  fault  unpardonable. 

\Ht  coiuulU  Viith  MemoEY, 

Pha.  In  uiy  conceit,  Lingua,  you  should  seal 
up  your  hps  when  you  go  to  bed,  these  feminine 
tongues  be  so  glib. 

Com.  Sen.  Visua,  Tactus,  and  the  rest,  our 
former  sentence  concerning  you  we  confirm  as 
irrevocable,  and  establish  the  crown  to  you,  Visus, 
and  the  robe  to  you,  Tactus ;  but  as  for  you, 
Lingua 


Lin.  Let  mo  have  mine  own,  howsoever  you 
(letennine,  I  beseech  you. 

Com.  Sbn.  That  may  not  be :  your  goods  are 
fallen  into  our  haada  ;  my  sentence  cannot  be  re- 
called :  you  may  see,  those  that  seek  what  is  not 
theirs,  oftentimes  lose  what's  their  own :  therefore, 
Lingua,  granting  you  your  life,  I  commit  you  to  close 
prison  in  Gustus's  house,  and  charge  you,  Guatus, 
to  keep  her  under  the  custody  of  two  strong  doors, 
and  every  day,  till  she  come  to  eighty  years  of  age, 
sea  she  be  well-guarded  with  thirty  tall  watchmen, 
without  whose  licence  she  shall  by  no  means  wag 
abroad.  Nevertheless,  use  her  ladylike,  accord- 
ing to  her  estate. 

Pea.  I  pray  you,  my  lord,  add  this  to  the  judg- 
ment— that,  whensoever  slie  obtMueth  licence  to 
walk  abroad,  in  token  the  tongue  was  the  cause  of 
her  offence,  let  her  wear  a  velvet  hood,  made  just 
in  the  fashion  of  a  great  tongue.  In  my  conceit, 
'tis  a  very  pretty  emblem  of  a  woman. 

Tag,  My  lord,  she  hath  a  wild  hoy  to  her  page, 
a  chief  agent  in  this  treason :  his  name's  Men- 
dacio. 

Com.  Sen.  Ha !  well,  I  will  inflict  this  punish- 
ment on  him  for  this  time :  let  him  be  soundly 
whipped,  and  ever  after,  though  he  shall  strengthen 
his  speeches  with  the  sinews  of  truth,  yet  none 
shall  believe  him. 

Pha.  In  my  imagination,  my  lord,  the  day  is 
dead  to  the  great  toe,  and  in  my  conceit  it  grows 
dark,  by  which  I  conjecture  it  will  he  cold ;  and 
therefore,  in  my  fancy  and  opinion,  'tis  best  to  re- 
pair to  our  lodgings, 

[ExtutU  omnes,  propter  Anamnestes  er  APPE- 
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Anamnestes,  ArpETlTUS,  euleep  in  a  eoititi: 

Ana.  What's  this?  a  fellow  whispering  so 
closely  with  the  earth  1  bo  ho,  bo  ho,  Appetitua  t 
faith,  now  I  tliiuk  Morpheus  himself  hath  been 
here,  Up,  with  a  pox  to  jou ;  up,  you  lusk  I '  I 
have  such  news  to  tell  thee,  sirrah :  all  the  Senses 
are  well,  and  Lingua  is  proved  guilty :  up,  up,  up  j 

I  never  knew  him  bo  fast  asleep  in  my  lif&    f  Appb- 
TiTUS  tnorU.]    Nay,  then,  have  at  you  afrean. 

[Joffi  him. 

Afp.  Jog  me  once  again,  and  I'll  throw  this 
whole  mesa  of  pottage  into  your  face ;  cannot  one 
jitand  quiet  at  the  dresser  for  you. 

Ana.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  think  'tis  impossible  for 
him  to  sleep  longer  than  he  dreams  of  his  victuals. 
What,  Appetitus,  up  quickly :  quickly  up,  Appe- 
titua, quickly,  sirrah.  [J^offt  him, 

App.  I'll  come  presently ;  but  I  hope  you'll  stay 
till  they  be  roasted  ;  will  you  eat  them  raw ) 

Ana.  Roasted  I   ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !   up,  up,  up, 

II  way ! 

Ai>p.  Beach  the  sauce  quickly;  here's  no  sugar : 
whaw,  whaw,  0,  0,  0  I 

Ana.  What,  never  wake  I     [Jofft  Aim.]     Wilt 
never  be  I 
Then  I  must  try  another  way,  I  see. 


EPILOGUE 

Judicious  friends,  it  is  ao  late  at  night, 

I  cannot  waken  hungry  Appetite : 

Then  since  the  close  upon  his  rising  stands, 

Let  me  obtain  this  at  your  courteous  hands  ; 

Try,  if  this  friendly  opportunity 

Of  your  good-will  and  gracious  plaudite, 

With  the  thrice-welcome  murmur  it  sh^l  keep, 

Can  beg  this  prisoner  from  the  bands  of  sleep. 

[Upon  the  plaudiU  APPETITUS  ateaJcti,  and 
run*  in  tyW  AnaMNSSTKH. 
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MISERIES  OF  ENFORCED  MAKEUGE. 


EDITIONS. 


(1.)  The  Miserittof  InfoTit  Manage.  At  it  !i  now  ptayd 
by  hii  Maietties  Strvantt.  Qui  atioi  («ip»um)  ilor<l. 
jty  George  jyiliini.  Lo'idon.  Printed  for  Gtorgt 
YVRcent,  and  are  to  be  lold  at  hit  thop  in  WoiiditTttCe. 
1607,  4°. 

(2.)  The  Miieriti  if  Inforsl  Marrifige.     Playd  hy  hi* 

Jfaifitia  Srruantist.  Qui  Alim,  (teipnim)  docel.  By 
Oeorge  JFiitins.  Zondmi  PritiM  for  Georgt  Vin- 
eent,  and  are  to  be  lold  at  hii  Shojipe  in  fVoadstreete. 
1611.     4°. 

(30  The  Mittriet  n/  Infant  Marriage.  Flai/d  hg  his 
Jfaietiiet  Servant*.  Qui  alioi  {seiptuvi)  aocet.  Sy 
George  fVilkiin.  London,  Printed  b>/  Aiig.  Malhevret 
for  Miehanl  Tliralt,  ond  are  to  bet  told  at  hit  Shop  at 
Paul*  gate,  next  to  Cheape-tide,    1629.   4°. 

(4.)  Tlia  Miierit*  of  Inforet  Marriage.  Playd  by  hi* 
Majatie*  Servant*.  Qui  alioi  {seiptam)  docet  By 
George  WUIcint.  London,  Printed  iy  I.  N.  far 
Richard  Thralt,  atid  are  to  he  told  at  hit  Shop  at 
Paul*  gate;  next  to  Cheapeside.    M.DC.sssvn,    4". 


INTRODUCIIOS. 


GeOROB  IVlLKINS, 

time,  has  liad  no  niftnoriius  convsruiiig  liim  trans- 
milled  to  us.  He  wrote  no  play  alone,  except  that 
which  ifl  here  reprinted  ;  but  he  joined  with  John  Day 
and  WiUinni  Rowley  in  "  The  Travela  of  the  Three 
KogUiih  Bnitliers,  Sir  Thomas,  Sir  Anthony,  and  Sir 
Robert  Shirley,"  nn  hislorical  play,  printed  in  +>, 
1607.'  He  was  alao  the  author  of  "  Three  Miaeries  o£ 
Barbiiry :  Plague,  Famine,  Civill  warre."  [1603.1 
4'>.     B.  L.' 

[There  was  a  second  writer  of  both  these  namei, 
probably  a  son,  who  published  in  1608  a  prose  novel, 
founded  on  the  piny  of  "  Pericles." '] 

'  [See  a  review  of,  and  eitraol*  from,  Ihia  very  ourious 
play  in  Frj's  "  Bibliographical  Memornndn,"  1818,  pp. 
845-60,] 

'  Cutiilogiie  of  the  library  of  John  Hutton.  Sold  at 
Estiei  Hoiue.  U6i,  p.  121. 

The  irliule  title  of  ibe  tract,  which  Mr  Reed  doea  not 
appear  to  have  seen,  sa  be  quotea  it  only  from  a  sale  cata- 
logue, in  aa  foilowfl  - — "  Three  Miaeriea  of  liarbary  :  riaguc, 
Famine,  CiulU  warro.  With  a  raUUon  of  the  death  of 
Mahamet  the  late  ICnpcrour  :  and  a  briefe  report  of  tho 
now  [iresent  Wars  belweene  the  three  Brothcra.  Printed  by 
W.  I.  for  Ueary  aoBaoD,  and  are  tn  be  aold  in  Paler  noiter 
rowe,  at  the  aigac  of  the  Sunne."  It  is  withoot  date,  and 
the  name  of  tlie  author,  Ocorge  Wilklna,  i«  EuliscribGd  to  a 
dedicition,  "To  the  ri^ht  HorshipfDll  the  whole  Company 
of  Barliary  Merchanta."  The  tract  ia  written  in  an 
■othitioua  style,  and  tlie  deacrifitions  are  often  atriking ; 
but  there  is  notliing  but  the  limilnrity  of  name  to  connect 
it  with  "The  Hlaenea  of  Enforced  Harriage,"— Co/fter. 

»  [Harlitl's  "  Haadbook,"  1867,  p,  flS6.] 


SiiL  Fi:ani:is  Ilfokd. 

Wj.NTLOi:. 
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WiLUAM  SCAUBOllOW. 

Jon  SOABBOBOW,         ) 

8iB  John  Haboop. 
LoBD  Fawomsbjdojl 
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DooTOB  Baxtbb. 
Gbib^  the  untrtr, 
BuOer. 


Stevfard, 


ChUdren, 

Claxe,  daws^aer  te  SarJohm  flonopp. 
Kathbbin];  foife  to  WUliam  Seat^otmm, 
JSkUrio  Wiiliam  Sotrimwa, 

i  [Not  In  tbeoU  copies.] 
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Enttr  Sir  Frascis  Ilford,  AVektloe,  and 
Baktxet, 

Bar.  But  Frank,  Frank,  now  we  are  come  to 
the  house,  what  shall  we  make  to  be  otir  btisineasl 

Ilf,  Tut,  let  us  bo  imptident  enough,  and  good 
enough, 

Wkn.  We  have  no  acquaintance  here,  but  yonng 
Scarborow. 

Ilf.  How  no  acquaintinee  1  Angels  guard  mo 
from  thy  company.  I  tell  thee,  Wcntloe,  thoa  art 
not  worthy  to  wear  gQt  spurs,*  dean  linen,  nor 
good  clotliee. 

'  "Thi*  comedj  (iib  Lsngbains  improper^  call*  ilj  hia 
been  &  great  part  of  it  revived  bj  Kre  Bebn,  uader  (be  titiA 
of  'The  Town  Fop,  or  Sir  Timothr  Tawilrj.'" 

*  These  were  iniong  the  arlicIeK  of  extniTagance  in  irhicli 
the  youth  of  Iho  times  mod  U>  indnlg*  IbcmielTea.  They 
are  mentioned  by  Fennor,  in  "The  Compten  Common- 
wealth," 1617,  p.  3S  ;  "Thinkeabimaclfe  mach  graced  (afl 
to  be  rnnch  t«hoIdin^  lo  them)  as  to  be  entertained  among 
BaTIanti,  that  were  wtspC  op  in  Mttia  suitei,  cloitket  tinea 
Tith  Tetvet,  that  teamed  to  veare  any  other  then  beSTinr 
hata  and  gold  bands,  rich  Rwords  aud  Bcarfee,  ailke  ■lockinga 
and  gold  fringed  garten,  or  ruaaett  bootes  and  gUl  ipvrrei; 
and  BO  complcuic  cape  ape,  that  he  almoat  dnrea  take  hia 
corporal  oath  the  trorat  of  Ihem  is  north  (at  least)  a  thou- 
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Wen.  Why,  for  God's  sake  ? 

Ilp.  By  this  hand,  thou  art  not  a  man  fit  to 
table  at  an  ordinary,  keep  knights  com|)auy  to 
bawdy-housea,  nor  beggar  thy  tailor. 

Wen.  Why,  then,  I  am  free  from  cheaters,  clear 
from  the  pox,  aud  esca^ie  cm-sea. 

Ilf.  WTiy,  dost  thou  think  there  is  any  Chris- 
tiana in  the  world  1 

Wen.  Ay,  and  Jews  too,  brokers,  puritans,  and 
eergeaats. 

Ilf.  Or  dost  thou  mean  to  beg  after  charity, 
that  goes  in  a  cold  suit  already,  that  thou  talkest 
thou  hast  no  acquaintance  here  "i  1  tell  tliee, 
Wentloe,  thou  canst  not  live  ou  this  side  of  the 
world,  feed  well,  drink  tobacco,'  aiid  be  honoured 
into  the  presence,  but  thou  must  be  acquainted 
with  all  sorts  of  men  ;  ay,  and  so  far  in  too,  till 
they  desire  to  be  more  acquainted  with  tbee. 

Bar.  True,  and  then  you  sliall  be  accounted  a 
gallant  of  good  credit 


sand  a  ycarc,  when  heaven  Iidoh'b  the  be«t  of  them  all  for  a 
montb,  nay.  Hometimca  a  yenre  Logetbcr,  have  their  pockeU 
worse  furnished  then  Chandelora  hoxes,  that  have  nathing 
but  twopuac^eE,  penue,  halEe  penes,  and  lendeo  tokens  in 

>  The  foUawing  quotation  from  the  "Perfumingr  of 
Tobacco,  and  the  great  abaae  committed  in  it,"  lOll.ahovs, 
ill  opposition  to  Mr  QilchriBl's  eonjecturo,  that  drSnkiwj 
tobacco  did  not  muan  extnoitng  the  juiec  b;  chening  it, 
hut  refers  to  drawing  and  drinking  the  iinoke  of  it.  "  The 
Etnoke  of  tobacco  (the  which  Dodoneua  called  rightlj  Hen- 
bane of  Peru)  drunlx  nnd  draatn,  b;  a  pipe,  filleth  tfao 
meDibraii«a  [inmingti)  at  the  braine,  and  Betonielicth  and 
fllleth  many  persons  with  aucb  joy  and  pleasure,  and  aweet 
loue  of  aenaei,  that  Ihejr  can  hy  no  means  be  without  it." 
In  fact,  to  dniJc  tobttcco  was  only  another  Urin  for  smokins 
\l.—ColUeT. 
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Srdtr  Clown. 


Ilf.  But  stay,  here  is  a  Bcrape-trencher  arrived  : 
How  noiv,  blue-bottle,'  are  you  of  the  house  1 

Clown.  I  have  heard  of  many  black-jacks,  eir, 
but  Bever  of  a  blue-bottle. 

Ilf.  Well,  air,  are  you  of  the  houael 

Clown.  No,  sir,  I  am  twenty  yards  tFithout, 
and  the  house  stands  without  me. 

Bar.  Prythee,  toll's  who  owes  -  this  building  ? 

Clown.  He  that  dwells  in  it,  sir, 

Ilf.  Who  dwells  in  it,  then  I 

Clown.  He  that  owes  it 

Ilf.  AVhat's  hia  name ) 

Clown.  I  wae  none  of  hia  god-fntber. 

Ilf.  Does  Master  Scarborow  lie  here  ) 

Clown.  I'll  give  you  a  rhyme  for  that,  sir — 
Sick  men  may  be,  and  dead  men  in  their  graves. 
Few  else  do  lie  abed  at  noon,  but  drunkards, 
punks,  and  knaves. 

Ilf.  What  am  I  the  better  for  thy  answer  J 

Clown.  What  am  I  the  better  for  tby  question  1 

Ilf.  Why,  nothing. 

Clown.  Why,  then,  of  nothing  cornea  nothing. 

Enter  ScARBOftOW.' 

Wes.  'Sblood,  this  is  a  philosopbical  fool. 

Clown.  Then  I,  tliat  am  a  fool  by  art,  am 
better  than  you,  that  are  fools  by  nature.        [£xit. 

Scar,  Gentlemen,  welcome  to  Yorkshire. 

Ilf.  And  well-encountered,  my  little  villain  of 
fifteen  hundred  a  year.  'Sfoot,  what  makest  thou 
here  in  tbia  barren  soil  of  the  North,  when  thy 
honest  frienda  mise  thee  at  London  1 
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Scar.  Faith,  gallants,  'tis  the  country  where  my 
father  lived,  where  first  I  saw  the  light,  and  where 
I  am  loved. 

Ilp.  Loved  f  ay,  as  conrtiers  love  osurers,  and 
that  is  just  as  long  as  thef  lend  them  money. 
Now,  dare  I  Jay 

Wen.  None  of  your  land,  good  knight,  for  that 
ia  laid  to  mortgage  already, 

Ilp.  Idai-elay  with  any  man,  thatwiTltakemeup. 

Wen.    Who  Utl  to  have  a  hibberlg  load. 

[Singi  (Am,> 

Ilf.  Sirrah  wag,  this  rogue  w.ia  son  and  heir  to 
Antony  Now-now  *  and  Blind  Moon.  And  he  must 
needs  be  a  scnrvy  musician,  that  hath  two  fiddlers 
to  his  fathers :  but  tell  me,  in  faith,  art  thou  not — 
nay,  I  know  thou  art,  called  down  into  the  country 
hero  by  some  hoary  knight  or  other  who,  knowing 
tliee  a  young  gentleman  of  good  parts  and  a  great 
living,  hath  desired  thee  to  see  some  pitiful  piece 
of  his  workmanship — a  daughter,  I  mean.  Is't  not 
sol 

SciR.  About  some  such  preferment  I  came 
down. 

Ilp.  Preferment's  a  good  word.  And  when  do 
you  commence  into  the  cuckold's  order — the  prefer- 
ment you  speak  of  1  when  shall  we  have  gloves  ;* 
when,  wheni 

Scar.  Faith,  gallants,  I  have  been  guest  here 
bat  since  last  night 

Ilf.  Why,  and  that  is  time  enough  to  make  up 
a  dozen  marriages,  as  marriages  are  made  up  now- 


I  The  omiuian  of  thii  slagc  directicn,  which  ti  found  In 

the    old    copin.   rendered   whnti  fallows  it  uninlclligUik. 

Perhape  n'An  Ihit  lo  hart  a  lubber!!/  load  w  a  line  in  • 

old  ballad.— Co?//;!-.  - 

'  [Anthony  Mundey.l 

'  A  cuitom  still  oMerred  at  wedding*. 
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atlays.  For  look  yoa,  sir;  the  father,  According  to 
the  fashion,  being  sure  yon  hare  a  goo<I  li'ing,  «nd 
without  encumbrance,  comes  to  yon  thus  : — lakes 
you  by  the  hand  thus  : — wipes  hia  long  beard  thna : 
— or  turns  np  his  moustaenio  thus : — walks  schob 
turn  or  two  thna : — to  show  hia  comely  grayity 
thus : — and  having  washed  his  foul  mouth  thua : 
at  last  breaks  out  thus. 

Wen.  0  God !  let  ns  hear  no  more  of  this  1 

Ilf. Master  Scarborow,  you  are  a  young  gen- 
tleman ;  I  knew  your  father  well,  he  was  my  wor- 
shipful good  neighboor,  for  our  demesnes  lay  near 
■  together.  Then,  sir,  you  and  I  mnst  be  of  more 
near  acquaintance,  at  which  you  must  make  an 
eruption  thus : — O  God  (sweet  sir) — 

Bar.  'Sfoot,  the  knight  woald  have  made  an 
excellent  Zany  in  an  Italian  comedy. 

Ilf.  VVhen  he  goes  forward  thus  ;  Sir,  myself 
am  lord  of  some  thonsaud  a  year,  a  widower 
(Master  Scarborow);  I  have  a  conple  of  yonng 
gentlewomen  to  my  dangliters  :  a  thousand  a  year 
will  do  well  divided  among  them ;  ha,  will't  not, 
Master  Scarborow  T  At  which  yon  out  of  yom 
education  must  reply  thus:  The  portion  will 
deserve  them  worthy  husbands :  on  which  tinder 
he  soon  takes  lire,  and  sweat's  yon  are  the  man 
his  hopes  shot  at,  and  one  of  them  shall  be  yours, 
^  Wen.  If  I  did  not  like  her,  should  he  swear  him- 
self'  to  the  devil,  I  would  make  him  foresworn, 

Ilf.  Then  putting  you  and  the  young  pug  *  too 
ia  a  close  room  together 

Wen.  If  he  shonld  Ue  with  her  there,  is  rot 
the  father  partly  the  bawd  t 

Ilf.  Where  the  young  puppet,  having  the 


*  Uinuttf,  onuttcd  by  Ur  Reed,  iuiil  reltaied  D 
the  old  copy  of  leM.—CoUUr. 
'  [Edits,,  pu£fyn.J 
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lesson  before  from  the  old  fox,  gives  the  son  half  a 
dozen  warm  Idssea  which,  after  her  father'a  oaths, 
takes  such  impresfiion  in  tliee,  thou  straight  cuU'st, 
By  Jeau,  mistress,  I  love  you ! — when  ahe  Iim  tbe 
wit  to  ask^  But,  sir,  will  yon  marry  ue  1  and  thou, 
in  thy  cock-sparrow  humour,  repliest,  Ay,  before 
God,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  will  I ;  which  the 
father  overhearing,  leaps  in,  takes  you  at  your 
word,  swears  he  is  glad  to  eee  this ;  nay,  he  will 
have  you  contracted  straight,  and  for  a  need  makes 
the  priest  of  himself. 

Thus  in  one  hour,  from  a  quiet  life, 

Thou  art  sworu  in  debt,  and  troubled  with  a 
wife. 

Bar.  But  can  they  love  one  another  bq  soon  T 

Ilf.  0,  it  is  no  matter  nowadays  for  love ; 
'tis  well,  and  they  can  but  make  shift  to  1^  to- 
gether. 

Wes.  But  will  your  father  do  this  too,  if  he 
know  the  gallant  bnathes  Iiiinself  at  some  two  or 
three  bawdy-houses  in  a  morning  1 

Ilf.  0,  the  sooner ;  for  that  and  the  land  to- 
gether tell  the  old  latl,  he  will  know  the  bett«r 
how  to  deal  with  his  daughter. 

The  wise  and  ancient  fathers  know  tliis  rule, 

Should  both  wed  maids,  the  cliild  would  be  n 
fool 
Come,  wag,  if  thou  hast  gone  no  further  than  into 
the  ordinary  fashion— meet,  see,  and  kiss — give 
over;  many  not  a  wife,  to  have  a  hundred  plagues 
for  one  pleasure :  let's  to  London,  there's  variety : 
and  change  of  pasture  makes  fat  calves. 

Scab,  But  change  of  women  bald  knaves,  ht 
knight. 

lu.  Wag,  and  thou  beest  a  lover  but  three 
days,  thou  wilt  be  heartless,  sleepless,  witless, 
mad,  wretched,  miserable,  and  indeed  a  stark  fool ; 
and  by  that  thou  hast  been  married  hut  three 
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weeks,  though  thou  shouldst  wed  a  Cynthia  rarct 
atii,  thou  wouldst  be  a  man  monstrous — a  cuctold, 
A  cuckold. 
Bar.  And  why  is  a  cuckold  monstrous,  kn^;ht  t 
Ilf.  Why,  because  a  man  is  made  a  beast  hy 
being  married.  Take  but  example  thyself  from 
the  moon  :  as  GOon  aa  she  is  delivered  of  her  great 
belly,  doth  she  not  point  at  the  world  with  a  pair 
of  hornS)  as  who  would  say :  Married  men,  ye  are 
cuckolds. 

Scar.  I  construe  more  divinely  of  their  sex  : 
Being  maids,  methinks  they  are  angels ;  and  being 

wives, 
Tliey  are  sovereign  cordials  that  preserve  our 

lives,! 
They  are  like  our  hands  that  feed  as;    this  ia 

They  renew  man,  as  spring  renews  the  year. 

Ilf.  There's  ne'er  a  wanton  wench  that  hears 
thee,  but  thinks  thee  a  coxcomb  for  saying  so : 
marry  none  of  them ;  if  thou  wilt  have  their  true 
characttrs.  111  give  it  thee.  Women  are  the  pur- 
gatory of  men's  purses,  the  paradise  of  their  bodies, 
and  the  hell  of  their  minds ;  marry  none  of  thean. 
Women  *  are  in  churches  saints,  abroad  angels,  at 
home  devils.  Here  are  marriud  men  enough 
know  this  :  marry  none  of  them. 

Scar.  Men  that  traduce  by  custom,  show  sharp 
wit 
Only  in  speaking  ill ;  and  practice  it 
Against  the  best  creatures,  divine  women, 
who  are  God's  agents  here,  and  the  heavenly  eye. 
By  which  this  orb  hath  her  maturity  : 

'  [Edits,  read— 

'  See  Hr  Stecwns'ii  n 
[But  compare  Middliton'i 
("  Work«,"by  D)M,  i,  21 


lie  on  "Othello,"  net  ii.  bc.  1. 
'■  Blurt,  Mahler  CouKiaWe,"  16oa 


I 


47S  THE   MISERIES  OF 

Bestitj  in  women  gets  the  vorld  vHh  chilil, 
Without  whom  she  were  barren,  f»int  and  wild. 

Tliey  are  the  stems  on  which  do  angels  grow. 
From  whence  vtrtne  is  still'd,  and  uts  da  flow. 


Eater  Sm  Jobs  Harcop  and  kit  dau^ter  Clare. 

Ilf,  Let  them  be  what  flowers  they  will;  ind 
they  were  rosea,  I  will  pluck'  none  of  th«m  for 
pricking  my  fiugvTB.  But  soft,  here  wmes  a 
voider  for  ua :  and  I  Bee,  do  what  I  can,  as  long 
as  the  world  liists,  there  will  bo  cuckolds  in  it. 
Do  you  hear,  diild,  here's  one  come  to  blend  yoa 
together :  he  liua  brought  yon  a  kneading-tub,  if 
thou  doBt  take  her  at  his  hands. 

Though  thou  hadst  Argus'  eyes,  be  sure  of  this, 

Women  have  a  worn  with  more  than  one  to  kiss. 

Hail  Nay,  no  parting,  gentlemen.     Hem  ! 

Wbn.  'Sfoot,  does  he  make  punb  of  us,  that  he 
hems  already  1 

Hah.  Gallanta, 
Know  old  John  Harcop  keeps  a  wine-cellar, 
Has  trarell'd,  been  at  court,  known  fashion^ 
And  unto  all  bear  habit  hke  yonr&elTcs — 
The  shapes  of  gentlemen  and  men  of  sort, 
I  have  a  health  to  give  them,  ere  they  i>art. 

Wen.  Health,  knight!  not  as  drunkards  give 
their  healtlut,  I  hope :  to  go  together  by  tbo  ears 
when  they  have  done  t 

Hab.  My  healllia  are  Welcome;  Welcome,  gMi- 
tlemen. 

Ilf.  Are  we  welcome,  knight,  in  faith  t 

Har.  Welcome,  in  faith,  sir. 

Ilf.  Prythee,  tell  me,  hast  not  thou  been  a 
whoremaster  1 

,  Har.  In  yonth  I  awillM  my  fill  at  Venus'  cup, 
Instead  of  full  draughts  uow  I  am  fiun  to  sup. 
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Ilf,  Wby  then  thou  art  a  nun  fit  for  mj  com- 
pany: 

Dost  tbou  bearl  <ta  Wes.  aad  Bak.)  be  is  &  good 
feUoT  of  oar  stamp. 

Make  luuch  of  this>  father.  {fnwtl. 

JfowHf  SCAfiBOKOW  and  CUSE. 
ScAtt  The  falher  and  the  gnlliiDts  have  left  me 
liere  with  a  gentlevomon,  and  if  I  know  vhat  to 
say  to  her,  I  am  a  rilUin.  Hearea  grant  her  life 
hath  borrowed  ao  much  impudeocc  of  her  sex  but 
to  speak  to  me  first :  for,  by  this  hand,  Z  hare  not 
so  much  steel  of  immodesty  in  my  &icie  to  parley 
to  a  wench  without  blushing,  I'll  walk  by  bsr,  in 
hope  she  can  open  her  te^n.  IJot  a  word  I  Ik  it 
not  Btrange  a  man  shonld  be  in  a  w>oaian'i  oom- 
pany  all  this  while  and  not  hoar  her  tongae.     I'll 

Fo  fnrtber.  God  of  his  goodness  I  not  a  sjdlable. 
think  if  I  should  tnke  up  her  clothes  too,  she 
would  Bay  nothing  to  me.  Wit^  what  words, 
trow,  does  a  man  begin  to  Toa  GenUewoman, 
pray  you,  what  is't  a  clotk  1 

Clare.  Troth,  or,  carrytag  bo  watch  about  me 
bat  nune  eyes,  I  answer  you  :  I  cannot  te^ 

Scar.  And  if  you  cannot  tell,  beauty,  I  tak«  tlie 
adage  for  my  rqily :  yon  are  naught  to  beep  sheep. 

CiARE.  Yet  I  am  big  enou^  to  keep  myaelt 

Scar.  Prythee  tell  rae  :  are  you  not  a  wmaanl 

Clare  I  know  not  that  neither,  till  I  am  better 
acquaiuted  nilh  a  man. 

ScAK.  And  how  would  yon  be  acquainted  with 
amanl 

ClaSX.  To  distingnish  betwixt  hinuE^  Aod 
tnyaelf. 
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Sc\R.  Why,  I  am  a  mani 

Glare.  That's  more  than  I  know,  air. 

Scar.  To  approve  I  am  no  less,  thus  I  kiss  thee. 

Clahb.  And  by  that  proof  I  am  a  man  too ;  for 
I  have  kissed  you. 

Scar.  Prythee,  tell  me,  con  you  love  T 

Clare.  0  Lord,  sir,  tlireo  or  four  things  :  I  love 
my  meat,  choice  of  suitors,  clothea  in  the  fashion, 
and,  like  a  right  woman,  I  love  to  have  my  will 

Scar.  What  think  you  of  me  for  a  husband  t 

Clare.  Let  me  first  know  what  you  think  of 
me  for  a  wife ) 

Scar.  Troth,  I  think  you  are  a  proper  geutle- 
womatL 

Clare.  Do  you  but  think  so  7 

Scar.  Nay,  I  see  you  are  a  very  perfect  proper 
gentlewoman. 

Clark  It  is  great  pity  then  I  should  be  alone 
without  a  proper  man. 

Scar.  Your  father  says  I  shall  many  you. 

Clark  And  I  say,  God  forbid,  sir !  alas,  I  am 
a  great  deal  too  young. 

Scar,  I  love  thee,  by  my  troth. 

Clare.  0,  pray  you  do  not  so;  for  then  you 
stray  from  the  steps  of  gentility ;  the  fashion  among 
ihem  is  to  marry  first,  and  love  after  by  leisure. 

Scar.  That  I  do  love  thee,  here  by  heaven  I 

And  call  it  as  a  witness  to  this  kiss. 

Clare.  You  will  not  enforce  me,  I  hope,  sir) 

Scar.  Make  me  this  womaa's  husbmdl  thou 
art  my  Clare : 
Accept  my  heart,  and  provo  as  chast«  as  fair, 

Clabe.  0  God !  you  are  too  hot  in  your  gifts ; 
should  I  accept  them,  we  should  Itave  you  plead 
nonage  some  half  a  year  hence,  sue  for  reverae- 
ment,  and  say  the  deed  was  done  under  age. 

Scar.  Prythee,  do  not  jest 
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Clare.    No    (God  is  my  record),  I  speak    in 
earDeat :  and  desire  to  know 
Whether  ye  mean  to  marry  me,  yea  or  nol 

Scar.  Thishand  thus  takes  thee  as  my  loving  wife. 

Clark  For  better,  for  worse. 

Soar,  Ay,  till  death  us  depart,^  love. 

Clare.  Why,  then,  I  thauk  you,  sir,  and  now  I 
am  like  to  have 
That  I  long  look'd  for — a  hushand. 
How  soon  from  our  own  tongues  is  the  word  said 
Captives  our  maiden-freedom  to  a.  head  ! 

Scar.  Clare,  you  are  now  mine,  and  I  must  let 
you  know, 
What  every  wife  doth  to  her  husband  owe : 
To  be  a  wife,  is  to  be  dedicate. 
Not  to  a  youthful  course,  wild  and  unsteady. 
But  to  the  Boul  of  virtne,  obedience, 
Studying  to  please,  and  never  to  offend. 
Wives  have  two  eyes  created,  not  like  birds 
To  roam  about  at  pleasure,  but  for '  sentinels. 
To  watch  their  husbands'  safety  as  their  own. 
Two  hands ;  one's  to  feed  him,  the  other  herself : 


'  [Separate.1  Tliii  is  obrioualv  quoted  from  the  iii»ni&ge 
ceremony :  ta  Mr  Todd  bu  thown,  Ibc  DigEeDlcrg  in  1681 
did  not  undcrstuid  dtpaii  1o  tlie  sense  of  Kparaie,  which  led 
to  the  alterulion  of  the  Liturgy,  "tilt  destb  us  do  jxirl."  In 
the  "  Saliiihary  Manual "  of  ISSS  it  atands  thug  :  "  1,  N,  take 
thee,  U,  to  my  wedded  wyf,  to  have  and  to  bolds  fro  this  day 
forwardD,  for  Wticr  for  wore,  for  richer  for  poorer,  in  sick- 
neaie  and  in  hele,  tyl  detb  ua  dtparte." — Cotlitr. 

Sain  "GreTyWomitiiinher  Humour,"  1609  :  "And  the 
little  God  otloTt,  ho  sbaU  be  her  captain:  sheeleaewe  under 
bim  'till  dfoth  va  dfparl,  and  tbereta  I  plight  theo  toy 
troth."  And  Heywood,  in  bia  "  Wiae  Woman  of  Ilogidon," 
iii..  makes  Chaatley  aleo  quote  from  the  marriage  rereniany: 
'•  If  erery  new  moone  a  man  miglit  have  a  new  wife,  lliat'a 
every  year  ■  dozen;   bot   this   'Ct'ff  dialA    ui   drpart    is 


ted  i  01 


'  [Edits,,  I 
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Two  feet,  and  one  gf  Uieoi  is  their  liusbaudfi'. 
They  have  two  of  everyUiing,  only  of  oo^ 
Their  ciiastity,  that  ^ouh]  be  hia  «looe. 
Their  very  tJioughtG  they  caimot  term  their  ovn.^ 
Maids,  being  once  nude  vivc^  caa  ootJiiog  coil 
Rightly  their  own ;  ttiey  are  their  huebaJids'  aJl  i 
If  such  a  wife  you  can  prejiare  to  be, 
Clare,  I  am  yours  i  and  yon  are  fit  for  me. 

Clare.  A\'q  lieing  thus  subdued,  pray  you  koov 
then, 
Ab  women  ove  a  duty,  bo  do  meuL 
Hen  must  be  like  the  bruich  and  bark  to  treee. 
Which  doth  defend  them  from  tempestuous  rage. 
Clothe  tliem  i&  whiter,  tender  them  in  age: 
Or  a^  ewes  love  unto  their  eaulii^  gi^^B,* 
Such  should  be  husbands'  custom  to  their  wirea. 
If  it  appear  to  them  they've  Etra/d  aniis^ 
They  only  must  rebuke  them  with  a  Hss  ; 
Or  clock  them,  as  hi-na  ducieua,  with  kiud  call, 
Cover  them  under  wing,  anA  purdoQ  all ; 
Xo  jars  must  tasia  two  beds,  no  atrile  diridh 

them, 
Tliose  betwixt  whom  a  faith  and  troth  is  given. 
Death  only  parts,  since  they  are  knit  by  heaven : 
If  such  a  uusbaniJ  yon  intend  to  be, 
I  am  youi'  Clare,  and  you  are  fit  Ibr  me. 

Scar.  By  Iteaven 

Clare.  Advise,  before  you  wwesr,  let  me  W- 
member  you,' 
KIcn  never  give  th^  £uth  and  promise  marriage. 
But  heaven  recoixlB  tiieir  oatii :  11'  thejr  jHxive  tne. 
Heaven  smiles  for  joy ;  if  not,  it  wc^s  for  you  : 
Unless  your  heart,  then,  with  your  words  agree. 
Yet  let  us  part,  and  let  us  both  be  free. 

Scar.  If  ever  man,  in  swearing  love,  ewcve  trae. 
My  words  are  like  to  hia.    Here  comes  your  fatjier. 

1  Edits.,  thm  (MU.       *  [Edits.,  fin*.]       '  [Iteminl] 
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Entfr  Sir  John  Harcop,  It-furd,  Wentloe, 

Bartley,  and  lialUr. 
Har.  Now,  Master  Scarborrow. 
ScrAR.  Pvepar"*!  to  ask,  how  jou  like  that  we 
liave  done  : 
Your  daughter's  made  my  wife,  and  I  yoiir  son. 
Hak,  And  both  agreed  so  T 
Both,  We  are,  air, 
Har.  Then  long  may  you  live  together,  have 

store  of  Bona ! 
Ilf.  'Tia  no  matter  who  ia  the  father.      \Awide.'\ 
Har.  But,  son,  here  is  a  man  of  yours  is  come 

from  London. 
But.  And  brought  you  letters,  air. 
Scar.  What  nowa  from  London,  butler  1 
But.  The  old  newa,  sir.     The  ordinaries  are  full 
of  cheaters,  some  citizens  are  bankrupts,  and  many 
gentlemen  beggars. 

Scar.  Clare,  here  is  an  unwelcome  pursuivant ; 
My  lord  and  guardian  writes  to  me,  with  speed 
I  muat  i-eturn  to  London. 
Har.  And  you  being  ward  to  him,  son  Scar- 
borow. 
And  no  ingrate,'  it  fits  that  you  obey  him. 

Scar.'  It  does,  it  does ;  for  hy  an  ancient  law 
"We  are  bom  free  heirs,  but  kept  like  slaves  in  awe. 
\Vho  are  for  London,  gallants  I 
Ilf.  Switch  and  Spar,  we  will  bear  you  company. 
Scar.  Clare,  I  must  leave  thee^with  what  un- 
willingness, 
Witness  this  dwelling  kiss  upon  thy  lip ; 
And  though  I  must  be  absent  from  thine  eye, 

'  [  ICJila.,  hvia  him  great,  which  cauld  ooiy  be  maile  senM 
b;  suppoaing  il  ta  mean,  I:>iDinni;Aiiii  rich,  and  nol  &  p«rwin 
to  be  oficnded.  Scarboio*  afterwards  repudiates  (lie  idea 
of  being  UHgratffal  ] 

*Ej»iniipriot  the  three  rollowing  lines  have  been  till 
now  given  lo  Ilnrcop.— Cn'Ji'tr. 

VOL.  ly.  2  II 
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Be  sure  my  lie&rt  doth  in  thy  bosom  lie. 

Throe  years  I  am  yet  a  ward,  which  time  111  pass, 

Making  thy  faith  my  constant  looking-glass, 

Till  when 

Claue.  Till  when  you  please,  where'er  you  live 
or  lie. 
Your  love's  here  worn  ;  you're  present  ^  in  my  eye. 
[Exeunt. 

Eiit^r  LoKD  Falconbridge  and  Sir  William 

SCARBOROW, 

Lord.  Sir  William, 
IIow  old,  any  you,  ia  your  kinsman  ScarLorow  I 

WiL.  Eighteen,  my  lord,  next  Pentecost. 

Lord.  Bethink  you,  good  Sir  William, 
I  reckon  therealraut  myself;  so  by  that  account 
There's  full  three  winters  yet  he  must  attend 
Under  our  awe,  before  he  sue  his  livery : 
Is  it  not  so  1 

WiL.  Not  a  day  less,  my  lord. 

Lord.  Sir  William,  you  are  his  uucle,  and  I 
must  speak. 
That  am  liia  guardian  ;  would  I  had  a  son 
Might  merit  oommendationa  equal '  with  him. 
I'll  tell  you  what  he  ia  :  he  is  a  youth, 
A  noble  branch,  increasing  blessed  fruit, 
Where  caterpillar  vice  dare  not  to  touch : 
He  bears'  himself  with  so  much  gravity, 
Praise  cannot  pnuse  him  with  hyperbole  : 
He  is  one,  whom  older  look  upon  as  on  a  book  ; 
Wherein  are  printed  noble  sentences 
For  them  to  ride  their  lives  by.     Indeed  he  is  one, 
All  emulate  his  virtues,  bate  him  none. 

WiL,  His  friends  are  proud  to  hear  this  good  of 
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Lord.  And  yet,  Sir  William,  being  as  he  ia, 
Young  and  unsettled,  though  of  virtuous  tlioughts 
By  genuine  disposition,  yet  our  eyes 
See  daily  precedents,  [how]  hopeful  gentlemen. 
Being  trusted  in  the  world  with  their  own  will, 
Divert  the  good  is  look'd  from  them  to  ill ; 
Make  their  old  names  forgot,  or  not  worth  note  : 
With  company  they  keep  such  revelling, 
With  panders,  parasites,  prodi^es  of  knaves, 
That  they  sell  all,  even  their  old  fathers'  graves. 
Which  to  prevent  we'll  match  him  to  a  wife  : 
Marriage  restrains  the  scope  of  single  life, 

WiL.  Mylord  speaks  like  ft  father  formy  kinsman. 

Lord.  And   I   hnve  found  him  one  of  noble 
parentis, 
A  niece  of  mine ;  nay,  I  have  broke  with  her, 
Know  thus  much  of  her  mind,  that'  for  my  pleasure. 
As  also  for  the  good  appears  in  him. 
She  is  pleased  of  all  that's  hers  to  make  him  king, 

WiL.  Our  name  is  blcss'd  in  such  an  honoured 
marriage. 

Enter  DocTOE  Baxter. 
Lord.  Also  I  have  appointed  Doctor  Baxter, 
Chancellor  of  Oxford,  to  attend  me  here  : 
And  see,  he  is  come.     Good  Master  Doctor. 
Bax.  My  honourable  lord. 
WlL.  I  have  possess'd  you  '  with  this  business. 

Master  Doctor. 
Bax.  To  see  the  contract  'twixt  your  honoured 
niece 

1  [Ediu.,  uAof.] 

'  That  is,  saquaintcd,  or  iafomed  tiim.  So  in  "  Kreiy 
Utn  in  hia  Humour,''  itct  I.  «c.  6,  ttobadit  sajB,  "Pautft 
nogcntlcmtnoEouracqiuitiUnceirlth  notice  of  mjIodgioK." 
And  again,  in  Beaumont  tnd  Fletcher's  "Honeal  Man'a 
Fortune,"  «ct  i!.  ao.  1— 
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And  MaBter  Searborowl 

Lord.  'Tis  so,  aod  I  did  look  for  biin  by  this. 

Bax.  I  BBw  him  leave  hia  horse,  as  I  came  up. 

Lord,  So,  so. 
Then  he  will  be  here  forthwith :  jroti,  Master  Baxter, 
Go  usher  hither  straight  young  Katherine, 
Sir  William  here  and  I  will  keep  this  n>om. 
Til!  you  return.  [Exit  Doctor. 

Ejiter  ScARBOROW. 

Scar.  My  honourable '  lord. 
Lord.  'TiH  well-done,  Scarborow. 
Scar.  Kind  uncle. 
WiL.  Thanks,  my  good  cok. 
Lord,  You  have  been  welcome  in  your  country  | 
Yorkshire  I  j 

Scar.  The  time  that  I  spent  there,  my  lord,  was 

merry. 
Lord.  'Twas  well,  twas  very  well !  and  in  your  I 
absence 
Your  uncle  here  and  I  have  been  bethinking. 
What  gift  'twixt  us  we  might  bestow  on  you. 
That  to  your  house  lai^ge  dignity  might  bring, 
With  fair  increase,  as  from  a  crystal  spring. 

Entfr  Doctor  and  Katherine. 
Scar.  My  name  is  bound  to  your  benilicence, 
Your  hands  have  been  to  me  like  bounty's  purse, 
Never  shut  up,  yonrself  my  foster  nurse  r 
Nothing  can  from  your  honour  come,  prove  me  so  i 

rude, 
But  I'll  accept,  to  shun  ingratitude. 
Lord,  We  accept  thy  promise,  now  return  thee  j 
this, 
A  virtuous  wife  t  accept  her  with  a  kiss. 

'  Edits.  1626  [nnd  16371,  honoured. 
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Scar.  My  honourable  lord  ! 
Lord.  Fear  not  to  take  her,  man  :  slie  will  feat 
neither, 
Do  what  thou  canst,  being  both  abed  tagetfaer. 

Scar.  0,  but  my  lord 

Lord.  But  ma  1    dog  of  wax  1  come  kiss,  and 

Your  friends  have  thought  it  fit,  and  it  must  be. 

Scab.  I  have  no  hands  to  t»ke  her  to  my  wife. 

Lord.  How,  suuce-box  t 

Scar,  0,  pardon  me,  my  lord  ;  the  unripeness  of 
my  years, 
Too  green  for  government,  is  old  in  fears 
To  undertake  that  charge. 

Lord.    Sir,  sir,  and  air  knave,  then  here  is  a 
mellowed  experience  knows  how  to  teacli  you. 

Scar.  0  God. 

Lord.  0  Jack, 
Have'  both  our  cares,  your  uncle  and  myself. 
Sought,  studied,  found  out,  and  for  your  good, 
A  maid,  a  niece  of  mine,  both  fair  and  chaste ; 
And  muet  we  stand  at  your  discretion  1 

Scar.  0  good  my  lord, 
Had  I  two  aoula,  then  might  I  have  two  wives : 
Had  1  two  faiths,  then  had  I  one  for  her ; 
Having  of  both  but  one,  that  one  is  given 
To  Sir  John  Harcop's  daughter. 

Lord.  Ha,  ha  I  what's  thatl  let  me  bear  that 
again. 

Scar.  To  Sir  John  Harcop's  Clare  I  have  made 
an  oath  : 
Part  me  in  twain,  yet  she's  one-half  of  both. 
This  hand  the  which  I  wear,  it  is  half  here : 
Such  power  hath  faith  and  trotli  'twist  couples 

young, 
Death  only  cuts  that  knot  tied  with  the  tongue. 

'  Fint  edit.,  how. 
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Lord.  And  have  you  knit  tliat  knot,  sir  1 
Soak.  I  have  done  so  much  thiit,  if  I  wed  not  her, 
My  marriage  makes  me  an  adulterer  : 
In  which  black  sheets  I  wallow  all  my  life, 
My  tabes  being  bastards,  and  a  whore  my  wife. 

Sitter  SECRiirAHY. 

LORU.  Ha,  is't  even  bo  t  my  secretary  there. 
Write  me  a  letter  straight  to  Sir  John  Harcop, 
I'll  see,  sir  Jack,  and  if  that  Harcop  dare, 
Being  my  ward,  contract  you  to  his  daughter. 

[Exit  Secretary. 

Eitter  Steward. 

My  steward  too,  post  you  to  Yorkshire, 
Where  lies  my  youngster'a  laud  ;  and,  sirrah, 
Fell  me  his  wood,  make  havoc,  spoil  and  waste. 

[Exit  Steward, 
Sir,  you  shall  know  that  you  are  ward  to  me, 
I'll  make  you  poor  enough :  then  mend  yourself. 

WiL.     0  cousin ! 

Soar.    0  uncle ! 

LoRR.  Contract  yourself,  and  where  you  list  1 
I'll  make  you  know  me,  sir,  to  be  your  guard. 

Scar.  World,  now  thou  seest  what  'tis  to  be  a 
ward. 

Lord.  And  where  I  meant  myself  to  have  dis- 
bura'd 
Four  thousand  pounds,  upon  tliis  marriage 
Surrendered  up  your  land  to  your  own  use. 
And  compass'd  other  portions  to  your  hands, 
Sir,  I'll  now  yoke  you  stilL 

Scar,  A  yoke  indeed. 

Lord.  And,  spite  of  them'  dare  contradict  my  will, 

'  [Edia.,  liey.l 


I'll  make  thee  marry  to  my  ciiamberm&id.     Cone, 
coz.  [Exit. 

Bax.  Faith,  eir,  it  fits  you  to  be  more  advia'd. 

Scab.  Do  not  you  flatter  for  preferment,  sir  I 

WiL.  O,  but,  good  coz  I 

Scar,  Oj  but,  good  uncle,  could  I  command  my 
love, 
Or  cancel  oaths  out  of  heaven's  brazen  book, 
EngroBs'd  by  God'a own  finger,  then  you  might  speak. 
Had  men  thnt  law  to  love,  as  most  have  tongues 
To  love  a  thousand  women  with,  then  you  might 

speak. 
Were  Jove  like  dust,  lawful  for  every  wind 
To  bear  from  place  to  place ;  were  oaths  but  puffs, 
Men  might  forswear  themselves ;  but  I  do  know, 
Though,  Bin  being  paas'd  with  us,  the  act's  forgot, 
The  poor  soul  groans,  and  she  forgets  it  not, 

WlL.  Yefc  hear  your  own  case. 

Scar.  0,  'tis  too  miserable  ! 
That  I,  a  gentleman,  should  be  thus  torn 
From  mine  own  right,  and  forc'd  to  be  forsworn. 

WiL.  Yet,  being  as  it  is,  it  must  be  your  care, 
To  salve  it  with  a<lvice,  not  with  despair ; 
You  are  his  ward  ;  being  so,  the  law  intends 
He  is  to  have  your  duty,  and  in  hia  rule 
Is  both  your  marriage  and  your  heritage. 
If  you  rebel  'gainst  these  injunctions. 
The  penalty  takes  hold  on  you ;  which  for  himself 
Ue  straight  thus  prosecutes ;  he  wastes  your  laud. 
Weds  you  where  he  thinks  fit : '  but  if  yourself 
Have  of  some  violent  humour  match'd  yourself 
Without  his  knowledge,  then  hath  he  power 
To  merce  *  your  purse,  and  in  a  sum  so  great, 
Th.it  shall  for  ever  keep  your  fortunes  weak, 

>  The  word  iiV  iroa  inserted  here  as  if  oul;  (o  spuil  ths 
mean  n.~-C(iUitr. 
'  I.e.,  Amerce. — Sttcvtm. 
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Where  otlierwise,  if  you  be  rul'd  by  him. 
Your  house  is  raia'd  by  matching  to  hie  kin. 

Enter  FalcONBRIDGE. 

LoaD.  Now,  death  of  me,  shall  I  be  crosa'd 
By  Bucb  a  jackl   he  wud  himself,  and  nhei'e  he 

list: 
Sirrah  malapert,  I'll  hamper  you. 
You  that  will  have  your  will,  come,  get  you  in  : 
I'll  make  thee  ahape  thy  thoughts  to  marry  her. 
Or  wish  thy  birth  lia<i  been  thy  murderer. 

Scab,  Fate,  pity  me,  because  I  am  enforc'd  : 
For  I  have  beard  those  matches  have  cost  blood. 
Where  love  is  once  begun,  and  then  witliatood. 


Enter  Iltord,  and  a  Pack  with  him. 
IiT.  Boy,  hast  thou  delivered  my  letter  1 
Boy.  Ay,  sir,  I  saw  him  open  the  lips  on't. 
Ilf.  He  had  not  a  new  suit  on,  had  he^ 
Boy.    I  am   not   so  well   acquainted  with   his 
wardrobe,  sir ;  but  I  saw  a  lean  fellow,  with  sunk 
eyes  and  shamble  legs,  sigh  pitifully  at  his  cham- 
ber door,  and  entroat  his  man  to  put  his  master  in 
mind  of  him. 

Ilf.  O,  that  was  his  tailor.  I  see  now  he  will  be 
blessed,  he  profits  by  my  counsel :  he  will  pay  no 
debts,  before  he  bo  arrested — nor  then  neither,  if 
he  can  find  e'er  a  beast  that  dare  but  be  bail  for 
him  ;  bnt  be  will  seal '  i'  th'  afternoon  % 

Boy.  Yes,  sir,  he  will  imprint  for  you  as  deep 
as  he  can. 

■  [i.«.,  the  LoDd.J 
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Ilf.  Good,  good,  now  have  I  a.  parson's  nose, 
and  smell  titoo  uomiiig  in  then.  Now  let  ma 
number  how  many  rooks  I  have  half-undMie 
(Uready  tliis  term  by  the  first  return  :  four  by 
dic«,  six  by  being  bound  with  me,  and  ten  by 
queans  :  of  which  some  be  courtiers,  some  country 
gentlemen,  and  some  citizens'  sons.  Thou  art  a 
good  Frank ;  if  thou  [lurgest  •  thus,  thou  art  still  a 
companion  for  gallants,  ma/et  keep  a  catamite, 
take  phyeic  at  the  spring  and  the  fall. 

Enter  Wentloe. 

Wkx.  Frank,  news  that  will  make  thee  fat, 
Frank. 

Ilf.   Prj-thee,   rather  give  me  somewhat  will 
keep  me  lean ; 
I  have  no  mind  yet  to  take  physic. 

Wen.  Master  Scarborow  is  married,  man. 

Ilf,  Then  heaven  grant  lie  may  (as  few  married 
men  do)  make  much  of  hia  wife. 

Wen.  Whyl  wouldst  have  him  love  her,  let  her 
command  all,  and  make  her  his  master  I 

Ilf,  No,  no ;  they  that  do  so,  make  not  much 
of  their  wives,  but  give  tliem  their  will,  and  its 
the  marring  of  them. 

Enter  Babtlet. 

Bar.  Honest  Frank,  valorous  Frank,  a  portion 
of  thy  wit,  but  to  help  us  in  this  enterprise,  and 


'  TEditB.,  ^rgitt,  wbich  Steeveng  in  a  nato  eipliined  ffottk 
on,  froin  Lat.  pergo;  anil  Nare«  cit<»  the  prescnl  p»M«g«  for 
the  word.  I  do  not  believe  Ibkt  it  vu  erer  emplujed  ia 
Raglisb,  though  SbskespeuTo  lucs  the  original  Latin  oooe, 
Pargtst  ia  aurelj  preferable,  Since  llfotd  has  been  juatgitiBS 
a  lUl  of  Ihoae  be  haa  undoac] 
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we  ma.j  walk  Londoa  streets,  and  cry  pM  at  the 
aeneaitts. 

ILF.  You  may  shift  out  one  term,  and  yet  die 
in  the  Counter.  These  are  the  scabs  now  that 
hang  upon  honest  Job.  I  am  Job,  and  these  are 
tUo  scurvy  scabs  [asidej  ;  but  what's  this  your  pot 
seethes  over  withal  1 

Bar.  Master  Scarborough  is  marned,  man. 

Wkn.  He  has  all  his  land  in  his  own  hand. 

Bar.  His  brother's  and  sister's  portions. 

Wen.  Besides  four  thousand  pounds  in  ready 
money  with  liis  wife. 

Ilf.  a  good  talent,^  by  my  faith  ;  it  might  help 
many  gentlemen  to  pay  their  tailors,  and  I  might 
be  one  of  them. 

Wen.  Nay,  honest  Frank,  hast  thou  found  a 
trick  for  him  1  if  thou  hast  not,  look,  here's  a  line 
to  direct  thee.  First  draw  him  into  bands'  for 
money,  then  to  dice  for  it ;  then  take  up  stuff  at 
the  mercer's ;  straight  to  a  punk  with  it ;  then 
mortgage  his  land,  and  be  drunk  with  that;  so 
with  them  and  the  rest,  from  an  ancient  gentleman 
make  him  a  young  be^ar. 

iLt:  What  a  rogui*  this  is,  to  read  a  lecture  to 
mc — and  mine  own  lesson  too.  which  he  knows  I 
have  made  perfect  to  nine  hundred  fourscore  and 
nineteen  I  A  cheating  rascal !  will  tench  me ! — 
I,  that  have  made  them,  that  have  worn  a  spacious 
park,  lodge,  and  all  on  their  backs  °  this  morning, 


'  [Apparently  >  plaj  on  the  double  muniDg  of  iaUnt  U 
intended.] 

'  [Bond!.] 

'  In  a  limilnr  Tein  of  humour,  bot  mach  more  eiquiiite, 
Addtion,  Bpeaking  of  Sir  Roger  de  CoTcrley,  hii)'b,  "He  told 
me  some  time  aince  that,  upon  hit  courlins  Lhe  perrerM 
widov,  he  had  diB)icged  of  an  hundred  acres  in  a  diamond 
riaK,  which  he  irould  hare  preaeoted  hei  with,  had  ahe 
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been  fain  to  pawn  it  afore  night  I  And  they  that 
have  stalked  like  a  huge  elephant,  with  a  castle  on 
their  necks,  and  removed  that  to  their  own  shoul- 
ders in  one  day,  which  their  fathers  built  up  in 
seven  years — been  glad  by  my  means,  in  so  much 
time  as  a,  cliild  aucka,  to  drink  bottle-ale,  though  a 
punk  pay  for't.    And  shall  this  parrot  instruct  me  1 

Wen.  Nay,  hut,  Frank 

Ilf.  a  rogue  that  bath  fed  upon  mo  and  the 
fruit  of  my  wit,  like  pullen '  from  a  pantler's  cbip- 
pings,  and  now  I  have  put  him  into  good  clothes 
to  shift  two  suits  in  a  day,  that  could  scarce  shift 
a  patched  shirt  once  in  a  year,  and  say  his  prayers 
when  he  bad  it — hark,  how  he  prates  ! 

Wen.  Besides,  Fnmk,  since  his  marriage,  he 
stalks  me  like  a  cashiered  captain  discontent ;  in 
which  melancholy  the  least  drop  of  mirth,  of  which 
thou  host  an  ocean,  will  make  him  and  all  his  ours 
for  ever. 

Ilf.  Says  mine  own  rogue  so  1  Give  me  thy  hand 
then  ;  we  11  do't,  and  there's  earnest.  [Strikes  Aim.] 
'Sfoot,  you  chittiface,  that  looks  worse  than  a  collier 


thonght  fit  to  accept  it;  md  that  upon  her  wedding-daf 
she  sbould  hive  carried  on  tier  head  fiftjr  o[  the  tailesl  oak* 
upoa  bii  estate.  Ue  furtlier  inforaied  me  that  he  wontd 
have  gircn  her  a  coalpit  to  keep  her  in  clean  linea ;  that 
he  would  have  altoTed  her  the  proGli  of  a  windmill  for  her 
fans,  and  have  presented  lier  once  in  three  years  with  tha 
shearing  of  bia  sheep  for  her  under -pettlcoata," — Spectator, 
Ho.  SS5. 

Id  Wilaon'a  "  Discourse  uppon  Caurye,"  1S72,  the  snljM. 
qaent  possa^  occurs : — "  Thus  master  merchant,  when  h« 
hath  robbed  the  poore  gentleman  and  furnisht  him  in  this 
manner  to  get  a  little  apparel  upon  his  back,  girdeth  bim 
with  this  pompe  iu  ttie  tail :  Lo,  aayelhe  faee,  yonder 
goeth  a  very  airong  stowt  gentleman,  for  he  earitike  upon 
hia  iacit  a  fain  manour,  land  and  all,  and  may  therefore 
well  bo  standard-bearer  to  any  prince,  christiaa  or  heathen." 

'  [Chicken.] 
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tUruudi  a  vooden  window,  an  ajie  afraid  of  &  wliip, 
or  a,  knave'u  head,  shook  seven  j-ears  in  tie  »<*- 
tier  upon  London  Bridge' — do  yon  catechise  mel 

We\.  Nay,  but  valoroas  Frank,  he  Ih&t  kiioin 
the  secrets  of  all  hearts  knowe  I  did  it  ia  kindneHS. 

Ilf.  Know  your  aeaeous :  besides,  I  am  not  of 
th&t  species  for  yoa  to  iustnicL  Tiien  know  your 
Beasons. 

Bab.  'Sfoot,  frienda,  frieiuU,  all  friends ;  here 
comee  yoong  Searborow,  Should  he  know  of  this, 
all  our  designs  were  prevented. 

Enter  SCXEBOHOW. 

Ilf.  What !  melancholy,  my  young  master,  my 
young  married  man  J     God  give  your  worship  joy. 

Scar.  Joy  of  what,  Frank  ? 

iLP.  Of  thy  wealth,  for  I  bear  of  few  that  have 
joy  of  their  wives. 

Scar.  Who  weds  as  I  have  to  enforced  aheeta. 
His  care  increaeeth,  but  his  comfort  fleets. 

Ilf.  Thou  having  so  much  irit,  'what  a  devil 
meaut'st  thou  to  marry  1 

Scar,     0,  speak  not  of  it, 
Klarriage  sounds  in  mine  ear  like  a  hell, 
Kot  rung  for  pleasure,  but  a  doleful  knelL 

Ilf.  a  common  course  :  those  men  that  are  mar- 
ried in  the  morning  to  wish  themselves  buried  ere 
night 

SCAiL  I  cannot  love  her. 

Ilf.  No  news  neither.  Wives  know  that's  a 
general  fault  amongst  their  husbands. 

Scar,  I  nill  not  lie  witli  her, 

Ilf.  Cattri  volunt,  she'll  say  atill ; 
If  you  will  not,  another  will. 


■  The  pliffe  iDMi  « 


inly  used  (or  opoeins  Lbe  bcsdi 
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Scar.  Why  did  she  marry  me,  knowing  I  did 
not  lov6  her ) 

lu.  As  other  women  do,  either  to  be  main- 
ttuned  by  you,  or  to  mivke  you  a  cuckold.  Now, 
sir,  what  come  you  for  ) 


SnUr  Clown. 

Clown.  As  men  do  iu  baste,  to  make  an  end  of 
their  business. 

Ilf.  What's  your  business  % 

Clown.  My  buBineas  is  this,  sir— this,  air — and 
this,  sir. 

Ilf,  The  meaning  of  all  this,  sir  1 

Clown.  By  this  is  as  much  as  to  say,  sir,  my 
master  has  sent  unto  you ;  by  tliis  is  as  much  as 
to  aay,  sir,  my  master  has  him  humbly  commended 
unto  you ;  and  by  this  is  as  much  as  to  say,  my 
master  craves  your  answer. 

Ilf.  Give  me  your  letter,  and  you  ahall  have  this, 
sir,  this,  sir,  and  this,  sir.         \Ofer»  to  stiike  him. 

Clown.  No,  air. 

Ilf.  Why,  air  1 

Clown.  Because,  as  the  learned  have  very  well 
instructed  me,  ^i  supra  nos,  ni/iii  ad  not,  and 
though  many  gentlemen  will  have  to  do  with  other 
men's  business,  yet  from  me  know  the  moat  part 
of  them  prove  knaves  for  their  labour. 

Wen.  You  ha'  the  knave,  i'  faith,  Frank. 

Clown.  Long  may  he  live  to  enjoy  it.  From 
Sir  John  Harcop,  of  Harcop,  in  the  county  of 
York,  Knight,  by  me  hia  man,  to  yourself  my 
young  master,  by  theae  presents  greeting. 

Ilf.  How  cam'st  thoo  by  tlieae  gooii  words  I 

Clown,  As  you  by  your  good  clothes,  took 
them  upon  trust,  and  swore  I  would  never  pay  for 
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Scar  Tliy  master,  Sir  John  Harcop,  writes  to 

That  I  should  entertain  thee  for  my  man. 
His  wish  is  acceptable  ;  thou  art  welcome,  fellow. 
0,  hut  thy  master's  daughter  sends  an  article, 
'VSHiioli  makes  me  think  upon  my  present  sin ; 
Here  she  remembers  me  to  keep  in  mind 
My  promis'd  faith  to  Iter,  which  I  ha'  broke. 
Here  she  remembers  me  I  am  a  man, 
Black'd  o'er  with  perjury,  whose  sinful  breast 
Is  charactered  like  those  curst  of  the  blest. 

Ilf.  How  now,  my  young  bully,  like  a  young 
wench,  forty  weeks  after  the  loss  of  her  maiden- 
head, crying  out 

Scar.  Trouble  me  not     Give  me  pen,  ink,  and 
paper; 
I  will  write  to  her.     0  !  hut  what  shall  I  write 
In  mine  excuse  1  ^  why,  no  excuse  can  serve 
For   him   that  swears,  and  from  his  oath  doth 

Or  shall  I  say  my  marriage  was  enforc'd) 
"Twas  bad  in  them ;  not  well  in  me  to  yield : 
Wretched  they  two,  whose  marriage  was  compell'd. 
I'll  only  write  that  which  my  grief  hath  br6d  : 
Forgive  me,  Clare,  for  I  am  married  ; 
'Tis  soon  set  down,  but  not  so  soon  forgot 
Or  worn  from  hence — 
DeUvcr  it  unto  her,  there's  for  thy  pains. 
Would  I  as  soon  could   cleanse   these   perjur'd 
stains  1 
Clown.  Well,  I  could  alter  mine  eyes  from  filthy 
mud  into  fair  water :  you  have  paid  for  my  tears, 
and  mine  eyes  shall  prove  bankrouts,  and  break 
out  for  you.     Let  no  man  persuade  me  ;  I  will 
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cry,  and  every  town  betvdxt  Shoretlitcli  Church 
anil  York  Bridge  shall  bear  me  witness.  [£xU. 

Scar.  Gentlemen,  I'll  take  my  leave  of  you. 
She  that  I  am  married  to,  but  not  my  wife, 
"Will  London  leave,  in  Yorkshire  lead  our  life.  {Sxil. 

Ilf.  Wb  must  not  leave  you  so,  my  young  gal- 
lant ;  we  three  are  sick  in  state,  and  your  wealth 
must  help  to  make  ns  whole  again.  For  this  say- 
ing is  as  true  as  oid 

Strife  nurs'd  'twixt  man  and  wife  makes  such  a 
flaw. 

How  great  soe'er  their   wealth,   'twill   have   a 
thaw,  [Ejstnnt. 

Enter  SiR  JoHN  Harcop  wkh  kU  davghter  ClARE, 

atid  two  youmjer  brollitrs,  THOMAS  and  JoHN 
Scakborow. 
Har.  Brothers  to  him  ere  long  shall  be  my  son 
By  wedding  this  young  girl ;  you  are  welcome  both. 
Nay,  kiss  her,  kies  her ;  though  that  she  shall  be 
Your  brother's  wife,  to  kiss  the  cheek  is  free, 

TuoM.  Kiss,  'sfoot,  what  else  1  thou  art  a  good 
plump  wench,  I  like  you  well;    prythee,    make 
haste  and  bring  store  of  boys ;  but  be  sure  they 
have  good  faces,  that  they  may  call  me  uncle. 
John.  Glad  of  so  fair  a  sister,  I  salute  you. 
Har.  Good,  good,  i'  faith,  this  kissing's  good, 
i'  faith, 
I  lov'd  to  smack  it  too  when  I  was  young, 
But  mum :  they  have  felt  thy  cheek,  Clare,  let 
them  hear  thy  tongue. 
Clare.  Such  welcome  as  befits  my  Scarborow's 
brothers, 
From  me  his  trothptight  vik  be  sure  to  have. 
And  though  my  tongue  prove  scant  in  any  part. 
The  bounds  be  sure  are  full  large '  in  my  heart. 

I  lEiHt.,larg<,fuU.l 
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TrOM.  Tut,  that's  not  that  we  doubt  on,  wench  ; 
but  do  you  hear.  Sir  John!  what  do  you  tliinli 
draw  me  from  London  and  the  Inne  of  Court  thus 
far  into  Yorkshire! 

Har.  I  gueas,  to  see  this  girl  shall  be  your  eister. 

TboM.  Faith,  and  I  guess  partly  so  too,  but  the 
main  was — and  I  will  not  lie  to  you — that,  your 
coming  now  in  this  wise  into  our  kindred,  I  might 
be  acquainted  with  you  aforelmnd,  that  after  my 
brother  had  married  your  daughter,  I  his  brother 
might  borrow  some  money  of  you. 

Har.  What,  do  you  borrow  of  your  kindred, 
air  I 

Thom.  'Sfoot,  what  else!  they,  hai-ing  interest 
in  my  blood,  why  shoidd  I  not  have  interest  in 
their  coin )  Besides,  sir,  I,  being  a  yonn^er 
brother,  would  be  ashamwl  of  my  generation  if  I 
would  not  borrow  of  any  man  that  would  lend, 
especially  of  my  affinity,  of  whom  1  keep  a  calen- 
dar. And  look  you,  sir,  thus  I  go  ov«r  them. 
First  o'er  my  imcles  :  after,  o'er  mine  aunts  :  then 
lip  to  my  nephews  :  straight  down  to  my  nieces  : 
to  this  cousin  Thomas  and  that  cousin  .Tefirey, 
leaving  the  courteous  claw  given  to  none  of  thwr 
elbows,  even  unto  the  third  and  fourth  remove  of 
any  that  hath  interest  in  our  blood.  All  which 
do,  upon  their  summons  made  by  me,  duly  and 
faithfully  provide  for  appearance.  And  so,  as  they 
are,  I  hope  we  shall  be,  more  entirely  endeare<i, 
better  and  more  feelingly  acquainte»Li 

Hak.  You  are  a  merry  gentleman. 

TuoH.  'Tis  the  hope  of  money  makes  me  so ; 
and  I  know  none  but  fnols  u.so  to  he  satl  with  it. 

John.  From  Oxrord  am  I  drawn  from  serious 
studies. 


'  [Edits.,  apptamnne.and  $9  tu  thty are,  Ikopevetk^be, 
ire  indter'd,  mlirely,  btlUr,  and  vtort  fediHgli/  oe'tiaiiiUd.'] 
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Expecting  that  ray  brother  bUII  hath  Bojoum'd 
With  yon,  his  Iwst  of  choice,  and  thie  good  knight, 
Hab.  His  absence  ehall  not  make  our  hearts  leas 

Than  if  we  had  hi#  presence.     A  day  ere  long 
Will  bring  him  back,  when  one  the  other  meets, 
At  noon  i'  th'  church,  at  night  between  the  sheets. 
^\'e'Il  wash  this  chat  with  wine.  Some  -wiati !  lill  up  ; 
The  sharp'ner  of  the  wit  is  a  full  cup. 
And  so  to  you,  sir. 

Thum.  iJo,  and  I'll  drink  to  my  new  sister ;  but 
Tipon  this  condition,  tliat  she  may  have  quiet  days, 
little  rest  o'  nights,  hare  pleasant  afternoons,  be 
pliant  to  my  bi-otber,  and  lend  me  money,  when- 
soe'er  I'll  borrow  it. 

Hab.  Nay,  nay,  nay. 
Women  are  weak,  and  we  must  bear  with  them  : 
Your  froUc  healths  are  only  fit  for  men. 

Thom.  Well,  I  am  contented ;  women  muat  to 

the  wall,  though  it  Ijo  to  a  feather-bed,    Fill  up, 

then.  [r/«y  driKle. 

Entrr  Cloww. 

Clown.  From  London  am  I  come, 
Though  not  with  pipe  and  drum. 
Yet  I  bring  matter 
In  this  poor  paper 
Wilt  make  my  yonng  mistress, 
Delighting  in  kisses. 
Do  as  alt  maidens  will, 
Hearing  of  auch  an  ill. 
As  to  have  lost 
The  thing  they  wish'd  mostj 
A  husband,  a  husband, 
A  pretty  sweet  husband, 
Cry  0,  0,  0, 
And  alas,  and  at  last 
Ho,  ho,  ho, 
As  I  do. 

VOL   IX.  2  1 


k 


498  THE  StISERIES  OF 

Clabe.  Retuni'd  so  soon  from  London  i  what's 
the  news  1 

Clown.  O  mistreSB,  if  ever  you  have  seen  Demo- 
niseauli^er,  look  into  mine  eyes :  mine  eyes  are 
Severn,  plain  Severn ;  the  Thames  nor  the  river  of 
Tweed  are  nothing  to  them:  nay.all  the  rain  tliat  fell 
at  Nonli's  flood  had  not  the  discretion  that  my  eyea 
have  ;  that  drunli  hub  up  the  whole  world,  and  I 
have  drowned  all  the  way  betwixt  this  and  London. 

Clare.  Thy  news,  good  Robin. 

Clown.  My  news,  mistress  1  I'll  tell  you  strange 
news.  The  dust  upon  London  way  being  so  great, 
that  not  a  lord,  gentleman,  kniglit,  or  knave  could 
travel,  lest  hia  eyes  should  be  blown  out :  at  last 
they  all  agreed  to  hire  me  to  go  before  them,  when  1. 
looking  but  upon  this  letter,  did  vrith  this  water,  this 
very  water,  lay  the  dust,  as  well  as  if  it  had  rained 
from  the  beginning  of  April  till  the  last  of  May, 

Clare.  A  letter  from  my  ScarborowJ  give  it 
thy  mistress. 

Clown.  But,  mistress 

Clare.  Prythce,  begone, 
I  would  not  have  my  father  nor  these  gentlemen 
Be  witness  of  the  comfort  it  doth  bring. 

Clown.  0,  but  mistress 

Clare.  Prytliee,  begone, 
With  this  and  the  glad  news  leave  me  alone. 

[Exit  Clown. 

Thoh.  Tia  your  turn,  knight ;  take  your  liquor, 
know  I  am  bountiful ;  I'll  forgive  any  maa  any- 
thing that  he  owee  mo  but  his  driuk,  and  that  I'll 
be  paid  for. 

Clare.  Nay,  gentlemen,  tlie  honesty  of  mirth 
Consists  not  in  carousing  with  excess ; 
My  father  hath  more  welcomes  than  in  wine. 
Pray  you,  no  more. 

Thom.  Says  my  sister  so  1  111  bo  ruled  by  thee 
then.    But  do  you  hear]    I  hope  hereafter  you'll 
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k-nd  me  some  money.     Now  we  are  balWrunk, 
let's  go  to  dinner.     Come,  knight.  l&'xeunt. 

MaiKt  Clare 
Clare.  I  am  glad  you're  gone. 
Shall  I  now  opeu't  1  no,  I'll  kiss  it  first, 
Because  this  outside  last  did  kiss  his  hand. 
Within  this  fold  (I'll  call't  a  sacred  slieet) 
Are  writ  black  lines,  where  our  white  hearts  shall 

meet. 
Before  I  ope  this  door  of  my  delight, 
Metliinks  I  guess  how  kindly  he  doth  write 
Of  his  true  love  to  mo  ;  as  chuck,  sweetheart, 
I  prythee  do  not  think  the  time  too  long 
That  keeps  us  from  the  sweets  of  marriage  rites  : 
And  then  he  sets  my  name,  and  kisseE  it. 
Wishing  my  lips  his  sheet  to  write  upon ; 
With  like  desire  (methinks)  ae  mine  own  thoughts 
Ask  him  now  here  for  me  to  look  upon ; 
Yet  at  the  last  thinking  his  love  too  alack, 
Era  it  arrive  at  my  desired  eyes, 
Ue  hastens  up  tiia  message  with  like  speed, 
Even  as  I  break  this  ope,  wishing  to  read, 
0,  what  is  here )  mine  eyes  are  not  mine  own ; 
Sure,  sure,  they  are  not.     [O  eyes,] 
Though  you  have  been  my  lamps  this  sixteen 

years,  [Lets/all  (he  Ittttr. 

You  do  belie  my  Scarborow  reading  so ; 
Forgive  Aim,  he  i»  married,  that  were  ill ; 
What  lying  lights  are  these  t  look,  I  have  no  such 

letter, 
No  wedded  syllable  of  the  least  wrong 
Done  to  a  trothpjight  virgin  like  myselt 
Beshrew  you  for  your  blindness  :  Forgive  him,  he  it 

married  ! 
I  know  my  Scarborow's  constancy  to  me 
Is  as  firm  knit  as  faith  to  chanty, 
That  I  shall  kiss  him  often,  hug  him  thus, 


Be  made  a  happy  and  a  fruitful  motbor 

Of  raaay  prosperous  children  like  to  him ; 

And  read  I,  he  was  married  !  ask'd  forgiveness  I 

"What  a  blind  fool  was  I ;  yet  here's  a.  letter, 

To  whom  directed  too  t  To  my  beloved  Clare. 

Why,  la  ! 

Women  will  read,  and  read  not  that  they  saw. 

'Twas  but  my  fervent  love  misled  mine  eyes, 

I'll  once  again  to  the  inside,  Forgiw  me,  I  am 

married  ; 
William.  Scarharoiv.     He  liafi  set  his  name  to't  too, 
0  perjury !  within  the  hearts  of  n; 
Thy  feaats  ore  kept,  their  tongue  procloimeth  them. 

£nier  Thomas  Scaiujorow. 

Thom.  Sister,  God's  precious,  the  cloth's  laid,  the 
meat  cools,  we  all  stay,  and  your  father  calls  for  you, 
Clare.  Kind  sir,  excuse  me,  I  pray  you,  a  little ; 
I'll  but  peruse  this  letter,  and  come  straight. 

Thom.  Pray  you,  make  haste,  the  meat  stays 
for  us,  and  our  stomach's  ready  for  the  meat ;  for 
believe  this — 

Drink  makes  men  hungry,  or  it  makes  them  lie,' 
And  he  that's  drunk  o'er  niglit,  i'  th' morning's  dry: 
Seen  and  approved.  [Exit, 

Clare.  He  was  contracted  mine,  yet  he  unjust 
Hath  married  to  another:  what's  my  estate,  then  t 
A  wretched  maid,  not  fit  for  any  man ; 
For  being  united  his  with  plighted  faithai 
Whoever  sues  to  me  commits  a  sin, 
Besiegeth  me  ;  and  who  shall  many  me. 
Is  like  myself,  lives  in  adultery.     0  God, 
That  such  hard  fortune  should  betide  my  youth  I 


ENFOK0£D  MAItRlAGE.  501 

I  am  young,  fair,  rich,  honest,  virtuous, 

Yet  for  all  this,  whoe'er  shall  many  me, 

I'm  but  hia  whore,  live  in  adultery. 

I  cauuot  st<p  into  the  path  of  pleasure 

For  which  I  was  created,  born  unto  : 

Let  me  live  ne'er  ao  honest,  rich  or  poor. 

If  I  once  wed,  yet  I  must  live  a  whore. 

I  must  be  made  a  strumpet  'gainst  my  will, 

A  name  I  have  abhorr'd  -  a  shameful  ill 

I  have  eschewed  ;  and  now  cannot  withstand  it 

In  myself.     I  am  my  father's  only  child : 

In  me  he  hath  a  hope,  though  not  his  name 

Can  be  increas'd,  yet  by  my  issue 

His  land  shall  be  possesa'd,  hia  age  delighted. 

And  though  that  I  should  vow  a  single  life 

To  keep  my  soul  unspotted,  yet  will  he 

Enforce  me  to  a  marriage  : 

So  that  my  grief  doth  of  that  weight  consist. 

It  helps  me  not  to  yield  nor  to  resist ; 

And  was  I  then  created  for  a  whore  1  a  whore  1 

Bad  name,  bad  act,  bad  man,  makes  me  a  sconi ; 

Than  live  a  strimii)tit,  better  be  unborn.' 

fJniei-  JoUN  SCABBOHOW. 

John.  Sister,  pray  you,  will  you  come  5  Your 
father  and  the  whole  meeting  stays  for  yoa 

Clare.  I  come,  I  come ;  1  pray,  return  ;  I  come. 

John.  I  must  not  go  without  you. 

Clare.  Be  thou  my  usher,  sooth,  I'll  follow  you. 
[Exit. 
He  writes  here  tofot-ffife  7iim,  he  is  married: 

*  The  line  wk  fonnerlj  mbpoiated,  ind  mlBprintcd 
Una— 

"ThBB  llvH  ft  icrDtnpet.    Better  bo  uoboTQ." 

bave  beta  bam 


t 
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False  gentleman,  I  do  forgive  thee  with  my  heart : 

Yet  wiU  I  send  an  answer  to  thy  letter, 

And  in  so  short  words  thou  shalt  weep  to  read 

And  here's  my  agent  ready  :  Forgive  me,  I  am  dead. 
'Tia  writ,  and  I  will  act  it.    Be  judge,  you  maids 
Have  trusted  the  false  promises  of  men : 
Be  judge,  you  wives,  the  which  have  been  enforc'd 
From    the   white   sheets    you   lov'd   to   them   ye 

loathed : 
Whether  this  axiom  may  not  be  assured, — 
Better  one  nn  than  many  he  endured: 
My  arms  embracing,  kisses,  chastity, 
Were  his  poasessions  j  and  whilst  1  live. 
He  doth  but  steal  those  pleasures  lie  enjoys. 
Is  an  adulterer  in  his  married  arms. 
And  never  goes  to  his  defiled  bed, 
But  God  writes  sin  upon  the  tester's  head. 
I'll  be  a  wife  now,  help  to  save  his  aoul 
Though  I  have  lost  his  body :  give  a  slake 
To  his  iniquities,  and  with  one  aln. 
Done  by  tnis  hand,  and  many  done  by  liim. 
Farewell    the  world  then,  farewell    the   wedded 

joya 
Till  this  I  have  hop'd  for  from  that  geutieman  ! 
Scarborow,  forgive  me ;   thus  thou  hast  lost  thy 

wife, 
Yet  record,  world,'  though  by  an  act  too  foul, 
A  wife  thus  died  to  cleanse  her  husband's  soul. 

Enter  Sir  John  Harcop. 

Hak.  God's  precious  for  his  mercy,  whero's  this 
wench  1 
Must  all  my  friends  and  guests  attend  on  you  1 
Where  are  you,  minion  t 

1  [Edit.  1611,  vKidd:  nnd  in  ibc  next  line,  liuf.j 
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Clare.  Scarborow,  come,  dose  mine  eyes ;  for  I 
am  deaA. 

Har.   That  sad  roioe  was  not  hew,  I  hope : 
Who'8  this  J 
My  daughter  1 

Clabe.  Your  daughter, 
That  begs  of  you  to  see  her  buried, 
Prajra  Scarborow  to  forgive  her :  she  is  dead.    [Diet, 

Hak.  Patience,  good  taws,  and  let  my  words 
have  way ! 
Clare,  my  daughter  !  help,  my  servants,  there ! 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  look  upon  thy  father. 
They  were  not  born  to  lose  their  light  so  soon ; 
I  did  beget  thee  for  my  comforter, 
And  not  to  be  the  author  of  my  care. 
Why  Bpeakest  thou  not  1  some  help,  my  servanta, 

there  I 
What  hand  hath  made  thee  pale  I  or  if  thine  own, 
What  cause  hadst  thou,  that  wert  .thy  father's  joy, 
The  treasure  of  his  age,  the  cradle  of  his  sleep. 
His  all  in  alH  I  prythee,  speak  to  me : 
Thou  art  not  ripe  for  death ;  come  back  agiun. 
Clare,  my  Clare,  if  death  must  needs  have  one, 
I  am  the  fittest ;  prythee,  let  me  go. 
Thou  dying  whilst  I  live,  I  am  dead  with  woe. 

Enter  TllOSLVs  and  JoHN  SCARBOROW, 

Thom.  What  means  this  outcry  1 

John,  0  ruthful  spectacle ! 

Har.  Thou  wert  not  wont  to  be  so  sullen,  child. 
But  kind  and  loving  to  thy  aged  father : 
Awake,  awake !  if 't  be  thy  lasting  sleep. 
Would  I  had  not  sense  for  grief,  nor  eyes  to  weep. 

John,  What  paper's  this  1  the  sad  contents  do 
tell  me, 
My  brother  writ  he  bath  broke  his  faith  to  her. 
And  she  replies  for  him  she  hath  kill'd  herself. 


F 
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Hab.  Wns  that  the  caose  that  thou  hast  soil'd 
thveelf 
With  these  red  spots,  these  blemishes  of  beauty  1 
My  child,  my  child  I  was't  perjury  in  him 
Made  thee  so  fair  act  now  so  foul  a  sin  J 
Hath'  he  deceived  thee  in  a  mother's  hopes. 
Posterity,  the  bliss  of  marri^e  i 
Thou  hast  no  tongue  to  answer  no  or  ay, 
But  in  red  letters  write,*  for  him  I  die. 
Curse  on  his  traitorous  tongue,  his  youth,  hia  blooil, 
His  pleasures,  children,  and  possessions  t 
Be  all  his  days,  like  winter,  comfortless  I 
KestlesB  his  nights,  his  wants  remorseless  I  ' 
And  may  liis  corpse  be  tlie  physician's  stage, 
Which  play'd  upon  stands  not  to  bouour'd  age  I 
Or  with  diseases  may  he  lie  and  pine. 
Till  grief  wax  blind  hia  eyes,  as  grief  doth  mine  ! 
[£xit. 

John.  0  good  old  man,  made  wretched  by  this 
deed, 
The  more  thy  age,  more  to  be  pitied 

EllCer  SCAHBOROW,  hit  Ufi/e  KaTHERINE,  IlFORD, 
WeNTLOE,  B.\BTLEy,  and  BUTLEE. 

IlF.  What,  ride  by  the  gate,  and  not  call)  that 

were  a  shame,  i'  faith. 
Wen.  We'll  but  taate  of   his  beer,  kiss  hia 
daughter,  and  to  horse  again.     liVhere's  the  good 
knight  hero  1 

Scar.  You  bring  me  to  my  shame  unwillingly. 
Ilf.  Shamed  of  what )  for  deceiving  of  a  wench! 
I  have  not  blushed,  that  have  donet  to  a  hundred  of 
'em  I 
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In  women's  lore  lie's  wise  that  follow  this. 
Love  one  so  long,  till  lie '  another  kiss. 
Where's  the  good  knight  here  J 

John,  0  brotlier,  you  are  come  to  make  j-onr  eye 
Sad  mourner  at  a  fatal  tragetly. 
Peruse  this  letter  first,  and  then  this  corpse. 

Scar.  0  wronged  Clare  !  accursed  Scarborow  ! 
I  writ  to  her,  that  I  vnu  married. 
She  writes  to  me.  Forgive  iter,  ihe  ii  dead. 
I'll  balm  thy  body  with  my  faithful  tears. 
And  be  perpetual  mourner  at  thy  tomb ; 
I'll  sacrifice  tliis  comet  into  sighs,' 
Make  a  consumptloa  of  this  pile  of  man, 
And  all  the  benefits  my  ^tareiitB  gave. 
Shall  turn  distemper'd  to  appease  the  wratli 
For  this  bloodshed,  that'  I  am  guilty  of. 

Kath.  Dear  husband ! 

Scar.  False  woman,  not  my  wife,  though  mar- 
ried to  me : 
Look  what  thy  friends  and  thou  art  guilty  of. 
The  murder  of  a  creature  equall'd  heaven 
In  her  creation,  whose  thoughts  (like  fire) 
Never  look'd  base,  but  ever  did  aspire 
To  blessed  benefits,  till  you  and  yours  undid  her  : 
Eye  her,  view  her ;  though  dead,  yet  she  does  look 
Like  a  fresh  frame  or  a  new-printed  book 
Of  the  best  paper,  never  look'd  into 
But  vrith  one  sullied  fuiger,  which  did  spot  her. 
Which  was  her  own  loo  ;  but  who  was  cause  of  it  1 
Thou  and  thy  friends,  and  I  will  loathe  thee  fort. 

Snter  SlR  JoUN  HaRCOP. 
Har.  They  do  belie  her  that  do  say  she's  dead  ; 

'  [GditB.,  her.] 

'  {Tbii  lino  is  annrcdtf  comipt,  bul  the  troe  mding  ia 
■  matter  at  quoitiDti.] 
'  [KdiU.,  and] 
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She  is  biit  stray'd  to  sorae  by-gallery, 
And  I  must  have  her  again.     Clare ;  where  art 
thou,  Clare  1 

Scar.  Here  laid  to  take  her  everlasting  sleep. 

Har.  He  lies  that  says  so  ; 
Yet  now  I  know  thee,  1  do  lie  that  say  it, 
For  if  she  be  a  viUaiu  like  thyself, 
A  perjur'd  traitor,  recreant,  miscreant, 
Dog — a  dog,  a  dog,  has  done'L 

Scar.  0  Sir  John  Harcop  ! 

Hab.  0  Sir  John  villain  !  to  betroth  thyself 
To  this  good  creature,  harmless,  harmless  child  : 
This  kernel,  hope,  and  comfort  of  my  house : 
Without  enforcement — of  thine  own  accord ; 
T>raw  all  her  bouI  in  th'  compass  of  an  oath  : 
Take  that  oath  from  her,  make  her  for  none  but 

thee — 
And  then  betray  her ! 

Scar.  Shame  on  them  were  the  cause  of  it. 

Har.  But  hark,  what  tiiou  hast  got  by  it : 
Thy  wife  is  but  a  strumpet,  thy  children  bastards, 
Thyself  a  murderer,  thy  wife  accessory, 
Tiiy  bed  a  stews,  thy  house  a  brothel. 

Soar.  O,  'tis  too  true  I 

Har,  I  made  a  wretched  father,  childless. 

Scar.  I  made  a  married  man,  yet  wifeless. 

Har.  Thou  the  cause  of  it  t 

Scar.  Thou  the  cause  of  it  ?  [To  hu  wri/t. 

Har.  Curse  on  the  day  that  e'er  it  was  begun, 
For  I,  an  old  man,  am  undone,  undone.  [Exit. 

Scar,  For  charity,  have  care  ujKm  that  fatlier. 
Lest  that  his  grief  bring  on  a  more  misiiap. 

[Exeunt  Thomas  and  JOHN  ScARBOEOW.' 
This  to  my  arms  my  sorrow  shall  bequeath, 

'  Their  exit  is  not  miLrked,  dul  sb  Iheir  raentrance  is 
BoUoed  sfterward«,  it  is  to  be  prcaumeci  tliat  the/  foliowcJ. 
the  old  maa  out. 
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Though  I  have  lost  her,  to  the  grave  I'll  bring ; 
Thou  wert  my  wife,  aud  I'll  tliy  requiem  sing. 
Go  you  to  the  country,  111  to  Loudon  back  : 
All  riot  now,  since  that  my  soul's  so  black. 

[Exit,  with  Clare. 

Kath.  Thus  am  I  left  like  sea-toss"d  mariners, 
My  fortunes  being  no  more  than  my  distress ; 
Upon  what  shore  soever  I  am  driven. 
Be  it  good  or  bad,  I  must  aceount.it  heaven  : ' 
Though  married,  I  am  reputed  no  wife, 
Neglected  of  my  husband,  scoru'd,  despis'd  : 
And  though  my  love  aud  true  obedience 
Lies  prostrate  to  his  beck,  bis  heedless  eye 
Keceives  my  aervicos  unworthily. 
I  know  no  cause,  nor  will  be  cause  of  none, 
But  hope  for  better  days,  when  bad  be  gone. 
You  are  my  guide.     Whither  must  I,  butler  I 

But.  Toward   Wakefield,    where    my    master's 
living  lies. 

ICath.    Toward  Wakefield,  where  thy  master 
we'll  attend  ; 
WJien  things  are  at  the  worst,  'tis  liop'J  they'll 
mend. 


Enter  THOMAS  and  JOHN  SCARBOROW. 

Thom.  How  now,  sister!  no  further  forwar<l  on 

your  journey  yet ) 
Kath.   When  griefs  before  one,  who'd  go  on  to 
grief  I 
I'd  rather  turn  me  back  to  find  some  comfort 
JoBN.  And  tliat  way  sorrow's  hurtfuUer  than 
this, 
My  brother  having  brought  uuto  a  grave 
That  murder'd  body  whom  he  coird  his  wife. 


'  Perhipa  misprinted  for  ^i/tB.—Colliti 


508  THE  MISERIES   OF 

And  apent  so  many  tears  upon  her  hearse, 
Aa  would  have  made  a  tyrant  to  relent ; 
Then,  kneeling  at  her  coffin,  this  he  vow'd 
From  thence  he  never  would  smbcace  your  bed. 

Thom.  The  more  fool  he. 

John.  Never  from  hence  acknowledge  you  liis 
wife: 
Where  others  strive  t'  enrich  their  Mber's  name, 
It  should  be  his  only  urn  to  beggar  ours, 
To  spend  their  means  should  be  his  only  pride  : 
Which,  with  a  sigh  oonlinn'd,  he's  rid  to  Loudon, 
Vowing  a  uonrEe,'  that  by  hin  life  bo  foul 
Men  Ud'er  should  join  the  hands  without  the  soul. 

Katu.  All  is  but  grief,  and  lam  arm'd  for  it. 

John,  We'll  bring  you  ou  your  way  in  hope 
thuB  Etrong : 
Time  may  at  length  make  straight  what  yet  is 
wrong.  [Exfiiiil. 

ACT    111. 

Efiler  Ilfobd,  Wentlok,  Baetley. 

Wen,  He's  our  own,  he's  our  own  I  Come,  let's 
make  use  of  his  wealth,  as  the  sun  of  ice  :  melt  It, 
melt  it. 

Il.F,  But  art  sure  be  will  hold  his  meeting  t 

Wen.  Aa  aure  as  I  am  uow,  and  waa  dead  dnmk 
last  night. 

Ilf.  Why  then  so  sure  will  I  bo  arrested  by  a 
couple  of  serjeauts,  and  fall  into  one  of  the 'unlucky 
cranks  about  Cheapside,  called  Counters. 

Bail  Withal,  I  have  provided  Master  Gripe 
the  usurer,  who  upon  the  instant  will  be  ready  to 

'  Examo/t  bi/,  ftc — iceood  sad  Ibird  edits, 
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step  in,  charge  the  serjeants  to  keep  thee  fast, 
ana  that  now  lie  will  have  his  five  hundred  pounds. 
or  thou  shalt  rot  for  it 

Wen.  Whea  it  follows,  young  Scarborow  Bhall 
be  bound  for  the  one  ;  then  take  up  as  much  more. 
We  share  the  one-half,  and  help  him  to  be  drunk 
with  the  other. 

Ilf.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Enter  SCARUOROW. 

Bar.  Why  dost  laugh,  Frank  J 

Ilf.  To  see  that  we  and  usurers  live  by  the  fall 
of  young  heirs,  as  Ewiao  by  the  dropping  of  ocoms. 
But  he's  come.  Where  be  these  rogues  ;  shall  we 
have  no  'tendance  here  1 

Scab.  Good  day,  gentlemen. 

Ilf.  a  thousand  good  days,  my  noble  bully,  and 
as  many  good  fortunes  as  there  were  grasshoppers 
in  Egypt,  and  that's  covered  over  with  good  luck. 
But  nouns,  pronouns  and  participles  !  where  be 
these  rogues  here  i  what,  Ehall  we  haye  no  wine 
herel 

Enter  Drawbe. 

Draw.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

Ilf.  Anon,  goodman  rascal,  must  we  stay  your 
leisure  1  give't  us  by  and  by,  with  a  pox  to  you. 

Scar.  0,  do  not  hurt  the  fellow.  [Exit  Drawer. 

Ilf.  Hurt  him  !  hang  him,  scrapetrencher,  stair- 
weartjr,'  wine-spiller,  metal- clanker,  rogna  by  gena- 
ration.  Why,  dost  hear,  WiU!  Il'  tiou  dost 
not  use  those  grape-apiJlera  ae  you  do  their  pottle- 
pots,  quoit  them  down-stairs  three  or  four  times 
at  a  supper,  they'll  grow  aa  saucy  witii  you  as  ser- 

■  [Bdit&l.   Xan-wnrer, 
to  (requentlj  U,  dll, — CMia: 
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jeants,  and  iiiako  Lill; 
tailors. 


unconscionable  than 
Unler  DRAWER. 


Draw.  Here's  the  pure  and  neat  grape,  gentle- 
men, I  assure  you. ' 

Ilf.  Fill  up ;  what  have  you  brought  here,  good- 
miui  rogue  t 

Draw.  The  pure  element  of  claret,  sir. 

Ilf.  Have  you  so,  and  did  not  I  call  for  Eheniah, 
you  mongrel  i 

[Throws  Uie  wint  in  the  DRAWER'S  face. 

Scar.  Thon  need'st  no  wine ;  I  prythee,  be  more 
mild. 

Ilf.  Be  mild  in  a  tavern  1  'tis  treason  to  the 
red  lattice,'  enemy  to  their  sign-post,  and  slave  to 
humour :  prythee,  let's  be  mad. 

Sitiffs  ihi/. 

Tlaenjlll  our  heads  with  wine 

Till  every  pate  be  drunk,  then  piss  i'  the  street, 

Jostle  all  yoK  meet. 

And  swoffffer  with  a  pwik~~ 


>  [Edit.  1607,  fcaVory""! 

*  "  Jtfd  lattice  It  the  iioo»  »nd  BiodoiTB  were  tormerlT 
the  external  dcnotemeiilfi  of  an  iileiiouBC ;  hence  the  present 
ehtguert."  Mr  Sleevena  olBorvea  (note  lo  "  Merrj  Wires  of 
Windsor,"  act  ii.  Be.  2}  that  "  parbapa  the  reader  will  eipresa 
some  sarpHse  nhen  he  ia  told  that  ahops  with  the  aign  ot 
the  thtqvtri,  were  cammon  among  the  Komans.  See  ■  rlaw 
of  the  left-hand  aUccl  of  Pompeii  (No.  0)  presented  by  Sir 
William  Hamilton  (together  with  aereml  othera  equally 
cnrioiu)  to  the  Antiquarj  Sooietj."  [Compare  'Topnlar 
Antiquities  of  Great  Britain,"  it.  'Ji7-S.]  Harslon,  in  the 
"  Firal  Part  of  Antonio  and  Mellida,"  act  v.,  mabeB  Balurdo 
say  :  "No,  I  am  not  Sir  Jeffrey  Balurdo  :  I 
knomi  by  niy  vit  aa  au  alihoutc  by  a  nd  lal 


It  as  well  ^ 
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As  thou  wilt  do  now  ami  then ;   tliaiik  me,  thy 
(jood  master,  that  brought  thee  to  it. 

Wen.  Nay,  he  profits  well ;  but  the  worst  is,  he 
wDI  not  Bwear  yet. 

Scab.  Do  not  belie  me  ;  if  there  be  any  good  in 
me,  that's  the  best  Oaths  are  necessary  for  no- 
thing ;  they  pass  out  of  a  man's  mouth,  like  smoke 
through  a  chimney,  that  files '  all  the  way  it  goes. 
Wes.  Why  then  I  think  tobacco  to  be  a  kind 
of  swearing ;  for  it  fura  our  nose  pockily. 

ScAK   But,  come,  let's  drink  ourselves  into  a 
stomach  afore  supper. 

Ii.F.    Agreed.      I'll   begin  with  .1  new   Iiealth. 
Fill  up. 

To  them  that  make  landjlff. 

By  vtiiiet,  v)!tnrt»,  and  a  die; 

3'o  ihem  t/utt  oniy  thrivet 

Bt/  kistiiiff  olhert'  wivtt; 

To  them  that  pay  far  dulhti 

With  nothing  but  with  oat/u  : 

Care  not  from  whom  they  'jet, 

So  they  may  be  in  debt. 

Thit  liealtA,  my  hearts  /  [Drinls. 

But  who  their  tailort  pay. 

Borrow,  and  herp  their  day, 

W^U  hold  him  lite  thit  giatt, 

A  braiiUeia,  empty  ait. 

And  not  a  mate  for  km. 

Drink  round,  my  hearts  ! 
Wen.  An  excellent  healtli. 


Enter  Dbawek. 

Draw.    Waster    Dford,    there's   a    coupli 
strangers  beneath  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

>  Le,  DeSlee.     See  note  on  "  UacWth,"  edit  17i 


I 


Ilf.  \Miat  beards  have  theyt  geDttemeoiilie- 

beards,  or  brokerlika-bearda  ) 

Draw.  I  nxa  not  so  well  acquainted  with  the  art 
of  face-mending,  sir  :  but  they  would  speak  with 
you. 

Ilp.  I'll  go  down'  to  them-. 

Wen,  Do  ;  and  we'il  stay  here  and  drink  to- 
bacco,^ 

Scar.  Thus  like  a  fever  that  doth  shake  n  man 
From  strength  to  weakness,  I  consume  myself. 
I  know  this  company,  their  custom  vile, 
Hated,  abliorr'd  of  good  men,  yet  like  a  child 
By  reason's  rule,  instructed  how  to  know 
Evil  &om  good,  I  to  the  worser  go, 
Why  do  you  suffer  this,  you  upper  powers, 
That  I  should  surfeit  iu  the  sin  of  taato. 
Have  sense  to  feel  my  miscluefe,  yet  make  waste 
Of  heaven  and  earth  1 
Myself  will  answer,  what  myself  doth  ask. 
Who  once  doth  cherish  ain,  begets  his  shame, 
For  vice  being  foster'd  once,  comes  imjjudenee, 
Which  makes  men  count  sin  custom,  not  offence  : 
When  all  like  me  their  reputation  blot, 
Pursuing  evil,  while  the  good's  forgot. 

£«(«■  Iltord,  led  in  by  a  eoupU  of  Serjeants,  and 
Gripe  tAe  untrer. 

Ser.  Kay,  never  strive,  we  can  hold  you. 

Ilf.  Ay,  me,  and  the  devil  too,*  and  he  fall  into 
your  clutches.  Let  go  your  tugging ;  as  I  am  a 
gentleman,  I'll  be  your  true  prisoner. 

Wen.  How  now  :  what's  the  matter,  Frank  T 

Ilf,  I  am  fallen  into  the  hands  of  Serjeants  :  I 
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Bar.  How,  arrested  t  a  gentleman  in  our  com- 
pany 1 

Ilf.  Put  up,  put  up ;  for  sin's  sake  put  up ;  let's 
not  all  sup  iu  the  Counter  to-night ;  let  me  speak 
with  Master  Gripe  the  creditor. 

Gripe.  Well,  what  say  you  to  me,  sir  J 

Ilf.  You  have  arrested  me  here..  Master  Gripe. 

Gripe.  Not  I,  sir  ;  the  setjeants  have. 

Ilf,  But  at  your  suit.  Master  Gripe  :  yet  hear 
me,  as  I  am  a  gentleman. 

Gripe.  I  rather  you  could  say  as  you  were  an 
honest  man,  and  then  I  might  believe  you. 

Ilf.  Yet  hear  me. 

Gripe.  Hear  me  no  hearing;  I  lent  you  my 
money  for  goodwill. 

Ilf.  And  I  spent  it  for  mere  necessity.  I  con- 
fess I  owe  you  five  hundred  pound,  and  I  confess 
I  owe  not  a  penny  to  any  man,  hut  he  would  be  glad 
toha't[on  my  word]:  my  bond  you  have  already, 
Master  Gripe ;  if  you  will,  now  take  my  word. 

Gripk  Word  me  no  words !  officers,  look  to 
your  prisoner.  If  you  cannot  either  make  me  pre- 
sent payment,  or  put  me  in  security — each  as  I  snoU 
like,  too 

Ilf.  Such  as  you  shall  like,  too  :  what  say  you 
to  this  young  gentleman  i  he  is  the  widgeon  that 
we  must  feed  uijon,  [Jni/<r.] 

Gripk  Who,  young  Master  Scarborow  1  he's  an 
honest  gentleman  for  aught  I  know  j  I  ne'er  lost  a 
penny  by  him. 

lis.  I  would  be  ashamed  any  man  should  say 
so  by  me,  that  I  have  had  dealings  withal  [Atu/t] : 
bat,  my  enforced  friends,  will't  please  you  but  to 
retire  into  some  small  distance,  wlulst  I  descend 
with  a  few  words  to  these  gentlemen,  and  I'll  com- 
mit myself  into  your  merciless  hands  immediately. 

Skr.  Well,  sir,  we'll  wait  upon  you.  [Thfi/ relirf. 

Ilf.  Gentlemen,  I  am  to  prefer  some  conference 
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and  especially  to  you.  Master  Scarborow:  our 
meeting  here  for  your  mirth  hath  proved  to  me 
thus  adverse,  that  in  your  companies  1  am  arrested. 
How  ill  it  will  stand  with  the  flourish  of  your  re- 
putations,  when  men  of  rank  and  note  commimicate 
that  I,  Frank  Uford,  gentleman,  whose  fortnnes 
may  transcend  to  make  ample  gratuities  future, 
and  heap  satisfaction  for  any  present  extension  of 
his  friends'  kindness,  was  enforced  from  the  Mitre 
in  Bread  Street  to  the  Counter  in  the  Poultry.  For 
mine  own  jiait,  if  you  shall  think  it  meet,  and  that 
it  shall  accord  with  the  state  of  gentiy  to  submit 
myself  from  the  feather-bed  in  the  master's  side  ' 
or  the  flock-bed  in  the  knight's  ward,  to  the  straw- 
bed  in  the  hole,  I  shall  buckle  to  my  heels,  instead 
of  ffllt  spurs,  the  armour  of  patience,  and  do't. 

Wen.  Come,  come,  what  a  pox  need  all  this ! 
this  is  Totllit  flora,  the  sweetest  of  the  honey :  he 
that  was  not  made  to  fat  cattle,  but  to  feed  gen- 
tlemen. 

Bar,     Yon  wear  good  clothes. 

Wen.    Are  well-descended. 

Bar.     Keep  the  best  company. 

Wen.  Should  regard  your  credit. 

Bab.     Stand  not  upon't,  be  bound,  be  bound. 

Wen.  Ye  are  richly  married. 

Bar.     Love  not  your  wife.  i 

Wen.  Have  store  of  friends,  I 

Bar.     Wlio  shall  be  your  heir  I 

Wen.    The  son  of  some  slave. 

Bar.     Some  groom. 

Wen.     Some  horse-keeper. 


'  Three  ili&'erent  depirtmcnta  of  a  prlaon,  in  wliicb  debton 
were  confiiioj  acuording  lo  their  aliililj  or  ircapacitv  to  pij 
fOT  their  nccommodtitioDB :  &11  three  arc  pretty  uccDcatelj 
dcsoribed  by  F«utiur  in   "The  Coin[>ter'8  i'ommonTeHllli," 
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Bar.  Stand  not  upon't ;  be  bound,  be  bound. 

Scar.  Well,  at  your  importuuance/  for  once  I'll 
stretch  my  purse ; 
WTio'a  born  to  sink,  as  good  this  way  as  worse. 

Wex.  Now  speaks  my  bully  like  a  gentleman 
of  worth. 

Bar.  Of  merit 

Wen.  Fit  to  be  regardeiL 

Bar,  That  shall  command  our  souls. 

Wen.  Our  sworde. 

Bar.  Ourselves. 

Ilf.  To  feed  upon  yon,  as  Pharaoh's  lean  kine 
did  upon  the  fat  [Atidt.] 

Scar.  Master  Gripe,  is  my  bond  current  for  this 
gentleman  1 

Ilf.  Good  security,  you  Egyptian  grasahopper. 
good  security.  [Aitde.] 

Gripe.  And  for  as  much   more,  kind  ^last-er 
Scarborow, 
Provided  that  men,  mortal  as  we  are, 
May  have 

Scar.  May  have  security, 

Grip&  Your  bond  with  land  conveyed,  which 
may  assure  mo  of  mine  own  again. 

Scar.  You  shall  be  satisfied,  and  I'll  become 
your  debtor 
For  full  five  hundred  more  than  he  doth  owe  you. 
This  night  we  sup  here  ;  l>ear  us  company, 
And  bring  your  counsel,  scrivener,  and  the  money 
With  you,  where  I  ivill  make  as  full  assurance 
Aa  in  the  law  you'd  wish. 

Gripe.  I  take  your  word,  air. 
And  Eo  discharge  you  of  your  prisoner. 

Ilf.  Why  then  let's  come 
And  take  upanewroom,  the  infected  halhspit  in  this. 

He  that  hath  store  of  coin  wants  not  a  friend ; 

'  [Edits.,  importance.] 
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Thou  alialt  receivej  aweet  rogue,  and  we  will 
spend  [Atiile.     Hxtunt. 

Enter  TaOHAS  and  JoHN  SCAIIBOROW. 

John.  Brother,  you  see  the  extremity  of  want 
Enforceth  us  to  queetiou  for  our  own, 
The  rather  that  wo  see,  not  like  a.  brother. 
Our  brother  keeps  from  ua  to  spend  on  other, 

TiiOM.  True,  he  has  in  his  huuda  our  portions — 
the  patrimony  wliicli  our  father  gave  us,  with  which 
lie  lies  fatting  himself  with  sack  and  sugar'  in  the 


'  Sack  wilh  ivgar  iru  formerly  a  favouritn  liquor. 
Although  it.  U  mentioned  very  olten  in  conlemporary 
wiitera,  il  ii  difBeoU  to  eollecl  from  nnj  circuniEtances  what 
the  kind  of  wine  iben  called  tatk  was  underatood  to  be. 
In  (he  Second  Part  of  "  Hennf  IV.,"  act  iv.  sc.  3,  P»lit»ff 
apeaks  of  tkcrrU  taut;  and  Dr  JohnaoD  suppuaes  the  fat 
knight's  admired  poUilion  naa  what  we  now  call  thtrr^, 
which  be  says  ia  drunk  with  itigar.  Thie  last  aseertiun  la 
coatradictcd  by  Ur  Sleevena,  who  with  mora  truth  auerta 
thai  lAerry  iB  at  tbia  time  never  drunk  with  sugar,  whereas 
B}imiih  frcqueDlly  a.  Dr  Waiburton  Bccma  to  he  of  opinion 
tbab  the  aweet  wine  atiU  denominated  tack  was  that  lo  often 
mentioned  by  FaUlaSj  and  the  great  fondneu  of  the  Engligh 
nalion  for  iifjar  rklher  counleniincca  that  idea.  Heiitzner, 
p.  SB,  edit,  17C7,  epeaking  of  ths  manuen  of  the  English, 
■aya.  In  pofu  eopioia  tmmilfunl  laccanan — they  put  a  (jreat 
deal  of  sugar  in  Iheir  drink ;  and  Moryaon,  iu  hia  "  Itinc- 
t»i7,"  1617,  p.  1S5,  mentioning  the  Seola,  oijacrves.  "They 
drinke  pure  winea,  not  with  lugar,  at  the  Engliih ; "  again, 
p.  1C2,  "But  geutlemen  ^rrawao  onelj  in  wine,  with 
which  many  miio  lujar,  whiub  I  never  obwrred  iu  any 
other  place  or  kingdoms  to  be  used  for  that  purpose :  and 
becauEC  the  tOKte  of  tho  English  ia  thus  dolighled  with 
BweetDcaiie,  the  wines  in  taiernes  (for  1  speak  not  of  mer- 
chatila  or  gentlemen's  celUre)  arc  commonly  mixed  at  the 
GlliiiLf  ihereoE,  lo  make  Ihem  pleasant."  Sack  and  ngar  are 
mentioned  in  "Jack  Drum  a  Lnlertainment,"  oig.  Q  3; 
"Tbe  Sboemaker'a  Holiday,"  aig.  E;  "Everie  Woman 
in  Her  Humour,"  aig.  D  i ;  and  "  The  Wonderful 
Ycore,"  1603.     It  appeaia,  however,  from  the  following  pas- 
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house,  and  we  are  fain  to  walk  with  lean  purses 
abroad.     Credit  must  be  maintained,  which  will 
not  he  without  money ;  good  clothes  must  }k  had, 
which  will  not  be  without  money  ;  company  must 
he  kept,  which  will  not  be  without  money;  all 
which  we  must  have,  and  from  him  we  will  have 
money. 

John.  Besides,  we  have  brought  our  sister  to 
this  town, 
Tiiat  she  herself,  having  her  own  from  him, 
Might  bring  herself  in  court  to  be  preferr'd 
Under  some  noble  personage;  or  else  that  he, 
Whose  friends  are  great  in  court  by  his  late  match. 
As  he  is  in  nature  bound,  provide  for  her. 

Thom.  And  he  shaU  do  it,  brother,  though  we 
have  waited  at  his  lodging  longer  than  a  tailor's 
bill  on  a  young  knight  for  an  old  reckoning,  with- 
out speaking  with  him.     Here  we  know  he  is,  and 
we  will  call  him  to  parley. 

John.  Yet  let  us  do't  in  mild  and  gentle  terms ; 
Fair  words  perhaps  may  sooner  draw  our  own 
Than  rougher  course,'  by  which  is  mischief  grown, 

Unler  DRAWER. 

Draw.  Anon,  anon.     Look  down  into  the  Dol- 
phin *  there. 

Thom.  Here  cornea  a  drawer,  we  will  question 

aaSBin-'The  English  Hoi.aewife."bjaervMoMirkhani,ia31, 
p.  182,  that  there  were  yariouB  apeciea  of  act :  "  Your  beai 
mefa  are  of  Seres  in  Spaine,  jour  amaller  of  Galicia  and 
Portugal! ;   yonr  alroog  ladcti  are  of  the  iaianda   of  the 

are   of  many  parts  of   Italj,   Ureece,   and  aome   apeclati 
ielinds."    IBut  see  an  elaborate  note  od  anck  (itn  ut)  in 

'ri:dit.,»«r.».]                                                   ^m 

'  [A  room  in  the  inn  bo  called.]                                                  ^^^^^H 
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him.    Do  you  hear,  my  friend  t  is  not  Master  Scar- 
borow  here  ? 

Draw.  Here,  air !  what  a  jest  is  that  I  where 
should  he  be  eUel  I  would  have  you  well  know 
my  master  hopes  to  grow  rich,'  before  he  leave  hira. 

John*.  How  long  hath  he  continued  here,  giiice 
he  came  hither  t 

Draw.  Faith,  sir,  not  so  long  as  Noah's  Hood, 
yet  long  enough  to  have  drowued  up  the  livings  of 
three  knights,  as  knights  go  nowadays  —  some 
month,  or  thereabouts. 

John.  Time  ill-consum'd  to  ruinate  our  house; 
But  what  are  they  that  keep  him  company  1 

Draw.  Pitch,  pitch  ;  but  I  must  not  aay  so  ;  but, 
for  your  further  satisfaction,  did  you  ever  see  a 
young  whelp  and  a  lion  play  together  1 

John.  Yes. 

Draw.  Such  is  Master  Scarborow's  company.* 
[WitlUa,  Oliver/ 
Anon,  anon,  look  down  to  the  Pomegranate'  there. 

Thom.  1  prythee,  say  here's  them  woulil  speak 
with  him. 

Draw,  I'll  do  your  message,   Auou,  anon,  there. 
[Exit. 

John.  This  fool  speaks  wiser  than  he  is  aware. 
Young  heirs  left  in  this  town,  where  sin's  so  rank, 
And  prodigals  gape  to  grow  fat  by  them, 
Are  like  young  whelps  thrown  in  the  lions'  den. 
Who  play  with  them  awhile,  at  length  devour  them. 

EnUr  SCARBOItOW, 
Sl'AH.  Who's  there  would  speak  with  me  ] 


'  Such  u  MailtT  SoariMtrow ; 
edit  Un.—Collifr. 
•  [AroomwdUtd-I 
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John.  Your  brothers,  who  are  glad  to  eeo  you 
well. 

Scar.  Well. 

John.  'Tis  not  your  riot,  that  we  hear  you  use 
With  auL-h  as  wasto  their  goods,  as  tire '  the  world 
With  a  continual  fipending,  nor  that  you  keep 
The  company  of  a  most  leprous  rout, 
Consumes  your  body's  wealth,  infects  your  name 
With  such  plague  sores  that,  had  you  reason's  eye, 
'Twould  make  you  sick  to  see  you  visit  them — 
Hath  drawn  us,  but  our  wants  to  crave  the  due 
Our  father  gave,  aud  yet  remains  with  you. 

Thom.  Our  birthright,  good  brother ;  this  town 
craves  maintenance ;  silk  stockings  must  be  had, 
and  we  would  be  loth  our  heritage  should  be  ar- 
raigned at  the  vintner's  bar,  and  so  condemned  to 
the  vintner's  box.  Though,  while  you  did  keep 
house,  we  had  some  belly  timber  at  your  table  or  so ; 
yet  we  would  have  you  think  we  are  your  brothers, 
yet  no  Esaus,  to  sell  our  patrimony  for  porridge. 

ScAK.  So,  so  ;  what  hath  your  coming  else  1 

John.  With  ua  our  sister  joins  in  our  request, 
Whom  we  have  brought  along  with  us  to  London, 
To  have  her  portion,  wherewith  to  provide 
An  honour'd  service  or  an  honest  bride. 

£jCAR.  So  then  you  two  my  brothers,  and  she 
my  sister,  come  not,  as  in  duty  you  are  bound,  to 
an  eider  brother  out  of  Yorkshire  to  see  us,  but 
like  leeches  to  suck  from  us. 

John.  We  come  compelled  by  want  to  crave 
our  own. 

Soar.  Sir,  for  your  own  1  then  thus  lie  satisfied, 
Both  hers  and  yours  were  left  in  trust  with  me, 
And  I  will  keep  it  for  ye  :  must  you  appoint  ua. 
Or  what  we  please  to  like  mix  with  reproofs 
You  have  been  too  saucy  both,  and  you  shall  know 

'  [Old  copies,  titat.] 
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I'll  curb  you  for  it :  aak  whyl  I'll  have  it  so. 
John.  We  do  but  crave  our  own. 
Scar.  Your  own,  sir!  what's  your  own  1 
Thom.  Our  portions  given  no  by  our  father's  will. 
John.  Which  here  you  spenA 
Thom.  Consume, 
John.  Ways  worse  than  ill. 
Scar.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Enkr  Ilford. 

Ilf.  Nay,  nay,  nay,  Will:  prythee,  come  away, 
we  have  a  full  gallon  of  sack  stays  In  the  fire  for 
thee.  Thou  must  pledge  it  to  the  health  of  a 
fiiend  of  thine. 

Scar.    Whatdost  think  these  are,  Frank) 

Ilf.  Who  1  They  are  fiddlers,  I  think.  If  they 
be,  I  prythee  send  them  into  the  next  room,  and 
let  them  scrape  there,  and  we'll  semi  to  them  pre- 
sently. 

Scar.  They  are  my  brothers,  Frank,  come  out 
of  Yorkshire 
To  the  tavern  here,  to  ask  their  portions  ; 
They  call  my  pleasures  riots,  my  company  leprous  ; 
And  like  a  schoolboy  they  would  tutor  me. 

Ilf.  0,  thou  shouldst  have  done  well  to  Imve 
hound  them  'prentices  when  they  were  young ;  they 
would  have  made  a  couple  of  good  saucy  tailors. 

Thom.  Tailors  1 

Ilf.  Ay,  birdUme  tailors.  Tailors  are  good 
men,  and  in  the  term-time  they  wear  good  clothes. 
Come,  you  must  learn  more  manners  :  as  to  stand 
at  your  brother's  back,  to  shift  a  trencher  neatly, 
and  take  acupof  sack  and  a  capon's  leg  contentedly. 

Thom.  You  are  a  slave. 
That  feeds  upon  my  brother  like  a  By, 
Poisoning  where  thou  dost  suck. 

Scar.  You  lie. 
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JOHS.  0  (to  my  grief  I  apeak  it),  you  shall  find 
There's  no  more  diSerence  in  a  taverD -haunter 
Than  is  between  a  spital  and  a  beggar. 

Thom.  Tliou  work'st  on  him  likt  tempests  on  a 
Bliip. 

John.  And  he  tlie  worthy  traffic  that  doth  sink, 

TuOM.  Thou  mak'at  his  name  more  loathesome 
til  an  a  grave. 

John.  Livest  like  a  dog  by  vomit. 

Thom.  Die  a  slave! 

[Here  they  draw,  'VVentloe  and  Bartlev  eoniu 
in,  and  tiit  two  vinlntr's  bofft  jeith  dulii. 
All  let  Hpoti  t/n  two  brotlieri.  fiUTLER, 
Scarlwrow'i  man,  cowm  t»,  tlandt  bg,  leet 
them  fight,  lakes  part  with  neither. 

Bdt.  Do,  fight.  I  love  you  all  well,  because 
you  were  my  old  master's  sons,  but  I'll  neither 
part  you,  nor  be  partaker  with  you.  I  come  to 
bring  my  master  news ;  be  hath  two  sons  bom  at 
a  birth  in  Yorkshire,  and  I  find  him  together  by 
the  ears  with  liis  brothers  in  a  tavern  in  London. 
Brother  anil  brother  at  odds,  'tis  naughc  :  sure  it 
was  not  thus  in  the  days  of  charity.  What's  this 
world  like  to  I  Faith,  juBt  like  an  innkeeper's 
chamber-pot,  receives  all  waters,  good  and  bad.  It 
had  need  of  much  scouring.  My  old  master  kept 
a  good  house,  and  twenty  or  thirty  tall  sword- 
and-buckier  men  about  him,  and  i'  faith  his  aon 
differs  not  much,  he  will  have  metal  too ;  though 
be  hath  not  Etore  of  cutler's  blades,  he  will  have 
plenty  of  vintner's  pots.  His  father  kept  a  good 
house  for  honest  men  his  tenants,  that  brought  him 
in  part;  and  his  son  keeps  a  bad  house  with 
knaves  that  help  to  consume  all.  'Tis  but  the 
change  of  time;  why  should  any  man  repine  at 
it  1  Crickets,  good,  loving,  and  lucky  worms,  were 
wont  to  feed,  sing,  and  rejoice  in  the  father's 
chimney,  and  now  carrion  crows  build  in  the  son's 
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kitchen.  I  could  be  aorry  for  it,  but  I  am  too  old 
to  weep.  Well  then,  I  will  go  tell  him  news  of 
•  ■      "      ■  [Ktit. 


Enter  the  two  brolhert,  Thouas  and  JoHN  SCAR- 
BOROW,  hurt,  and  StstER. 

Sis,  Alas !  good  brothers,  how  came  this  mis- 
chance } 

THO^L  Our  portions,  our  brother  bath  given  us 
our  portions,  sister,  bath  be  not  1 

Sis,  He  would  not  be  so  monstrous,  I  am  sura 

John.  Excuse  him  not ;  he  is  more  degenerate, 
Tiian  greedy  vipers  that  devour  their  mother. 
They  eat  on  lier  but  to  preserve  themselves, 
And  he  consumes  himself,  and  beggars  us. 
A  tavern  is  his  inn,  wliere  amongst  slaves 
He  kills  his  substance,  making  pots  the  graves 
To  bury  that  which  our  forefather's  gave. 
I  ask'd  him  for  our  portions,  told  hini  that  you 
Were  brought  to  London,  and  we  were  in  want ; 
Humbly  we  crav'd  our  own ;  when  his  reply 
Was,  lie  knew  none  we  had  :  beg,  starve,  or  die. 

Sis.  Alas ! 
What  conrse  is  left  us  to  live  by,  then  ? 

Thom.  In  troth,  sister,  we  two  to  beg  in  the  fields. 
And  you  to  betake  yourself  to  the  old  trade, 
Filling  of  small  cans  in  the  suburbs. 

Sis.  Shall  I  be  left  then  like  a  common  road. 
That  every  beast  tliat  can  but  jiay  his  toll 
May  travel  over,  and,  like  to  camomile,' 
Flourish  the  better  being  trodden  on. 

Enter  BuTl.ER,  bUeiling. 

But.  Well,  I  will  not  curse  him  :  he  feeds  now 

upon  sat^k   and  anchovies,  with  a  pox  to  him : 


■'  The  City  Kightc-ap,"  act  ii 
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but  if  he  be  not  fain,  before  be  dies,  to  eat  aconis, 
let  me  live  with  nothing  but  jwUard,  and  my  mouth 
be  made  a  cuukiug-atoul  for  every  scold  to  set  her 
tail  on. 

Thom.  Hqw  how,  butler,  what's  the  meaning  of 
tiiisl 

But.  Your  brother  means  t^  lame  as  many  as 
he  COD,  that  when  he  is  a  beegor  himself,  he  may 
live  with  them  in  the  hospitaT  His  wife  sent  me 
out  of  Yorkshire  to  tell  him  that  God  had  blessed 
him  with  two  sons ;  be  bills  a  plague  of  them,  a 
vengeance  of  her,  crosses  me  o'er  the  pate,  and 
sends  me  to  the  surgeon's  to  seek  salve ;  I  looked, 
at  least  he  should  hare  given  me  a  brace  of  angels 
for  my  pains. 

Thom.  Thou  hast  not  lost  all  thy  longing ;  I  am 
sure  he  hath  given  the*  a  cracked  crown ! 

But.  a  plague  on  hie  fingers  J  I  cannot  tell,  he 
is  your  brother  and  my  master ;  I  would  be  loth 
to  prophesy  of  him  ;  but  whoaoe'er  doth  curse  his 
children  being  infanta,  ban  his  wife  lying  ill  cldld- 
bed,  and  }>eata  his  man  brings  him  news  of  it,  they 
may  be  bora  rich,  but  they  ehall  live  slaves,  be 
knaves,  and  die  beggars. 

Sis.  Bid  he  do  so  1 

Birr.  Guess  you!  he  bid  a  plague  of  them,  a  ven- 
geance on  her,  and  sent  me  to  the  surgeon's. 

Si8.  Why  then  I  see  there  is  no  hope  of  him ; 
Some  husbands  are  respecttess  of  their  wires, 
During  the  time  that  they  are  issueless  ; 
But  none  with  infants  ble.Hs'd  can  nourish  bate. 
But  lore  the  mother  for  the  children's  sake. 

John.  But  he  that  is  given  over  unto  sin, 
Leproused  therewith  without,  and  so  within — 
0  butler,  we  were  issue  to  one  father ! 

But.  And  he  was  an  honest  gentleman. 

John.  Whose  hojies  were  better  than  the  son 
he  left 
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ShouM  set  so  soon  unto  his  house's  shame. 
He  lives  in  tavernB,  spending  of  his  fvealth. 
And  here  his  brothers  and  digtresBed  sister, 
Not  hating  any  moans  to  help  us  with. 

Thom.  Not  a  Scots  bauhee  (by  this  hand)  to 
blesa  U8  with. 

John.  And  not  content  to  riot  out  liia  own, 
But  he  detains  our  portions,  sufTers  ue 
In  this  strange  air,  open  to  every  wrauk, 
Whilst  he  in  riot  swims  to  be  in  lack. 

BOT.  The  more's  the  pity. 

Sis.  I  know  not  what  in  course  to  take  me  to ; 
Honestly  I  fain  would  live,  what  shall  1  do  1 

But.  Sooth,  I'U  tell  you ;  your  brother  hath  hurt 
us ;  we  three  will  hurt  you,  and  then  go  all  to  a 
'spital  together. 

Sis.  Jeat  not  at  her  whose  burden  is  too  grievous, 
But  rather  lend  a  means  how  to  relieve  us. 

But.  Well,  I  do  pity  you,  and  the  rather  because 
you  say  you  would  fain  live  honest,  and  want 
means  for  it ;  for  I  can  tell  you  'tis  aa  strange  here 
to  see  a  maid  fair,  poor,  and  honest,  as  to  see  a 
collier  with  a  clean  face.  Maids  here  do  live  (espe- 
cially without  maintenance) 

Like  mice  going  to  a  trap, 

They  nibble  long,  at  last  they  get  a  clap. 
Your  father  was  my  good  benefactor,  and  gave  me 
a  house  whilst  I  live  to  put  my  head  in :  I  would 
bo  loth  then  to  see  his  only  daughter,  for  want  of 
means,  turn  punk.  I  have  a  drift  to  keep  you 
honest,  have  you  a  care  to  keep  yourself  so :  yet 
you  shall  not  know  of  it,  for  women's  tongues  are 
like  sieves,  they  will  hold  nothing  they  have  power 
to  vent.     You  two  will  further  me  I 

John.  In  anytliing,  good  honest  Butler. 

Thom.  If  t  be  to  take  a  purse,  I'll  be  one. 

But.  Perhaps  thou  spcakest  ri^hter  than  thou 
art  aware  of.     Well,  as  chance  is,  I  have  received 
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my  wages  ;  there  is  forty  shillings  for  you,  I'll  eet 

you  in  a  lodging,  and  till  you  hear  from  us,  let 

that  provide  for  you :  we'll  first  to  the  surgeon's. 

To  keep  you  honest,  and  to  keep  you  brave. 

For  once  an  honest  man  will  turn  a  knave. 

£ntfr  ScARBOROW,  kainng  a  boy  carrying  a  torch 
with  him :  Ilford,  Wentloe,  ami  Bartley. 

Scar.  Boy,  bear  the  torch  fair  -.  now  am  I 
armed  to  fight  with  a  windmill,  and  to  take  the 
wall  of  an  emperor ;  much  drink,  no  money :  a. 
heavy  head  and  a  Kght  pair  of  heela. 

Wen.  0,  stand,  man. 

Scar.  I  were  an  excellent  creature  to  make  a 

Eunk  of;  I  should  down  with  the  least  touch  of  a 
nave's  finger.  Thou  hast  made  a  good  night  of 
this :  what  bast  won,  Frank  t 

Ilf.  a  matter  of  nothing,  some  hundred  pounds. 

Scar.  This  is  the  hell  of  all  gamesters.  I 
think,  when  thej^  are  at  play,  the  board  eats  up 
the  money;  for  if  there  be  five  hundred  pound 
lost,  there's  never  but  a  hundred  pounds  won. 
Boy,  take  the  wall  of  any  man :  and  yet  by  bght 
such  deeds  of  darkness  may  not  be. 

[PU  out  the  torch. 

Wen.  AVhat  dost  mean  by  that.  Will  1 

Scar.  To  save  charge,  and  walk  like  a  fury  witli 
a  firebrand  in  my  hand  :  every  one  goes  by  the 
light,  and  we'll  go  by  the  smoke. 

fitter  Lord  Falconbridge. 

Scar.  Boy,  keep  the  wall :  I  will  not  budge ' 
for  any  man,  by  these  thumbs ;  and  the  paring  of 
the  nnils  shall  stick  in  thy  teeth.    Not  fur  a  world. 
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Loud.  Who's  this )  young  Scurborow  1 

Scar.  The  man  that  the  mare  rid  on. 

Lord.  Is  this  the  reverence  that  you  owe  to  m& 

Scar.  You  should  have  bronght  me  up  better. 

Lord.  Tliat  vice  should  thus  transform  man  to 
a  beast ! 

Scar.  Go  to,  your  name's  lord ;  I'll  talk  with 
you,  when  you're  out  of  debt  aud  have  better 
clothes. 

Lord.  I  pity  thee  even  with  my  very  soul. 

ScAJi.  Pity  i'  thy  throat !  I  can  drink  musca- 
dine and  eggs,  and  mulled  sack ;  do  you  hear  t  you 
put  a  piece  of  turned  stuff  upon  me,  but  I  will 

Lord.  What  will  you  do,  sir  1 

Scar.  Piss  in  thy  way,  and  that's  no  slander. 

Lord,  Your  sober  blood  will  teach  you  otherwise. 

Enter  SiR  WiLLIAM  ScARDOROW. 

Sir  WiL.  My  honoured   lord,   you're  happily 

well-met. 

Lord.  Ill  met  to  see  your  nephew  in  this  ease, 
More  like  a  brut«  beast  than  a  gentleman. 

Sir  Wil.  Fie,  nephew!  shame  you  nut  thus  to 
transform  yourself) 

Scar.  Can  your  nose  smell  a  torcht 

Ilf.  Bo  not  so  wild ;  it  is  tbiue  uncle  Scarborow. 

Scab.  Why  then  'tis  the  more  likely  'tis  my 
father's  brother. 

Sir  Wil.  Shame  to  our  name  to  make  thj-self  a 
beast. 
Thy  body  worthy  bom,  and  thy  youth's  breast 
Till'd  in  due  time  for  better  discipline. 

Lord.  Thyself  new-married  to  a  noble  house, 
Eich  in  possessions  and  posterity, 
Winch  should  call  home  thy  unstay'd  affections. 

Sir  Wil.  Where  thou  mak'st  havoc. 

Lord.  Eiot,  spoil,  and  waste. 
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Sir  WlL.  Of  what  thy  father  left. 

Lord.  And  liveat  disgraced. 

Scar.  I'll  send  you  shorter  to  heaven  than  j-ou 
came  to  the  earth.  Do  you  catechise)  ilo  you 
catechise  1  [lie  drawt,  and  ttriket  at  Ikem. 

Ilf.  Hold,  hold !  do  you  draw  upon  your  uncle ) 

Scar.  Pox  of  that  lord  1 
We'll  meet  ftt  th'Mitre,  wherewe'U  sup  down  aorrow, 
We  are  drunk  to-night,  and  bo  we'll  be  to-morrow, 
[Exfvnt. 

Lord.  Why,  now  I  see  ;    what   I  heard  of,  I 
believed  not, 
Your  kinsman  lives 

Sir  Wil.  Like  to  a  swine. 

I-ORD.  A  perfect  Epytbite,'  he  feeds  on  draff, 
And  wallows  in  the  mire,  to  make  men  laugh  : 
1  pity  him. 

Sir  Wil,  No  pity's  fit  for  him. 

Lord.  Yet  we'll  advise  him. 

Sir  Wil.  He  is  my  kinsman. 

Lord.  Being  in  the  pit,  where  many  do  fall  in, 
W^e  will  both  comfort  him  and  counsel  him. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

A  noise  within,  crying  Follow,  follow,  fuUow  /  ihen 
enter  BUTLER,  THOMAS  and  JoHN  SCARBOEOW, 
teith  moneff-baffi. 

Thom.  What  shall  we  do  now,  butler  1 

But.  a  man  had  better  line  a  good  handsome 

pair  of  gallows  before  his  time,  than  be  born  to  do 

these  sucklings  good,  their  mother's  milk  not  wrung 

out  of  their  nose  yet ;  tliey  know  no  more  Low  to 


I  SpylMle  aignifiea  a  beggar — iriSini!.— 
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behave  them  eel  ves  in  tltis  honest  and  needful  call- 
ing of  pursetaking,  than  I  do  to  piece  stockings. 

Within.  This  way,  this  way,  this  way  ! 

Both.  'Sfoot,  what  shall  we  do  now ) 

But.  See  if  they  do  uot  quake  like  a  trembling 
asp-leaf,  and  look  more  miserable  than  one  of  the 
wicked  elders  pictured  in  the  painted  cloth. '  Should 
they  but  come  to  the  credit  to  be  arraigned  for 
their  valour  before  a  worshipful  bench,  their  very 
looks  would  hang  'em,  and  they  were  indicted  but 
for  stealing  of  eggs. 

Within.  Follow,  follow  !     This  way  I     Follow  ! 

Thom.  Butler. 

John.  Honest  butler. 

But.  Squat,  heart,  squat,  creep  me  into  these 
bushes,  and  lie  me  as  close  to  the  ground  as  you 
would  do  to  a  wench. 

Thom.  How,  good  butler  I  show  ua  how. 

But.  By  the  moon,  patroness  of  all  pursetakers, 
who  would  be  troubled  with  such  changelings ! 
squat,  heart,  squat. 

Thom.  Thus,  butler  I 

But,  Ay  so,  suckling,  so ;  stir  not  now :  if  the 
peering  rogues  chanceto  go  over  you,  yet  stir  not : 
younger  brothers  call  you  them,  and  have  no  mora 
forecast,  I  am  ashamed  of  you.  These  are  such 
whose  fathers  had  need  leave  them  money,  even 
to  make  them  ready  withal ;  for,  by  these  hilts, 
they  have  not  wit  to  button  their  sleeves  without 
teaching :  close,  squat,  close.  Now  if  the  lot  of 
hanging  do  fall  to  my  shore,  so;  then  the  old  father's* 
man  drops  for  liis  youug  masters.  If  it  chance, 
it  cbauces ;  and  when  it  chances,  heaven  and  the 
sheriff  send  me  a  good  rope  !  I  would  not  go  up 
the  ladder  twice  ior  anything :  in  the  meantime 
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preventions,  honest  preventions  do  well,  off  with 
ray  skin ;  ho  ;  you  on  the  ground,  and  I  to  this  tree, 
to  escape  the  gallows.  {Aacertds  a  tne.] 

WiTDiN.  Follow,  follow,  follow  ! 

But.  Do  :  follow.  If  I  do  not  deceive  you,  I'll 
bid  a.  pox  of  this  wit,  and  hang  with  a  good  grace. 

Snier  SlB  John  Harcop,  urilh  two  or  three  othtn 
milk  him. 

Har,  Up  to  this  wood  they  took :  search  near, 
my  friends,  I  am  this  mom  robbed  of  three  hun- 
dred pound. 

But.  I  am  sorry  there  was  not  four  to  make 
even  money.  Now,  by  the  devil's  horns,  'tia  Sir 
John  Uarcop. 

Hak.    Leave  not  a  bush  unbeat   nor   tree  un- 
search'd ; 
As  sure  aa  I  was  robb'd,  the  thieves  went  this  way. 

But.  There's  nobody,  I  perceive,  but  may  lie  at 
some  time,  for  one  of  them  climbed  this  way. 

1st  Man.  Stand,  I  hear  a  voice;  and  here's 
an  owl  in  an  ivy-bush. 

But.  You  lie,  'tis  an  old  servingman  in  a  nut 
tree. 

2d  Man.  Sirrab,  sir,  what  make  you  in  that  tree ) 

But.  Gathering  of  nuts,  that  such  fools  as  you 
are  may  crack  the  shells,  and  I  eat  the  kernels. 

Hak.  What  fellrfw's  that  1 

But.  Sir  John  Harcop,  my  noble  knight ;  I  am 
glad  of  your  good  health  ;  you  bear  your  age  fair, 
you  keep  a  good  house,  I  have  fed  at  your  board, 
and  been  drunk  in  your  buttery. 

Har.  But  sirrah,  sirrah,  what  made  you  in  that 
tree  1 
My  man  and  I,  at  foot  of  yonder  hill. 
Were  by  three  knaves  robb'd  of  three  hundreil 
pound. 

VOL.  IX.  2  L 


Bur.  A  shrewd  loss,  by'r  Lady,  sir ;  but  youi" 
good  worship  may  now  see  the  fruit  of  b«ing 
miserable :  you  will  ride  but  with  one  man  to 
save  horee-meat  and  man's  meat  at  your  inn  at 
night,  and  lose  three  hundred  pound  in  a  morning. 

Har.    Sirrah,  1  say  I  have  lost  three  hundred 


But.  And  I  any,  sir,  I  wish  all  miserable  knights 
raiglit  be  served  so ;  for  had  you  kept  half  a  dozen 
tall  fellows,  as  a  man  of  your  coat  should  do,  they 
would  have  helped  now  to  keep  your  money. 

Har.  But  t*m  mo,  sir,  why  lurked  you  in  that 
tree! 

But.  Marry,  I  will  tell  you,  sir.  Coming  to 
the  top  of  the  hill  where  you  (right  worshipful) 
were  robbed  at  the  bottom,  and  seeing  some  a- 
souffling  together,  my  mind  straight  gave  me  there 
were  knaves  abroad  :  now,  sir,  f  knowing  myself 
to  be  old,  tough,  and  unwieldy,  not  being  able  to 
do  as  I  would,  as  much  as  to  say  rescue  you  (right 
worshipful) — I,  like  an  honest  man,  one  of  the 
king's  liege  people,  and  a  good  subject 

Sek.  But  ho  says  well,  sir. 

But.  Got  me  up  to  the  top  of  that  tree  :  the 
tree  (if  it  could  speak)  would  bear  me  witness, 
that  there  I  might  see  which  way  the  knaves  took, 
then  to  tell  you  of  it,  and  you  right  worshipfully 
to  send  hue  and '  cry  after  them. 

Har.  Was  it  sol 

But.  Nay,  'twas  so,  sir. 

Har.  Nay,  then,  I  tuU  ihee  they  took  into  this 
wood. 

But.  And  I  teli  thee  (setting  thy  worship's 
knighthood  aside)  ho  lies  in  his  throat  that  says 
so  :  had  not  one  of  them  a  white  frock!  did  they 
ni>t  bind  your  worship's  knighthood  by  the  thumbal 
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then  faggoted  you  and  the  fool  your  man  back  to 
back. 

Man.  Se  says  true. 

But.  Why,  then,  ao  truly  came  not  they  into 
this  wood,  but  took  over  tlie  lawns,  and  left 
Winnowe  steeple  on  the  left  hand. 

Har.  It  may  be  so.  By  this  they  are  out  of  reach ; 
Well,  farewell  it. 

But.  Ride  with  more  men,  good  knight. 

Har,  It  shall  teach  me  wit. 

[Exit.  HaRCOP  u/ithfoiloieeri. 

But.  So,  if  this  be  not  placed  a  weapon  beyond 
a  scholar's  prize,  let  me  be  hissed  at.  Now  to  the 
next.    Come  out,  you  hedgehogs ! 

Thom.  0  butler  1  thou  deserv'st  to  be  chronicled 
for  this. 

Birr.  Do  not  belie  me,  if  I  bad  any  right,  I 
deaerve  to  be  banged  for't.  But  conte,  down  with 
your  dust,  our  morning's  purchase.' 

Thom.  Here  'tia  ;  thou  hast  played  well  j  thou 
deserv'st  two  shares  in  it. 

But.  Three  hundred  pound  !  a  pretty  break- 
fast :  many  a  man  works  hard  all  his  days,  and 
never  sees  half  the  money.  But  come,  though  it 
be  badly  got,  it  shall  bo  better  bestowed.  But  do 
ye  hear,  gallants  t  I  have  not  taught  you  this  trade 
to  get  your  livings  by.  Use  it  not ;  for  if  you  do, 
though  I  'scaped  by  the  nut-tree,  be  sure  yoa'll 
apeed  by  the  rope.  But  for  yourpMns  at  this  time, 
there's  a  hundred  pounds  for  you  ;  how  you  shall 
bestow  it,  I'll  give  you  instruotions.  But  do  you 
hear  I  look  ye,  go  not  to  your  gills,  your  punks, 
and  your  cock-tricks  with  it.  If  I  hear  you  do, 
as  I  am  an  honest  thief,  though  I  helped  you  now 
out  of  the  briars,  I'll  be  a  means  yet  to  help  you 
to  the  gallows.     How  the  rest  shall  be  employed, 
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1  have  determined,  and  by  the  way  I'll  make  you 
acquainted  with  it. 

To  steal  is  bad,  but  taken,  where  is  store  ; 

The  fault's  the  less,  being  done  to  help  the  poor. 
[ExeunL 

Enler  Wentloe,    Bartley,  and  luoRD  with  a 
Utier  in  his  hand. 

Ilf.  Sure,  I  have  said  my  prayers,  and  lived  vir- 
tuously o'  late,  that  thia  good  fortune's  liefallen  me. 
Look,  gallants,  I  am  sent  for  to  come  down  to  my 
father's  burial. 

Wen.  But  dost  mean  to  go  T 

Il.F.  Troth,  no ;  I'll  go  down  to  take  possession  of 
his  land  :  let  the  country  bury  him,  and  they  will. 
Ill  stay  here  a  while,  to  save  charge  at  his  funeral. 

Bar.  And  how  doat  feel  thyself,  Frank,  now  thy 
father  is  dead ) 

Ilf.  Aa  I  did  before,  with  my  hands  ;  how  should 
I  feel  myself  else  1  but  I'll  tell  you  news,  gallants. 

Wen.  What's  that  1  dost  mean  now  to  serve  God  t 

Ilf.  Faith,  partly  ;  for  I  intend  siiortly  to  gg  lo 
church,  and  from  thence  do  faithful  service  to  one 
wonuin. 

Enter  BUTLER. 

But.  Good !  I  have  met  my  flesh-hooks  together. 

Bar,  What,  dost  mean  to  be  married  1 

Ilf,  Ay,  mongrel,  married. 

But.  That's  a  bait  for  me.  [Aiide.] 

Ilf.  I  will  now  be  honestly  married. 

Wex.  It's  impossible,  for  thou  hast  been  a 
whoremast«r  this  seven  year. 

Ilf.  'Tis  no  matf«r ;  I  will  now  marry,  and  to 
some  honest  woman  too ;  and  so  from  hence  her 
virtues  shall  be  a  countenance  to  my  vices. 

Bail  \Miat  shall  she  be,  prythee  I 
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Ii.K.  No  lady,  no  widow,  nor  no  waiting  gentle- 
woman, for  under  protection 

Ladies  may  lard  their  husbands'  heads. 
Widows  will  woodcocks  make, 
And  chambermaids  of  servingmen 
Learn  that  they'll  never  forsake. 

Wen.  ^Vho  wilt  thou  wed  then,  prythee  i 

Ilf.  To  any  maid,  so  she  be  fair  : 
To  any  maid,  ao  she  be  rich  : 
To  any  maid,  so  she  be  young  ; 
And  to  any  maid 

Sar.  So  she  be  honest. 

Ilf,  Faith,  it's  no  great  matter  for  her  honesty, 
for  in  these  days  that's  a  dowry  out  of  request. 

But.  From  these  crabs  will  1  gather  sweetness : 
wherein  I'll  imitate  the  bee,  that  sucks  her  honey, 
not  from  the  sweetest  flowers,  but  [from]  thyme, 
the  bitterest ;  so  these  having  been  the  means  to 
beggar  my  master,  shall  be  the  helps  to  reheve  his 
brothers  and  sister.  [ilnife.] 

Ilf.  To  whom  sliall  I  now  be  a  suitor ) 

But.  Fair  fall  ye,  galUnts. 

Ilf.  Nay,  and  elie  be  fair,  she  shall  fall  sure 
enough.     Butler,  how  is't,  good  butler  1 

But.  Will  you  be  majie  gallants  1 

Wen.  Ay,  but  not  willingly  cuckolds,  though 
we  are  now  talking  about  wives. 

But.  Let  your  wives  agree  of  that  after :  will  you 
first  be  richly  married  1 

All.  How,  butler  1  richly  married  1 

But.  liich  in  beauty,  rich  in  purse,  rich  in  vir- 
tue, rich  in  all  things.  But  mum,  I'll  say  nothing, 
I  know  of  two  or  three  rich  heirs.  But  cargo !' 
my  fiddlestick  cannot  play  without  rosin :  avaunt. 

'  ThU  is  a  eorruplion  of  the  IMiiacarraffio  !  courago  !  a 
hDrtator;  eicIamBition.  So,  in  ibc  Epilogue  u»  "  AlbamiEer," 
161S— 

■<T«D  hnndrwl  crovnat  uid  twntf  ponnd  %  yvir 
li'or  Lbrcfl  ^ood  UrciT  carj/ai  UiJ,  Ttiaealo  [ " 
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Wen.  Butler. 

Ilf.  Dost  not  know  ma,  butler  ? 

HCT.  For  kcx,'  dried  kex,  that  in  Bumiuer  has 
been  so  liberal  to  fodder  other  mcirB  cattle,  and 
scarce  have  enough  to  keep  your  own  in  winter. 
Mine  are  precious  cabinets,  and  must  have  precious 
jewels  put  into  them,  and  I  know  you  to  be  mer- 
chants of  stock-fish,  dry-meat,'  and  not  men  for  my 
market :  then  vanish. 

Ilf.  Come,  ye  old  madcap,  you  :  what  neod  all 
thi.^l  cannot  a  man  have  been  a  little  whoremastCT 
in  his  youth,  but  you  must  upbraid  him  with  it, 
and  tell  him  of  his  defects  which,  when  he  is 
married,  his  wife  shall  find  in  liim !  Why,  my 
father's  dead,  man,  now  ;  who  by  his  death  has  leit, 
me  the  better  part  of  a  thousand  a  year. 

But.  Tut,  she  of  Lancashire  has  fifteen  hundred. 

Ilf,  Let  me  have  her  then,  good  butler, 

BtTT.  And  then  she,  the  bright  beauty  of  Leices- 
tershire, has  a  thousand,  nay,  tliirteen  hundred  a 
year,  at  least, 

Ilf.  0,  let  me  have  her,  honest  butler. 

But.  Besides,  she  the  must  delicate,  sweet  coun- 
tenanced, black-browed  gentlewoman  in  Northamp- 
tonshire, in  substance  equals  the  best  of  them. 

Ilf,  Let  me  have  her  then- 

Bab.  OrL 

Wen.  Or  I,  good  Imtler, 

But.  You  were  Ijest  play  the  parts  of  right 
fools  and  moat  desperate  whoremasters,  and  go 
together  by  the  ears  for  them,  ere  ye  see  them. 
But  they  are  the  most  rare- featured,  well-faced,  ex- 
cellent-spoke,  rare-qualitied,  virtuous,  and  worthy- 
to-be-ad  iriired  gentlewomen. 

All.  And  rich,  butler! 

'  A  Fr.  O.  Cigue,  utr.  ■  Lat.  CiicuM.— ^KuBtr. 

Ciffue  I.   Hemtockc,   Homlocke,  liearbo  Benaet.  Kcx. — 

*  Drg-maU  li  inserted  from  the  copy  of  \Sli, —CoUiT. 


ENFORCED   MARKlAGa  530 

But.  Ay,  that  must  be  one,  though  they  want  all 
the  rest  [jinWe] ; — and  rich,  gallantB,  as  are  from  the 
utmost  [lartsol  Asia  to  thepresent  confines  of  Europe. 

All.  And  wilt  thou  help  us  to  them,  butler ) 

But.  Faith,  'tis  to  be  doubted;  for  precious 
pearl  will  hardly  be  bought  \rithout  precious 
stones,  and  I  think  there's  scarce  one  indifferent 
one  to  bo  found  betwixt  you  three ;  yet  since  there 
is  some  hope  ye  may  prove  honest,  as  by  the  death 
of  your  fathers  you  are  proved  rich,  walk  severally ; 
for  I,  knowing  you  all  three  to  be  covetous  tug- 
muttons,  will  not  trust  you  with  the  sight  of  eadi 
other's  beauty,  but  wOl  severally  talk  with  you  ;  and 
since  yuu  have  deigned  in  this  needful  portion  of 
wedlock  to  be  ruled  by  me,  Butler  will  most  boun- 
tifully provido  wives  for  you  generally. 

Ali-   \\'hy,  that's  honestly  said. 

[He  untllu  with  each  apart. 

But.  Why  so  ;  and  now  first  to  you,  air  knight. 

Ilf.  Godamercy. 

But.  You  see  this  couple  of  abominable  wood- 
cocks here. 

iLF.  A  pox  on  them  t  absolute  coxcomlffi. 

But.  You  heard  me  tell  them  I  had  intelligence 
to  give  of  three  gentlewomen. 

Ilf.  True. 

But.  Now  indeed,  sir,  I  have  but  the  perform- 
ance of  one. 

lu.  Good. 

Bdt.  And  her  I  do  intend  for  you,  only  for  you. 

Ilf.  Honest  butler. 

But.  Now,  sir,  she  being  but  lately  come  to  this 
town,  and  so  nearly  watched  by  the  jealous  eyes  of 
liur  friends,  she  being  a  rich  heir,'  lest  she  should  be 

>  Heir  and  heirea  vera  [ormerl;  confounded  in  ibe  saloe 
wfty  at  prince  ms  applied  to  both  niftle  ind  female.  So  id 
Cjril  Tourneur's  "  Alhei«fa  Tragedj,"  1612,  we  havp— 

"  Tbli  CuUbella  1>  ■  vnlUi;  litiri." 
—CollUr. 
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stolen  away  by  some  dissolute  prodigal  or  desperate- 
estated  Bpendtlirift,  as  you  have  been,  sir 

Ii,F.  0,  but  that's  passed,  butler. 

BtJT.  True,  I  know't,  and  intend  now  but  t'> 
make  use  of  thdHi,  flatter  them  with  hopeful  pro- 
mises, aud  make  them  needful  iustrumenta. 

Ilf.  To  help  me  to  the  wench  1 

But,  You  have  hit  it — which  thus  must  Iw 
effected :  lirst  by  keeping  close  your  pui'jwae- 

lu.  Good. 

Bar.  Also  concealing  from  them  the  lodging, 
beauty,  and  riches  of  your  new,  but  admirable 
mistress. 

Ilf.  Excellent. 

But.  Of  which  your  following  happiness  if  they 
should  know,  either  in  envy  of  your  good  or  hope 
of  their  own  advancement,  they'd  make  our  labours 
known  to  the  gentlewoman's  uncles,  and  so  our 
benefit  be  frustrate. 

IlJ'.  Admirable,  butler. 

But.  Which  dono,  all's  but  this  -.  being,  as  you 
shall  be,  brought  into  her  company,  and  by  my 
praising  your  virtues,  you  get  possession  of  her 
love,  one  morning  step  to  the  Tower,  or  to  make 
all  sure,  hire  some  stipendiary  priest  for  money — 
for  money  in  these  days  what  will  not  be  done,  and 
what  will  not  a  man  do  for  a  rich  wife  I — and  with 
him  make  no  more  ado  but  marry  her  in  her  lodg- 
ing, and  being  married,  lie  with  her,  am)  spare  not. 

Ilf.  Do  they  not  see  ue,  do  they  not  see  us  I  let 
me  kiss  thee,  let  me  kiss  thee,  butler  I  let  but  this 
be  done,  and  all  the  benefit,  requital  aud  happiness 
I  can  promise  thee  for"!,  shall  be  tiiis — I'll  be  thy 
rich  master,  and  thou  shalt  tarry  ray  purse. 

But.  Enough,  meet  me  at  her  lodging  some 
half  an  hour  hence :  hark,  she  lies ' 
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■  iLV.  I  lia"t. 

But.   Fail  not. 

ILF.  Will  I  live  1 

But.  I  will,  but  shift  off  tlieae  two  rhinoceros. 

Ilf.  Widgeons,  widgeoDa  ;  a  coiiple  of  gulls  ! 

But.  With  some  discourse  of  h'>pe  to  wiv« 
them  too,  and  be  with  you  straight. 

Ilf.  Blessed  day  !  my  love  shall  be  thy  cushion, 
houest  butler.  [Exit. 

But.  So  now  to  my  t'otlier  gallants. 

Wen,  U  butler,  we  have  been  in  passion  at  thy 
tediousness. 

Bui\  Why,  look  you,  I  had  all  this  talk  for 
your  gogd! 

Bar.  Hadstl 

But,  For  you  know  the  knight  is  but  (t 
scurvy- proud -prating  prodigal,  licentious,  unneces- 

Wen.  An  ass,  an  ass,  an  ass. 

But.  Now  you  hiaird  me  tell  him  I  had  three 
wenches  in  store. 

Bab.  And  he  would  have  had  them  all,  would 
hel 

But.  Hear  me.  Though  he  may  live  to  be  an 
ox,  he  had  not  now  so  much  of  the  goat  in  him, 
but  only  hopes  for  one  of  the  three,  when  indeed  I 
have  but  two ;  and  knowing  you  to  be  men  of 
more  virtue,  and  dearer  in  my  respect,  intend  iheui 
to  be  yours. 

Wen.  We  shall  honour  thee. 

Baji.  But  how,  butler  I 

But.  I  am  now  going  to  their  place  of  reddence, 
situate  in  the  choicest  place  of  the  city,  and  at  the 
sign  of  tlie  Wolf,  just  against  Goldsmith's  Row, 
where  you  shall  meet  me  ;  but  ask  not  for  me, 
only  walk  to  and  fro,  and  to  avoid  suspicion  you 
may  spend  some  conference  with  the  shopkeeper's 


636 

wives;'  they  have  seats  built  a  purpose  for  such 
familiar  entertainmeat — where,  from  &  bay-wio- 
dow  *  whicli  is  opposite,  I  will  make  you  known 
to  your  desired  beauties,  commend  the  good  ports 

you  have 

Wen,  By  the  masa,  mine  are  very  few.   [AnJe.] 

But.  And  win  a  kind  of  desire,  as  women  are 

L,  to  muke  you  be  beloved  ;  where  you 

shall  first  kiss,  then  woo,  at  length  wed,  and  at 

lust  bed,  my  noble  hearts. 

'  The  [oUoffing  eilracta  from  Stubbea's  "Analoini«  of 
AboBCs,"  (°,  Ifi93,  p.  57,  wiU  ihoir  tlie  maniicn  of  the 
Knglisli  in  Boma  particulura  wliich  ure  alludsd  to  in  the 
course  of  theee  volumes  ;  "  Other  eome  [i.e.,  of  tlie  women 
of  England)  spend  the  greateet  pnrt  of  the  day  in  silting  at 
the  dore,  to  show  their  braveries,  and  to  make  knowne  their 
beauties,  to  beholde  the  passengeni  by,  to  view  the  coast,  to 
see  fusliions,  aud  to  acquaint  themselres  with  the  brsTest 
fellows  ;  for  if  not  for  these  csuaes,  I  see  no  other  causes  why 
they  ihouU  sit  at  lAeir  dorts,  from  morning  till  noon  (aa 
many  do),  from  noon  to  night,  thus  vainly  spending  their 
golden  dayei  in  fiithy  idleneu  and  sin.  Againe,  other  some 
being  weary  of  that  exercise,  take  occasion  (about  ui^nt 
a6*airea  you  must  suppoie)  to  walks  into  the  towne,  and  leiat 
anything  might  be  gathered,  but  that  they  goe  about  seriODs 
matters  indeed,  they  take  their  baskets  in  their  hands,  or 
under  their  arms,  under  which  pretence  pretis  conceits  ate 
praetized,  and  yet  may  no  man  say  blaolt  is  their  eye. 

"  In  the  fields  and  suburbes  of  the  cities  they  have  gardeu 
either  paled  or  itnllcd  round  about  very  high,  with  their 
barbers  and  bowers  fit  for  the  purpose.  And  least  they 
might  I>c  espied  in  these  open  places,  they  have  their 
ban quetting- houses  with  galleries,  turreU,  and  what  not, 
therein  eomptnously  erected  :  wherein  they  may  (and  doubt- 
less dn)  many  of  Ihem  play  the  blthy  persous.  And  for  that 
their  gardens  are  locked,  some  of  them  have  three  or  four 
Iceys  a  pluce,  whereof  one  Ihey  keep  for  themselves,  the 
other  their  paramours  have  to  goe  in  before  them,  least 
happily  they  might  be  perceived,  for  then  were  all  the  sport 
daaht.    Then  to  these  gardens  they  repair,  when  they  list, 

with  a  basket  and  a  boy,  where  they  meeting  their ' 

harts,  receive  their  wished  desirsB." 

'  See  note  lo  "  The  Parson's  Wedding,"  iii.  3. 


I 


i 


ENFORCED   HARRIACE. 


5S9 


I 


Both.  0  butler ! 

But.  Wenches,  bona  robas,'   blessed  beauties, 

without  colour  or  counterfeit  Away,  put  on  your 
best  clothes,  get  you  to  the  burber'fl,  curl  np  your 
hair,  walk  with  the  best  struts  you  can  ;  you  shall 
see  more  at  the  window,  and  I  have  vowed  to 
make  you 

Bar.  Wilt  thoiil 

Birr.  Both  fools  [A*ide];  and  I'll' want  of  my 
wit,  but  I'll  do't. 

Bar,  We  will  live  together  as  fellows. 

Wen.  As  brothers.  [Exewt. 

But.  As  arrant  knaves,  if  I  keep  you  company. 
O,  the  most  wretched  season  of  this  time  I 
These  men,  like  tish,  do  swim  within  one  stream, 
Yet  they'd  eat  one  another,  making  no  conscience 
To  drink  with  them  they'd  poison  ;  no  offence 
Betwixt  their  thoughts  and  actions  has  control, 
But  headlong  run,  like  an  unbiass'd  bowl. 
Yet  1  will  draw  -  them  on  ;  hut  like  to  him. 
At  piay  knows  how  to  lose,  and  when  to  win. 

Enter  ThOMAS  arul  JoHN  ScABBOKOW. 

Thom.  Butler. 
But.  0,  are  you  come, 
And  fit  as  I  appointed  1  so,  'tis  well. 
You  know  your  cues,  and  have  instructions 
How  to  bear  yourselves  :  all,  all  is  lit, 
Piay  but  your  part,  your  states  from  hence  are 
firm.  [Exil. 

JoHK.  What  shall  I  term  this  creature  I  not  a 
man,      [Bftteirt  litis  BuTLER  teaJg  Ilfokd  in. 

'  [A  womaa  of  loose  character.  Such  was  iu  ordinvj 
RccepUtion,  jet  not  ita  inTwiable  one.  See  LoTcluce'i 
I'oeips,  \iy  Hailitt,  1864,  pp.  il.,  zli.,  and  133,  notes.]  Sea 
note  to  "  King  Honry  IV.,  Part  il.,"  edit.  1778,  v.  622.— 
Steevaii. 
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He's  not  of  mortal's  temper,  but  lie's  one 
Made  all  of  goodness,  though  of  flesh  and  bone  : 
O  brother,  brother,  but  for  that  honest  man, 
Aa  near  to  misery  had  been  our  breath. 
As  where  the  thundering  pellet  strikes,  ia  death. 

Thom.  Ay,  my  shift  of  shirts  and  cliange  of 
clothes  know't. 

John.  We'll  tell  of  him,  like  belk  whoso  music 

On  coronation-day  for  joy  of  kings, 

That  hath  preserv'd  their  steeples,  not  like  tolls, 

TJiat  summons  living  tears  for  the  dead  souls. 

Enter  BuTLER  and  Ilford  a6«w.' 

But.  God's  precious,  see  the  hell,  sir :  even  as 
you  iiad  new-kissed,  and  were  about  to  court  her, 
if  her  uncles  be  not  come. 

Ilp.  a  plague  on  the  spite  on't. 

But.  But  'tis  no  matter,  sir ;  stay  you  here  in 
this  upper  chamber,  and  I'll  stay  beneath  with 
her  :  'tis  ten  to  one  you  shall  hear  them  talk  now 
of  the  greatness  of  her  possessions,  the  care  they 
have  to  see  her  well-bestowed,  the  adrnirableness 
of  her  virtues,  all  which  for  all  their  coming  shall 
be  but  happiness  ordained  for  you,  and  by  my 
means  be  your  inheritance. 

Ilf.  Then  thou'lt  shift  them  away,  and  keep  me 
from  the  sight  of  them  ) 

But.  Have  I  not  promised  to  make  you  1 

'  "  Towards  tlie  rear  of  the  stage  there  appears  to  h»»e 
been  a  btlcon;  or  npper  stnge,  the  plBtfonn  of  irhieh  wbh 
prabftbl;  eight  or  nine  feet  from  the  ground.  I  suppoae  it 
to  hiTe  been  Eupported  bjr  pillars.  From  henoe,  in  msny  of 
our  old  ptayB,part  of  the  dialogue  vas  spoken  ;  and  in  front 
of  It  ourtains  likewiie  were  hung,  ao  at  oecaaionally  to  conceal 
the  peraoni  in  it  from  the  view  of  the  audience,  "—Mi lor  ' 
"  Hiator;  of  the  Slage  "  See  bis  edition  of  "  Shnkeapeai 
Ly  BofwcU,  ill.  TJ. 
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Il-F.  TIlou  hast. 

Birr.  Go  to,  then,  reat  here  with  patience,  and 
be  confideat  in  my  trust ;  only  in  my  absence  you 
may  praise  God  for  the  blessedness  you  have  to 
come,  and  say  your  prayers,  if  you  will.  I'll  but 
prepare  har  hoart  for  entertainment  of  your  love, 
dismiss  them  for  your  free  access,  and  return 
straight 

Ilf.  Honest-blessed-natural-friend,  thou  dealest 
with  me  like  a  brother,  butler,  [ExU  Butler.] 
Sure,  heaven  hath  reserved  this  man  to  wear  grey 
hairs  to  do  me  good.  Now  will  I  listen — listen 
close  to  Buck  in  ber  uncles'  words  with  a  rejoicing 
ear. 

Thom.  As  we  were  saying,  brother,' 
Where  shall  we  find  a  husband  for  my  niece  t 

Ilf.  Marry,  she  shall  find  one  here,  though  you 
little  know't.     Thanks,  thanks,  honest  butler. 

John.  She  is  rich  in  money,  plate,  and  jewels. 

Ilf.  Comfort,  comfort  to  my  souL 

Thom.  Uatb  all  her  manor-houses  richly  fumislied. 

Ilf.  Good,  good  ;  I'll  find  employment  for  them. 

But.  within.  Speak  loud  enough,  that  be  may 
Iiear  you. 

JoBN.  I  take  her  estate  to  be  about  a  thousand 
pound  a  year. 

Ilf.  And  that  wliich  my  father  hath  left  me 
will  make  it  about  fifteen  hundred.     Admirable  ! 

John,  In    debt   to    no    man :  then    must    our 
natural  care  be, 
As  she  is  wealthy,  to  see  her  married  well. 

Ilf.  And  that  she  shall  be  as  well  as  the  priest 
can  ;  he  shall  not  leave  a  word  out 


'  [The  t<ra  brolhcn,  diagalBed  Cot  the  parpoic,  pnteod  M 
be  their  gUlcr's  ddcIcb,  and  cngige  in  >  conrerBation  mboul 
licr  luuiiage,  iulciiiled  to  be  overbcard  b;  Ilford  and  iLe 
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Thom.  I  think  she  has 

Ilp.  What,  ft  God's  name  ? 

Thom.  About  four  thousand  pound  in  her  great 
cheat, 

Ilf,  And  I'll  find  a  vent  for't,  I  hope, 

JoUN.  She  is  virtuous,  and  she  is  fair. 

Ilp.  And  she  were  foul,  being  rich,  I  would  be 
glad  of  her. 

But.  Pish,  pish ! 

John.  Come,  we'll  go  visit  her,  but  with  thia 

That  to  no  spendthrift  we  do  marry  her.  [JSxfttnL 
Ilf.  You  may  chance  be  deceived,  old  grey- 
beards ;  here's  he  will  spend  some  of  it ;  thanl^ 
thanks,  honest  butler  !  Now  do  I  see  the  h^pi- 
ness  of  my  future  estate.  I  walk  me  as  to-morrow, 
being  the  day  after  my  marriage,  with  my  fourteen 
men  in  livery-cloaks  after  me,  and  step  to  the 
wall  in  some  chief  streets  of  the  city,  though  1 
have  no  occasion  to  use  it,  that  the  shopkeepers 
may  take  notice  how  many  followers  stand  bare  to 
me.  And  yet  in  this  latter  age,  the  keeping  of 
men  being  not  in  request,  I  will  turn  my  aforesaid 
fourteen  into  two  pages  and  two  coaches.  I  will 
get  myself  into  grace  at  court,  run  heaillong  into 
debt,  and  then  look  scurvily  upon  the  city.  I 
will  walk  you  into  the  presence  in  the  afternoon, 
having  put  on  a  richer  suit  than  I  wore  in  the 
morning,  and  call,  boy  or  sirrah.  I  will  have  the 
grace  of  soma  great  lady,  though  I  pay  for't,  and 
at  the  next  triumphs  run  a-tilt,  that  when  I  run 
my  course,  though  I  break  not  my  lance,  she  may 
whisper  to  herself,  looking  upon  my  jewel :  well- 
run,  my  knight.  I  will  now  keep  great  horses, 
scorning  to  have  a  queen  to  keep  me  ;  indeed  I 
will  practise  all  the  gallantry  in  use  ;  foi'  by  a  wife 
comes  all  my  happiness. 
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But.  Now,  sir,  you  have  heard  her  uncles,  and 
how  do  you  like  ihera  1 

Ilf.  0  butler,  they  have  made  good  thy  words, 
and  I  am  ravished  with  them. 

But.  And  having  seen  and  kissed  tlie  gentle- 
woman, how  do  you  like  herl 

Ilf.  0  butler,  beyond  discourse,  beyond  any 
element ;  she's  a  paragon  for  a  prince,  rather  than 
a  fit  implement  for  a  gentleman.' 

But.  Well  then,  since  you  like  her,  and  by  my 
means,  she  shall  like  you,  nothing  rests  now,  but 
to  have  you  married, 

Ilf.  True,  butler,  but  withal  to  have  her  portion  ! 

But.  Tut,  that's  sure  yours,  when  you  are  mar- 
ried once,  for  'tis  hers  by  inheritance  ;  but  do  you 
love  her  1 

Ilf.  0,  with  my  soul. 

But.  Have  you  sworn  aa  much  1 

Ilf.  To  thee,  to  her  ;  and  have  called  heaven  to 
witness. 

But.  How  shall  I  know  that  t 

Ilf.  Butler,  here  I  protest,  make  vows  irrevoo- 

BuT.  Upon  your  knees  1 

Ilf.  Upon  my  knees,  with  my  heart  and  soul  J 

But.  Will  live  with  her  ? 

Ilf.     Will  live  with  her. 

But.  Marry  her  and  maintain  herl 

Ilf.     Marry  her  and  maintain  her. 

But.  For  her  forsake  all  other  women  T 

Ilf.    Nay,  for  her  forswear  all  other  women. 

But.  In  all  degrees  of  love  1 
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Ilf.  Ill  all  degrees  of  love,  either  to  court,  kJBs, 
give  private  favours,  or  use  private  means.  I'll  do 
nothing  Ihat  married  men,  being  close  wbore- 
masters,  do,  so  I  may  have  her. 

But.  And  yet  yoit,  having  been  an  open  whore- 
liiaster,  I  will  not  believe  you  till  I  hear  you  sw^ar 
as  much  in  the  way  of  contract  to  herself,  and  call 
me  to  be  a  witness. 

Ilf.  By  heaven,  by  earth,  by  hell,  by  nil  tJiat 
man  can  Ewear,  I  will,  so  I  may  have  her. 

Bur,  Enough. 
Thus  at  first  eight  rash  men  to  women  swear, 
When,  such  oaths  broke,  heaven  grieves  and  sheds 

a  tear. 
But  she's  come ;  ply  her,  ply  her. 

Enter  Scarborow's  Sister. 
Ilf.  Kintl  mistress,  as  I  protested,  so  again  I 

I*  faith,  I  love  you. 

Sis.  And  I  am  not,  sir,  so  imcharitable. 
To  hate  the  man  that  loves  me. 

Ilf.  Love  me  then, 
The  which  loves  you  as  angels  love  good  men  ; 
Who  wisheth  them  to  live  with  them  for  ever. 
In  that  high  bliss,  whom  hell  cannot  dissever. 

But,  I'll  steal  away  and  leave  them,  as  wise 
men  do ; 
Whom  they  would  match,  let  tbem  have  leave  to 

woo.  [ExU  BUTLKR. 

Ilf,  Mistress,  I  know  your  worth  is  beyond  my 
desert;  yet  by  my  praising  of  your  virtues,  I 
would  not  have  you,  as  women  use  to  do,  become 
proud. 

Sis.  None  of  my  affections  are  pride's  children, 
nor  akin  to  them. 

Ilf.  Can  you  love  me  then  J 
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Sis.  I  can  ;  for  I  love  all  the  world,  but  &in  in 
love  with  none. 

Ilf.  Yet  be  in  love  with  me ;  let  your  affec- 
tions 
Combine  with  mine,  and  let  our  eouU 
Like  turtles  h.ive  a  mutual  symgiathy, 
Who  love  60  well,  that  they  die  together. 
Such  is  my  life,  who  coveta  to  expire. 
If  it  should  lose  your  love. 

Sis.  May  I  believe  you  t 

Ilf.  In  troth  you  may  : 
Yoar  life's  my  life,  your  death  my  dying-day. 

Bis.  Sir,  the  commendations  I  have  received 
from  Butler  of  your  birth  and  worth,  together  with 
the  judgment  of  mine  own  eye,  bids  me  beb'eve 
and  love  you. 

Ilf.  0,  seal  it  with  a  kiss, 
Bless'd  hour !  my  life  had  never  joy  till  this. 

Snter  Wentloe  and  BaRTLEY  bmralh. 

Bar.  Hereabout  is  the  house,  sure. 
Wkm.  We  cannot  mistake  it ;  for  here's  the  sij;n 
of  the  Wolf,  and  the  bay-window. 

Eiiler  Bdtler  above, 

Bdt.  What,  so  close  1  'Tis  well  I  have  shiftod 
away  your  uncles,  mistress.  But  see  the  spite  of 
Sir  Francis !  if  yon  same  couple  of  smetl-smocks, 
Wentloe  and  Bartley,  have  not  scented  after  us, 

Ilf.  a  pox  on  them  1  what  shall  we  do  then, 
butler! 

But.  What,  but  be  married  straight,  man  I 

Ilf.  Ay,  but  bow,  butler ) 

Bdt.  Tut,  I  never  fail  at  a  dead  lift ;  for,  to 
perfect  your  bliss,  I  have  provided  you  a  priest. 

Ilf.  Where  t  prythee,  butler,  where  ) 

VOL.  IX.  2  a 
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But,  Where  but  boneatli  in  her  cliamborl  I 
have  filleil  hia  hands  with  coin,  and  he  shall  ti"- 
you  fast  witli  words  ;  he  shall  close  your  hands  in 
one,  and  then  do  ulap  yourself  into  her  sheets,  and 

Ilf.  O  sweet ! 

[Exit  IlFORD  teith  SCABBOROW'S  SlSTER.' 

But.  Down,  down,  'tis  the  only  way  for  you  to 
get  Tip. 
Thufl  in  this  task  for  others'  good  I  toil, 
And  she,  kind  gentlewoman,  weds  herself. 
Having  been  scarcely  woo'd,  and  ere  her  thought* 
Have  ieam'd  to  lore  him  tliat.  being  her  hus^ud. 
She  may  relieve  her  brothers  in  their  wants ; 
She  marries  him  to  help  her  nearest  kin  : 
I  make  the  match,  and  hope  it  is  no  siiL 

Wen.  'afoot,  it  is  scurvy  walking  for  us  so  near 
the  two  Counters ;  would  he  would  come  once  ] 

Bar.  M^s,  he's  yonder  :  now,  Butler. 

But.  0  gallants,  are  you  here?  I  have  donft 
wonders  for  you,  commended  you  to  the  gentle- 
women who,  having  taken  note  of  your  good  lege 
and  good  faces,  have  a  liking  to  you;  meet  me 
beneath. 

Both.  Happy  butler. 

Hot.  Thpy  are  yours,  and  you  are  theirs ;  meet 
me  beneath,  I  say. 

[Exettnt  W'entloe  and  Eartlby. 
By  this  they  are  wed;  ay,  and  perhaps  have  bedded. 
Now  follows  whether,  knowing  she  is  poor, 
Hell  swear  he  lov'd  her,  as  he  swore  before. 

[Kxit  BUTLSlt. 

1  [Edit.  1607]  uy*,  £icU  Ilford  vilk  hit  Sitttr,  but  this  it 
abviouglj  in  Error  :   it  means  villi  ScnrlHicoii'B  giiter.  ~ 


w 

^^^^^B  eS'FOIUIPJ)  MARIttAGK. 

^f  ACT  V. 


Enter  Ilford  aiih  ScARBOROw's  Sister. 

Ilf.  Ho,  sirrah,  who  would  have  thought  it  I  Ii 
perceive  dow  a  woman  may  be  a  tnaiO,  be  miirried. 
Had  lose  her  maidenhetid,  and  all  in  half  an  hour. 
And  how  dost  like  me  now,  wench  1 

Sis.  Ab  doth  befit  your  servant  and  your  wife. 
That  owe  you  love  and  duty  all  my  life. 

Ilf.  And  there  shall  be  no  love  lost,  nor  service 
neither ;  I'll  do  thee  service  at  board,  and  thou 
shftlt  do  me  serviw  a-bed :  row  must  I,  as  young 
married  men  use  to  do,  kias  my  portion  out  of 
my  youug  wife.  Thou  art  my  sweet  rogue,  my 
lamb,  my  pigsny,  my  pUiyfellow,  my  pretty-pretty 
anything.  Come,  a  buss,  prythee,  so  'tis  my  kind 
heart ;  and  wots  thou  what  now  1 

Sis.  Not  till  you  tell  me,  sir. 

Ilf.  I  have  got  thee  with  child  in  my  conscienue, 
and,  like  a  kind  husband,  methinks  I  breed  it  for 
thee.  For  I  am  already  sick  at  my  stomach,  and 
long  extremely.  Now  must  thou  be  my  helpful 
physician,  and  provide  for  me. 

Sis.  Even  to  my  blood, 
\Vhat's  mine  is  yours,  to  gain  your  peace  or  good, 

Ilf.  ^^^at  a  kind  soul  is  this!  Could  a  man 
have  found  a  greater  content  in  a  wife,  if  he  should 
have  sought  through  the  world  for  ber )  Prj-thpc, 
heart,  as  I  said,  I  long,  and  in  good  troth  I  do, 
and  methinks  thy  lirst  child  will  be  bom  without  & 
nose,  if  I  lose  my  longing  :  'tis  but  for  a  trifle  too  ; 
yet  metbiuks  it  will  do  me  no  good,  unless  thou 
effect  it  for  me.  I  could  take  thy  keys  myself,  go 
into  thy  closet,  and  read  over  the  deeds  and  evi- 
dences of  thy  lan<l,  and  in  n^uding  over  tfaera,  re- 
joice I  had  such  blessed  fortune  to  have  so  fair  a 
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wife  with  so  much  endowment,  and  then  open  tliy 
chests,  and  survey  tJiy  plate,  jewels,  treasure ;  but 
a  pox  on't,  all  will  do  me  no  good,  unless  thou 
effect  it  for  me. 

Sis,  Sir,  I  will  show  you  al!  the  wealth  I  have 
Of  coin,  of  jewels,  aud  possessions. 

Ilp.  Good  gentle  heart,  I'll  give  thee  another 
bras  for  that ;  for  that,  give  thee  a  new  gown  to- 
morrow morning  by  this  hand  ;  do  thou  but  dream 
what  stuff  and  what  fashion  thou  wilt  have  it  on 
to-night. 

Si8.  The  land  I  can  endow  you  witii's  ray  Love  : 
The  riches  I  possess  for  you  is  Love, 
A  treasure  greater  than  is  land  or  jjold, 
It  cannot  be  forfeit,  and  it  shidl  ne'er  he  sold. 

Ilp.  Love,  I  know  that;  and  I'll  auswer  thee 
love  for  love  in  abundance :  but  come,  prythee, 
come,  let's  see  these  deeds  and  evidences— this 
money,  plate,  and  jewels.  Wilt  have  thy  child 
bom  without  a  nose)  if  thon  be'st  so  careless, 
spare  not  t  why,  my  little  frappet,  you,  I  heard  thy 
uncles  talk  of  thy  riches,  ttiat  thou  hadst  hundreds 
a  year,  several  lordaiiips,  manors,  houses,  thousands 
of  pounds  in  your  great  chest ;  jewels,  p)at«,  and 
rings  in  your  Little  box. 

Sis.  And  for  that  riches  you  did  marry  mo  1 

Ilf.  Troth,  I  did,  as  nowadays  bachelors  do  : 
swear  I  lov'd  thee,  but  indeed  married  thee  for  thy 
wealth. 

Sis.  Sir,  I  beseech  you  say  not  your  oaths  were 
such, 
So  like  false  coin  being  put  uuto  the  touch  ; 
Who  bear  a  flourish  in  the  outward  show 
Of  a  true  stamp,  but  truly '  are  not  so. 
You  Mwore  me  love,  1  gave  the  like  to  you  : 
Tlien  as  a  ship,  being  wedded  to  the  sea, 

'  Indctd,  gecoud  and  ttaird  cditiaiiB. 
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IJoes  either  sail  or  sink,  even  so  must  I. 

You  being  the  haven,  to  which  mj  hopes  must 

fly- 

Ilf.  True,  chuck,  I  am  thy  haven,  and  harbour 

And  like  a  ehip  I  took  tbec,  who  brings  home 

treasure 
As  thou  to  me  the  merchant-venturer, 

SiB.  What  riches  I  am  ballast  whh  are  yours. 

Ilf.  That's  kindly  said  now, 

Si3.  If  but  with  sand,  as  1  am  but  with  earth, 
Ifeing  your  riyht,  of  right  yoti  must  receive  me : 
I  have  no  other  lading  but  my  love, 
Which  in  abundance  I  will  render  you. 
If  other  freight  you  do  expect  my  store, 
I'll  pay  you  tears :  my  riches  are  no  more. 

Ilf.  How's  this !  how's  this  1  I  hope  you  do  but 
jest. 

Sis.  I  am  sister  to  decayed  Scarborow. 

Ilf.  Ha ! 

Sis.  Whose  substance  your  enticements  did  con- 

Ilf.  Worse  tlian  an  ague. 

Sis.  Which  as  you  did  believe,  so  they  suppoeed, 
'Twaa  fitter  for  yourself  than  for  another 
To  keep  the  sister,  had  undone  the  bmther. 

Ilf.  I  am  gulled,  by  this  hand.  An  old  coney- 
catcher,  and  beguiled  !  where  the  jiox  now  are  my 
two  coaches,  clioice  of  houses,  set-eral  suits,  a 
plague  on  them,  and  I  know  not  what .'  Do  you 
hear,  puppet,  do  you  think  you  shall  not  be  damned 
for  tliis,  to  cosen  a  gentleman  of  hie  Iiopes,  and 
compel  yourself  iuto  matrimony  with  a  man, 
whether  he  will  or  no  with  you  T  I  have  made  a 
fair  match,  i'  faith  :  will  any  man  buy  my  cora- 
.  modity  out  of  my  hand  f  As  God  save  me,  far 
shall  have  her  for  half  the  money  she  cost  me. 
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Enter  WE^TLOE  and  BartLEY. 

WttN.  0,  have  wg  met  you,  sir  1 

Bar.  What,  turned  micLer,  steal  a  wife,  and  not 
make  your  old  friends  acquainted  with  it  I 

iLF.  A  iiox  on  her,  I  would  you  had  her  ! 

Wen.  Well,  God  give  you  joy  !  wo  can  hear  of 
your  good  fortune,  now  'tis  done,  though  we  could 
not  be  aoquaintBd  with  it  aforehand. 

Bar.  As  that  you  have  two  thousand  pouuds  n 
year. 

Wkn.  Two  or  three  maiior-houaea. 

Bar.  a  wife,  fair,  rich,  and  virtuous. 

Ilf.  Pretty,  i'  faith,  very  pretty. 

Wen.  Store  of  gold. 

Bar.  Plate  in  abundance. 

Ilf.  Better,  better,  bettor. 

Wen.  And  so  many  oxen,  that  their  horns  are 
able  to  store  all  the  cuckolds  in  your  country, 

in:  Do  not  make  me  mad,  good  gentlemen,  do 
not  make  me  mad  :  I  could  be  made  a  cuckold 
with  more  patience,  than  endure  this. 

Wen.  Koh  !  we  shall  have  you  turn  proud  now, 
grow  respectlesB  of  your  ancient  acquaintance. 
N\Tiy,  Butler  told  us  of  it,  who  was  the  maker  of 
the  match  for  you. 

iLP.  A  pox  of  his  furtherance  I  geutlemen,  as 
you  are  Christians,  vex  me  no  more.  That  I  am 
married,  I  confess ;  a  plague  of  the  fat«s,  that  wed- 
ding and  hanging  comes  by  destiny ;  but  for  the 
riches  she  has  brought,  bear  witness  how  I'll 
reward  her.  [Kieii  Ittr. 

Sis.  Sir! 

Ilf.    Wliore,  ay,  and  jade.    Witch !     Ill  faced, 
atinking-breath,  crooked-nose,  worse  than  the  devil  . 
— and  a  plague  on  thee  that  ever  I  saw  thee! 

Bar.  a  comedy,  a  comedy  ! 


Wen.  What's  the  meaning  of  all  this  I  is  this 
tlie  masque  aflrer  thy  marriage  ! 

Ilf-  0  gentlemen,  I  am  undone,  I  am  undone, 
for  I  am  married  I  I,  that  could  not  abide  a  woman, 
but  to  make  her  a  whore,  hated  all  she-creatures, 
fair  and  poor  ;  swore  I  would  never  maiTy  but  to 
one  that  waa  rich,  and  to  be  thus  coney-catcticJ  1 
Who  do  you  think  tliis  is,  gentlemen  1 

Wen.  Why,  your  wife ;  who  should  it  be 
else? 

Ilf.  That's  my  misfortune  ;  that  marrying  her 
in  hope  she  was  rich,  she  proves  to  be  the  beg- 
garly sister  to  the  more  beggarly  Scarborow. 

Bar.  Howl 

Wen.  Hb,  ha,  ha ! 

Ilf.  Ay,  you  may  laugh,  but  she  shall  cry  as 
well  as  I  for't. 

Bar.  Nay,  do  not  weep. 

Wen.  He  does  but  counterfeit  now  to  delude 
us.  He  has  all  hor  portion  of  land,  coin,  plate, 
jewels,  and  now  dissembles  thus,  lest  we  should 
Imrrow  some  money  of  hiin. 

Ilf.  And  you  bu  kind,  gentlemen,  lend  me 
some ;  for,  having  paid  the  priest,  I  have  not  so 
much  left  in  tho  world  as  will  hire  me  a  horse  to 
carry  me  away  from  her. 

Bail  But  art  thou  thus  gulled,  i'  faith  1 

Ilf.  Are  you  sure  you  have  eyes  in  your  head  i 

Wen.  Why,  then,  [it  is]  by  her  brotlier's  settiug 
on,  in  my  conscience ;  who  knowing  thee  now  to 
have  somewhat  to  take  to  by  the  death  of  thy 
father,  and  that  he  hath  spent  her  portion  and  bia 
own  possessions,  hath  laid  this  plot  for  thee  to  marry 
her,  and  so  he  to  be  rid  of  her  himself. 

Ilf,  Xay,  that's  without  question ;  but  I'll  be 
revenged  of  'em  both.  For  you,  minx : — nay, 
'afoot,  give  'em  me,  or  I'll  kick  else. 

Sis,  Good,  sweet. 


c 
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Ilf.  Sweet  with  a  pox  !  you  stink  in  my  noei', 
give  me  your  jewels  :  nay,  tiaceleta  too. 

Sib,  0  me  most  miserable  ! 

Ilf.  Out  of  my  sight,  ay,  and  out  of  my  doors  ; 
for  now  what's  within  this  honse  is  mine ;  and  for 
your  brother. 

He  made  this  match  in  hope  to  do  you  good. 

And  I  wear  this,  the  '  whiuh  eholl  draw  his  blcxxl. 

Wen,  a  bravo  resolution. 

Bar.  In  which  we'll  second  thee. 

[Exit  vHeh  Wentloe. 

lu.  Away,  whore  !  out  of  my  doors,  whore ! 

[Bsit. 

Sis.    0  grief,  that  poverty  should   have  that 
power  to  tear 
Wen  from  themselves,  though  they  wed,  bed,  and 

Enter  TilOHAS  and  JoBN  ScARBOROW  with 

BUTLBR. 

Thom.  How  now,  sister  1 

Sis.  Undone,  undone  ! 

But.  Why,  mistress,  how  ia't  1  how  is't  1 

Sib.  My  husband  has  forsook  me. 

But,  0  perjury  I 

Sis.  Has  ta'enmyjewels  and  my  bracelets  from  me. 

Thom.    Vengeance,  I  played  the  thief  for  the 

money  that  bought  'em. 
Bis.  Left  mo  distressed,  and  thrust  me  forth 

Thom.  Damnation  on  him  !  1  will  hear  no  more. 
But  for  his  wrong  revenge  me  on  my  brother, 
Degenerate,  and  was  the  curse  of  all, 
Ho  spent  our  portion,  and  I'll  see  lits  fall. 

John,  0,  but,  brother — 

Thou.  Persuade  me  not. 
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All  hopes  are  shipwreck'd,  misery  comes  oil, 
The  comfort  we  did  look  from  him  is  frustrate, 
Alt  means,  all  muintermnce,  but  grief  is  gone ; 
Aud  all  shall  end  by  his  destructioa  [Exit. 

John.  1 1)  follow,  and  prevent  what  in  this  heat 
may  happen  : 
His  want  makes  sharp  his  sword  ;  too  great's  the 

ill, 
If  that  one  brother  should  another  kilL  [Exit- 

BuT.  And  what  will  you  dii,  mistress  t 

Sis.  I'll  sit  me  down,  sigh  loud  instead  of  words, 
Aud  wound  myself  with  grief  as  they  with  swords. 
Aud  for  the  sustenance  that  I  sh9u1d  eat, 
I'll  feed  on  grief,  'tis  woe's  best-relish'd  meat. 

But.  Good  heart,  I  pity  you, 
You  shall  not  be  so  crnel  to  yourself, 
I  have  the  poor  serving-man's  allowance  : 
Twelve  pence  a  day,  to  buy  me  sustenance  ; 
One  meal  a  day  I'll  eat,  the  t'other  fast, 
To  give  your  wants  relief.     And,  mistress, 
Be  this  some  comfort  to  your  miseries, 
I'll  have  thin  cheeks,  ere  yon  shall  have  wet  eyes. 
[Bxfunl. 
Enter  ai;ARBOKOW. 

Scar.  Wliat  is  a  prodigal  I    Faith.  like  a  brush, 
Tliat  wears  liimself  to  furbish  '  others'  clothes. 
And,  having  worn  his  heart  even  to  the  stump. 
He's  thrown  away  like  a  deformed  lump. 
O,  such  am  I :  I  have  epent  all  the  wealth 
My  ancestors  did  purchase,  made  others  brave 
In  shape  and  riches,  and  myself  a  knave. 
Fur  though  my  wealth  rais'd  some  to  paint  their 

'Tia  shut  against  me  saying  I  am  but  poor : 

Nay,  even  the  greatest  .arm,  whose  hand  halji  grac'tl 

'  [)!:iiti.,j(<)«rMA.] 
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My   presence    to    tlie    ej-e    of    iii!ij(;Hty,    Bliriiika 

Hia  fingers  clutch,  antl  like  to  lead, 
They  are  heavy  to  raise  up  my  state,  being  dead. 
By  which  I  find  spendthrifts  (and  such  am  I) 
Like  strumpets  flourish,  but  are  foul  withiu. 
And  they  (like  snakes)  know  when  to  uist  their 
skin. 

Snler  THOMAS  SCARBOROW. 

Thom.    Turn,  draw,  and  die  ;    I  como  to  kill 

thee. 
Scar.  What's  ho  that  speaks  like  sickness  1  0, 
is't  you  1 
Sleep  still,  you  cannot  move  me  :  fare  you  well. 
Thom.  Think  not  my  fury  slakes  so,   or  my 
blood 
Can  cool  itself  to  temper  by  refusal  : 
Turn,  or  thou  diest. 
Scar.  Away. 

Thom.  I  do  not  wish  to  kill  thee  like  a  slave, 
That  taps  men  in  their  cupa,  and  broach[e^]  their 

Ere  with  a  warning-piece  they  have  wak'd  their  ears; 
I  would  not  like  to  powder  shoot  thee  down 
To  a  flat  grave,  ere  thou  hast  thought  to  frown  : 
1  am  no  coward,  but  in  manly  terms 
And  fairest  oppositions  vow  to  kiit  thee. 

Scar,  From  whence  proceeds  this  heat  1 

Thom.  From  sparkles  bred 
By  thee,  that  like  a  villain 

Scar,  Ha! 

Thom.  I'll  hollow  it 
In  thine  ears,  till  thy  soul  quake  to  hear  it. 
That  like  a  villain  hast  undone  thy  brothers. 

Scar.  Would  thou  wert  not  so  near  uie !  yet, 
farewell. 
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Thom.    By  Nnture    and   her   laws   inako  ^    us 

As  near  aa  are  these  hand;,  or  Bin  to  sin — 
Draw  and  defend  tliyself^  or  I'U  foigei 
Tiiou  art  a  man. 

Scar.   Would  thou  wert  not  my  brother  ! 

Thom.  I  diBclaim  thee.' 

Scar,  Are   wo   not    offapriug   of    one    parent, 
wretch  1 

Thom.  I  do  forget  it ;  pardon  rae  the  dead, 
I  should  deny  the  pains  yon  bid  for  me. 
My  blood   grows   hot  for  vengeance,  thou    Ijaat 

spent 
My  life's  revenues,  that  our  parents  purchas'd. 

Scar.  0,  do  not  rack  mc  with  remembrance 
on't. 

Thom.  Thou  hast  made  my  life  a  beggar  tn  tliis 

And  1  will  make  thee  bankrupt  of  thy  breath  : 
Thou  hast  been  so  bad,  the  best  that  I  can  give.* 
Thou  art  a  devil :  not  with  men  to  live. 
ScAH.  Then  take  a  devil's  payment. 

Here  tJity  suzke.  a  jMit  one  upon  aaotlttr.  uhen  at 
Sairliorow't  bad  C(me  in  Il.FOIU),  WeNTLOK, 
anil  BaHTLEY, 

Ilf.  He's  here  ;  draw,  gentlemen. 
Wen.,  Bart.  Die,  Scarborow. 
Scar.  Girt  round  with  death  ! 

'  Thtm  is  tbe  reading  of  the  quRrto,  ISll,  and  perbapa 
TbomaE  refen  to  "naturs  and  Her  luwa,"  mciitioDsd  nut 
Tory  intelligiU]',  in  hia  precsding  spuecli. — OoUier.  [TIta 
fint  edit,  of  ie07  reads  rigbdy  thn] 

■  Tbn  grummar  and  linguago  of  Ihit  line  are  alike  obacura 
and  inoorreDt ;  but  the  aenae  la  tolerablj'  clear — "  Thou  biut 
lieen  lo  bad,  the  beat  thing  1  can  >a]'  ia,  &c."J 
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Thom.  How,  set  upon  by  three !    'Sfoot,  fear 

not,  brother ;  you  cowards,  tliree  to  one  !  elavea, 

worse  than  fencers  that  wear  long  weapons.     You 

s)in]i  he  fought  withal,  you  shall  be  fought  with»l. 

[Here  the  iirot/ttfi  join,  drive  the  real  out,  and 

Scar,  Brother,  I  thank  you,  fw  you  now  have 
been 
A  patron  of  tny  life.     Forget  the  sin, 
I  pray  you,  which  my  loose  and  wasteful  hours 
Hath  made  against  your  fortunes  ;  1  repent  'em. 
And  wish    I   could   Jiew-joint  aud  strength  your 

hopes. 
Though  with  indifferent  ruin  of  mine  own. 
I  have  a  many  sins,  the  thought  of  which 
Like  finest '  needles  prii:k  me  to  the  soul, 
£ut  find  your  wrongs  to  have  the  sharpest  point. 
If  penitence  your  losses  might  repair. 
You  should  he  rich  iu  wealth,  aud  I  in  core. 

THOBt  I  do  believe  you,  air;  but  I  must  tell 
you, 
Evils  the  wliich  are  'gainst  another  done, 
Kepentance  makes  no  satisfaction 
To  him  that  feels  the  smart.     Our  father,  sir. 
Left  in  your  trust  my  portion  ;  you  have  spent  it, 
And  suffered  me  (whilst  you  in  riot's  house — 
A  drunken  tavern — spill'd  my  maintenance. 
Perhaps  upon  the  ground  with  o'erflown  cupa  j) 
Like  birds  in  hardest  winter  half-starv'd,  to  fly 
And  pick  up  any  food,  lest  I  should  die. 

Soar.  I  pr'ythee,  let  us  be  at  peace  together. 

TuOM.  At  peace  for  what  1   Fur  spendii^  my 
inheritanoe  1 
By  yonder  sun  that  every  soul  has  life  by, 
As  sure  as  thou  hast  life,  I'll  light  with  thee. 

Scar.  I'll  not  be  mov'd  unto't 

'(liiiii«-.jf""A(.l 
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■  Thom.  I  'II  kill  thee  then,  wert  thou  now  cbai/d 
Within  thy  mother,  wife,  or  children's  arms. 

Scar.  Would'at,  homicide  (  art  so  degenerate  1 
Tketi  let  my  blood  grow  hot. 
Thom.  For  it  shall  cooL 

Scar,  To  kill  rather  than  be  killM  ia  manhooirn 
rule. 

Enter  JoHN  SCARBOROW. 

John.  Stay,  let  not  your  wraths  meet, 
Thom.  Heart  !  what  mak'st  thou  here  i 
John.  Say,  who  are  you,  or  you  J  are  you  not 

That  scarce  can  make  a  fit  distinction 
Betwixt  each  other  1     Are  jou  not  brothers  I 

Thom.  I  renounce  him. 

Scar.  Shalt  not  need. 

Thom.  Give  way. 

Scar.   Have  at  thee  ! 

John.  Who  stirs  T    which    of  you    both   hath 
strength  within  his  arm 
To  wound  his  own  breast?  who's  so  despemte 
To  damn  himself  by  killing  of  himself} 
Are  you  not  both  one  flesh  1 

Thom.  Heart !  give  me  way. 

Scar.  Be  not  a  bar  betwixt  us,  or  by  my  sword 
I'll  •  mete  tliy  grave  out, 

John.  0,  do  :  for  God's  sake,  do ; 
'Tis  happy  death,  if  I  may  die,  and  you 
Not  murder  one  another,     0,  do  hut  hearken  : 
When  do  the  sun  and  moon,  bora  in  one  frame. 
Contend,  but  they  breed  earthquakes   in   men's 

hearts! 
When  any  star  prodigiously  appears, 
Telia  it  not  fall  of  kings  or  fatal  yearsl 

'  i.e.  Measure  it  out.     Hosperiam  mfilire  jncons,  — Fi't^. 
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And  then,  if  brothers  fight,  what  may  men  thint  T 
Sin  grows  so  high,  'tia  time  the  world  Bhould  sink. 

Scar.  My  heart  grows  cool  again  ;  I  wish  it  not 

Thom.  Stop  not  my  fury,  or  by  ray  life  I  swear, 
I  will  reveal  the  robbery  we  have  done, 
And  take  revenge  on  thee, 
That  hinders  me  to  take  revenge  on  him. 

John.  I  yield  to  that ;  but  ne'er  consent  to  this, 
I  shall  then  die,  as  mine  own  sin  affords. 
Fall  by  the  law,  not  by  my  brothers'  swords. 

Thom.  Ttien,  by  that  light  that  guides  me  here. 
I  vow, 
I'll  straight  to  Sir  John  Ilarcop,  and  make  known 
We  wore  the  two  that  robb'd  him. 

John.  Prythee,  do. 

Tqou.  Sin  has  his  shame,  and  thou  shalt  have 
thy  due.  ^£xit. 

John.  Thus   hav^    1    shown   the   nature   of  a 
brother, 
Though  you  have  prov'd  unnatural  to  me. 
He's  gone  in  heat  to  publish  out  the  theft, 
Wliich  want  and  your  unkindness  foro'd  us  to  t 
If  now  I  die,  that  death  and  public  shame 
Is  a  ooraive  to  your  soul,  blotto  your  name.  [Suit. 

Scar.  0,  'tis  too  true,  there's  not  a  thought  I 
think. 
But  must  partake  thy  grief,  and  drink 
A  relish  of  thy  sorrow  and  misfortune. 
With  weight  of  others'  tears  I  am  o'erborne, 
That  scarce  am  Atlas  to  hold  up  mine  own. 
And  all  too  good  for  me.     A  happy  creature 
In  my  cradle,  and  I  have  made  myse-lf 
The  common  curse  of  mankind  by  my  life ; 
Undone  my  brothers,  made  them  thieves  for  bread. 
.\nd  begot  pretty  children  to  live  beggars. 
O  tonscience,  how  thou  art  stnng  to  tliink  upon't ! 
My  brothers  unto  shame  must  yield  their  blood  : 
My  babes  at  others'  stirrups  beg  their  food, 
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Of  elae  turn  thieves  too,  and  be  chok'd  for  it, 
Die  a  dog's  death,  be  perch'd  upon  a  tree  ; 
Hang'd  betwixt  heaven  and  earth,  as  fit  for  neither. 
The  curse  of  heaven  that's  due  to  reprobates 
Deacenda  upon  my  brothers  and  my  children. 
And  I  am  parent  to  it— ay,  I  am  parent  to  it. 

ETUer  Butler. 

But.  Wliere  are  you,  air  ? 

Scar.  Why  star'st  thou,  what's  thy  haste  1 

But.  Here's  fellows  swarm  like  flies  to  speak 
with  you. 

Scar.  What  are  they  1 

But.  Snakes,  I  think,  sir ;  for  they  come  with 
stings  in  their  mouths,  and  their  tongues  are  tum'd 
to  t«cth  too  :  they  claw  villainously,  they  have  at« 
up  your  honest  name  and  honourable  reputation 
by  railing  against  yon  :  and  now  tbey  come  to  de- 
vour your  poasessions, 

ScAit.  In  plainer  evargy,'  what  are  they  J 
speak. 

But.  Mantic-horas,^  monstrous  beasts,  enemies 
to  mankind,  that  have  double  rows  of  teeth  in  their 
mouths.  They  are  usurers,  they  come  yawning 
for  money,  and  the  sheriff  with  them  is  come  to 
serve  an  extent  upon  your  land,  and  then  seiiie  on 
your  body  by  force  of  execution  :  they  have  begirt 
the  house  round. 


'  (.(.,  Puiility  ;  ftc/iyiii,  ttcilig.^^wpou. 

'  "  Apud  co'dcm  nasci  CusiM  acriiilt.  quum  manliehoraM 
appaUat,  tripliGidentium  ordinepectiniliin  ooeuntiuin,  fuila 
el  ■aKouli*  hominia,  oeatii  glaucis,  colore  aanguineo,  cor- 
pore  leaniB,  ciucta  gcorpionis  modo  apiculB  inSgcnUm  : 
Todis  nt  «L  mitccatur  Gstulss  et  lubie  dOncentuB  :  rclooltttii 
inittiio),  humani   corporis  vel   pracipus  appstentem." — C. 
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Scar.  So  tliat  the  roof  our  ancestors  Hid  bnilif  ' 
For  their  sons'  comfort,  and  their  wires  for  chuityyl 
I  dare  not  to  look  out  at. 

But.  Besides,  sir,  here's  your  poor  children—  ■ 

Scar.  Poor  children  they  are  indeed. 

But.  Come  witli  fire  and  water,  tears  i 
eyes  and  burning  grief  in  ihoir  hearts,  and  dosiil 
to  speak  with  you. 

Scar.  Heap  sorrow  upon  sorrow  !  tell  me,  are 
My  brothers  gone  to  execution 
For  what  I  did  1  for  every  heinous  sin 
Sits  on  his  soul,  by  whom  it  did  begin. 
And  so  did  theirs  by  me.  Tell  me  withal. 
My  children  carry  moisture  in  their  eyes, 
Whose  speaking  drops  siiy,  father,  thus  must  wo 
Ask  our  relief,  or  die  with  infamy, 
For  you  have  made  us  beggars.     Yet  when  th] 

tale  has  ktU'd  me. 
To  give  my  passa^  comfort  from  tills  stage. 
Say  all  was  done  by  onforc'd  marriaye  : 
My  grave  will  then  be  welcome. 

But.  What  shall  we  do,  sirl 

Soar.  Do  as  the  devil  does,  hate  (panther-like) 
mankind ! ' 
And  yet  I  lie  ;  for  devils  sinners  love, 
Wlien  men  hnte  men,  though  good  like  some  above. 


But.  Your  wife's  come  in,  sir. 

Scar.  Thou  list,  I  have  not  a  wife.     None  can 
be  oall'd 
True  man  and  wife,  but  those  whom  heaven  install'd, 
Say— 

'  Thi  edit.  1611,  reads— 


u 
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Kath.  0  my  dear  husband  ! 

Scar.  You  are  very  welcome.       Peace  :  we'll 
have  compliment. 
Who  are  you,  gentlewoman  1 

Kath.  Sir,  your  distressed  wife,  and  these  your 
children. 

SCAH.  Mine !     Where,  how,  begot ) 
Prove  me  by  certain  instance  that's  divine. 
That  I  should  call  them  lawful,  or  thee  mine, 

Kath.  Were  we  not  married,  slrt 

Scar,  No  ;  though  we  heard  the  words  of  cere- 
mony, 
But  had  hands  knit,  as  felons  that  wear  fetters 
Forc'd  upon  them.     For  tell  me,  woman. 
Did  e'er  my  love  with  sigha  entreat  tliee  mine  I 
Did  ever  I  in  willing  conference 
Sjieak  words,  made  half  with  tears,  that  I  did  love 

theel 
Or  was  I  ever  but  glad  to  see  thee,  as  all  lovers 

are) 
No,  no,  thou  know'st  I  was  not. 

Kath.  0  me  I 

BCT.  The  more's  the  pity. 

Scar.  But  when  I  came  to  church,  I  did  there 
stand, 
As  water,  whose  forc'd  breach  '  had  drown'd  my 

land. 
Are  you  my  wife,  or  these  my  children  1 
Why,  'tis  impossible ;  for  like  the  skies 
Without  the  sun's  light,  eo  look  all  your  eyes ; 
Dark,  cloudy,  thick,  and  full  of  heaviness  ; 
Within  my  country  there  was  hope  to  see 
Me  and  my  issue  to  be  like  our  fathers, 
Uphplders  of  our  country  all  our  life, 
Which  should  have  been  if  I  had  wed  a  wife  : 
Where  now, 

■  Alt—irialh,  ediU.  1611  »nd  1629. 
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As  dropping  leaves  in  autuinn  you  look  all. 
Aud  I,  that  should  uphold  you,  like  to  fall. 

Kath.  'Twaa  nor  shall  be  my  fault,  heaven  bear 
me  witness. 

ScAE.  Thou  liest,  strumpet,  thou  liest ! 

But.  0  eir ! 

Scar.  Peace,  Eaucy  Jack  !   etrumpet,  I  say  thou 
liest, 
For  wife  of  mine  thou,  art  not,  and  these  thy  bas- 
tards 
Whom  I  begot  of  thee  with  this  unrest. 
That  bastards  born  are  born  not  to  be  blest 

Kath.  On  rae  pour  all  your  wrath,  but  not  on 
them. 

Scar.  On  thee  and  them,  for  'tis  the  end  of  lust 
To  scourge  itself,  heaven  lingering  to  be  just : 
Harlot ! 

Kath.    Husband  !  j 

Scab.  Bastards  !  -  ■ 

Chil.    Father  1  1 

But.  What  heart  not  pities  this  1  "^ 

ScAK,  Even  in  your  cradle,  you  were  accurs'd  of 
heaven. 
Thou  an  adnltress  in  my  married  arms. 
And  they  that  made  the  match,  bawds  to  thy  lliat : 
Ay,  now  you  hang  the  head ;  shouldst  have  done, 

so  before, 
Then  these  had  not  been  bastards,  thou  a  whore. 

But.  I  can  brook't  no  longer :  sir,  yon  do  a» 
well  in  this. 
■    Scar.  Ha,  slave  ! 

But.  'Tis  not  the  aim  of  gentry  to  bring  forth 
Such  harsh  unrelish'd  fruit  unto  their  wines,* 


It: 

1 


'  The  old  copj  of  ISll  reads,  unfo  (Arir  wive),  and  i(  hm 
heen  •uppmed  a  mi«pnnt  for  un'nu;  but  thia  seems  doubtful 
taking  ibe  vbole  pasuge  together,  ind  tha  eubeeigiient 
rcicrence  to  Ihe  ehildren. — Collitr. 
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And   to    their    pretty  —  pretty   children   by   my 
trotli. 

Scar.  How,  rascal  I 

But.  Sir,  I  must  tell  you,  your  progenitors. 
Two  of  the  which  these  yeara  ware  servant  to. 
Had  not  such  mists  before  their  understanding. 
Thus  to  behave  themselves. 

Scar.  And  you'll  control  me,  sir ! 

But.  Ay,  I  will. 

Scar.  You  rogue ! 

But,  Ay,  'tis  1  will  tell  'tis  ungently  dona 
Thus  to  defame  your  wife,  abuse  your  children  : 
Wrong  them,  you  wrong  yoursolif;   are  they  n(it 
yours) 

Scar,  Pretty — pretty  impudence,  in  faith. 

But.  Her  whom  you  are  bound  to  love,  to  rail 
against  I 
Those  whom  you  are  bound  to  keep,  to  spurn  hke 

dogs! 
And  you  were. not  my  master,  I  would  tell  you 

Scar.  What,  slave  1  [Dravm. 

But.  Put  up  your  bird-spit,  tut,  I  fear  it  not ; 
In  doing  deeds  so  base,  so  vile  as  these, 
'Tie  but  a  kna,  kna,  kna 

Scar.  Eogue ! 

But.  Tut,  howsoever,  'tis  a  dishonest  part, 
And  in  defence  of  these  I  throw  off  duty. 

Kath.  Good  butler. 

But.  Peace,  honest  mistress,  I  will  say  you  arc 
wrong'd. 
Prove  it  upon  him,  even  in  his  blood,  his  bones, 
His  guts,  his  maw,  his  throat,  his  entrails. 

Scar.  You  runagate  of  threescore  ! 

But.    'Tia  better  than  a  knave  of  three-and- 
twenty. 

Scar.  Patience  be  my  buckler  ! 
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As  not  to  file  <  my  hands  in  vill&m's  blood 
You  knave,  slave,  trencher-groom  ! 
Who  is  your  master  1 

But.  You.  if  you  were  a  master. 

Scar.  Off  with  your  coat  then,  get  you  fortli 
a-doors. 

But.  My  coat,  air  I 

Scar.  Ay,  your  coat,  slave. 

Birr.  'Sfoot,  when  you  ha't,  'tia  but  a  thread- 
bare coat, 
And  there  'tis  for  you :  know  that  I  scorn 
To  wear  his  livery  is  so  worthy  born, 
And  Uve[al  so  base  a  life  ;  old  as  I  am, 
I'll  rather  be  a  beggar  than  your  man. 
And  there's  your  service  for  you.  [Sxit. 

Scar,  Away,  out  of  my  door :  away  ! 
So,  now  your  champion's  gone,  minx,  thou  hadst 

better 
Have  gone  quick  unto  thy  grave 

Kath.  O  me  !  that  am  no  cause  of  it. 

Scab.  Than  have  suborn'd  that  slave  to  lift  his 
hand  agninat  me. 

Kath.  0  me  !  what  shall  become  of  me  1 

Scab.  I'll  teach  you  tricks  for  this ;  have  you  a 
companion  t 

SiiUr  BUTLBB. 

But.  My  heart  not  suffers  me  to  leave  my  honest 

mistress  and  her  pretty  cliildrtin. 

'  Le.,  To  defile.     So  in  Cliurehjard's  "  Cballepgo,"  1B»8, 
p.  2£l— 

•'AnjfDolewDrkH.  Ihiljiril  b)' fac«  villi  hiar 
Again,  "MAcWtb,"  k^t  iii.  u.  1-- 

For  Baaqau-i  iiiae  hwc  I.;»l'il  nij  mlat  • 
See  alio  Ur  Stccventt'a  nole  on  the  lut  puuge. 
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Scar.  I'll  mark  thee  for  a  strumpet,  and  thy 
bastard  B 

But.  What  wUl  you  do  to  them,  sir ! 

Scar.  The  devil  in  thy  shape  come  back  again  1 

But.  No,  but  an  honest  servant,  sir,  will  take 
thia  coat, 
And  wear  it  with  this  swoni  to  Bafeguard  those. 
And  pity  them,  and  I  am  woe  for  you,'  too ; 
But  will  not  suffer 

The  husband,  viper-like,  to  prey  on  them 
That  love  him  and  have  cherisli'd  him,  as  these 
And  they  have  you. 

Scar.  Slave ! 

But.  I  will  outhumour  you,  [I  will] 
Fight  with  you  and  loae  my  life,  ere  '  these 
Shall  taste  your  wrong,  whom  you  are  bound  to 
love. 

Scar.  Out  of  my  doors,  slave  ! 

But.  I  will  no^  but  will  atiiy  and  wear  this 
coat. 
And  do  yoii  service  whether  you  will  or  no. 
I'll  wear  this  swonl,  too,  and  be  champion 
To  fight  for  her,  in  spite  of  any  man. 

Scar.  You  shall :  you  shall  be  ray  master,  sir. 

But.  No,  I  desire  it  not, 
I'll  pay  you  duty,  even  upon  my  knee. 
But  lose  my  life,  ere  these  oppress'd  I'll  see. 

Scar.  Yes,  goodmau  slave,  you  shall  be  master, 
T.ie  with  my  wife,  and  get  more  bostartls;  do, 
do,  do. 

Kath.  0  me ! 

Scar.  Turns  the  worltl  upside  down, 
That  men  o'erbeor  their  masters  t  it  does,  it  does. 
For  even  as  Judas  sold  his  master  Christ, 
Men  buy  and  sell  their  wives  at  highest  price. 
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Wliat  will  you  give  me  f  what  will  you  give  I 
What  will  you  give  me  1  [Jixil^ 

But.  O  mistresa,  my  soul  weups,  though 
eyes  be  dry, 
To  see  his  fall  and  your  adversity  ; 
Some  means  I   have  left,  which  I'll  relieve  yott 

witli. 
Into  your  chamber,  and  if  comfort  be  akia 
To  such  great  grief,  comfort  your  children. 

Kath.    I  thauk  thee,  butler;  heaven,  when  be 
ple„., 
Send  death  unto  the  troubled — a  bleat  ease. 

[£:£it  teith  children. 

But.  In  troth  I  know  not,  if  it  be  good  or  ill, 
That  with  this  endless  toil  I  labour  thus : 
'Tis  but  the  old  time's  ancient  conscience 
That  would  do  no  man  hurt,  that  makes  me  do't 
If  it  be  sin,  that  I  do  pity  these. 
If  it  be  sin,  I  have  relieved  his  brothera. 
Have  played  the  thief  with  them  to  get  their  food, 
And  mode  a  luckless  marriage  lor  his  sister. 
Intended  for  her  good,  heaven  pardon  me. 
But  if  so,  I  am  sure  they  are  great  sinners. 
That  made  this  match,  and  were  unhappy '  m 
For  they  caus'd  all,  and  may  heaven  pardon  them. 

Enter  Sm  WlUJAM  ScARBOROW. 

SiE  WiL.  Who's  within  here  ? 

But,  Sir  William,  kindly  welcome. 

Sir  Wiu  Where  is  my  kinsman  Scarborow? 

But.  Sootli,  he's  within,  sir,  but  not  very  welL 

Sir  Wil.  Hia  sickness  T 

"  XWi  Well  th»t  End* 
^ce  *Uo  Hr  Steetens's  note  on  "  Hmir)'  Vllf,,"  act  J. 


But.    The  hell  of  sickness ;   troubled    in  Lis 
mind. 

Sib  Wil.  I  guess  the  cause  of  it. 
But  cannot  now  intend  to  visit  him. 
Great  business  for  my  sovereign  hastes  me  hence  ; 
Only  this  letter  from  his  lord  and   guardian  to 

Whose  inside,  I  do  guess,  tends  to  his  good ; 

At  my  return  III  see  him :  so  farewell.  [Exit, 

But.  Whote  ititide,  I  do  guess,  tumt  to  hU  good. 
He  shall  not  see  it  now,  then  ;  for  men's  minds, 
Perplex'd  Uko  his,  are  like  land-troubling- winds, 
Who  have  no  gracious  temper. 

Biittr  John  .Scarbobow. 

John.  0  butler  I 

But.  What's  the  fright  now  1 

John.  Help,  straight,  or  on  the  tree  of  shame 
We  both  shall  perish  for  the  robbery. 

But.  What,  is't  reveal'd,  man) 

John.  Not  yet,  good  bntler :  only  my  brother 
Thomas, 
In  spleen  to  me  that  would  not  suffer  him 
To  kill  our  elder  brother  had  undone  us, 
la  riding  now  to  Sir  John  Harcop  straight, 
To  disclose  it. 

But.  Heart !  who  would  rob  with  sucklings  1 
Where  did  you  leave  liim) 

John.   Now  taking  horse  to  ride  to  Yorkshire. 

But,  I'll  stay  his  journey,  lest  I  meet  a  hanginj;. 
[Exeaai. 
Enter  SCARBOROW. 

Scar.  I'll  parley  with  the  devil :  ay,  I  will, 
He  gives  his  counsel  freely,  and  the  cause 
He  for  his  clients  pleads  goes  always  with  them  : 
He  in  my  cause  shall  deal  then  ;  and  I'll  aak  him 
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Whether  a  corroorant  may  liave  stuff'd  cheats, 
And  see  hia  brother  starve  1  why,  he'll  say,  ay,' 
The  less  tliey  give,  the  more  I  gain  thereby ; 

EnitT  BUTLEK. 

Their  bouIb,  their  souls,  their  aouls. 
How  now,  master  1  nay,  yon  are  my  master; 
Is  my  wife's  sheets  warm  1  does  she  kiss  well  1 
But.  Good  sir. 

Scar,    Foh  !  make't  not  strange,  for  in  these 
days. 
There's  many  men  lie  in  thoir  masters'  sheets. 
And  so  may  you  in  mine,  and  yet your  busi- 
ness, sipt 
But.  There's  one  in  civil  habit,  sir,  would  speak 
with  you, 
Scar,  In  civil  habit  t 
But.  He  is  of  seemly  rank,  sir,  and  calls  himself 
By  the  name  of  Doctor  Baxter  of  Oxford. 
Scar.    That  man  undid  me;  he  did  blossoms 
blow. 
Whose  fruit  proved  poison,  though  'twas  good  in 

show: 
With  liim  I'll  parley,  and  disrobe  my  thoughts 
Of  this  wild  frenzy  that  becomes  me  not 
A  table,  candles,  stools,  and  all  things  fit, 
I  know  he  comes  to  chide  me,  and  I'll  hear  him  ; 
With  our  sad  conference  we  will  call  np  tears, 
Teach  doctors  rules,  instruct  succeeding  years : 
Usher  him  in ; 

Heaven  spare  a  drop  from  thence,  where's  boun- 
teous throng  : 
Oive  patience  to  my  soul,  inflame  my  tongue. 

'  /  formerly  wm  the  moJe  of  wrilinB,  as  well  a»  p 
nouiicing,  tliiaword. 


k\for(;ed  marriage. 


Doc.  Good  Maat«r  Scarborow. 

Scar.  You  are  most  kindly  welcome,  sooth,  ye 

Doc.  I  have  important  busineeB  to  deliver  you. 

Soar.  And  I  have  leisure  to  attend  yonr  hearing. 

Doc,  Sir,  you  know  I  married  you. 

Scar.  I  know  you  did,  sir. 

Doc.  At  which  you  promis'd  both  to  God  and 
men. 
Your  hfe  unto  your  spouse  shouhl  be  like  snow, 
That  falls  to  comfort,  not  to  overthrow : 
And  love  unto  your  issue  should  be  like 
The  dew  of  heaven,  that  hurts  not,  though  it  strike ; 
When  heaven  and  men  did  witness  and  record 
'Twas  an  eternal  oath,  no  idle  word  : 
Heaven,  being  pleased  therewith,  blcEs'd  you  with 

children. 
And  at  heaven's  blessings  all  good  men  rejoice. 
So  that  God's  chair  and  footstool,    heaven   and 

earth, 
Made  offering  at  your  nuptials  ae  a  knot 
To  mind  you  of  your  vow  ;  0,  break  it  not 

Scar.  'Tis  very  true.' 

Doc.  Now,  sir,  from  this  your  oath  and  band,* 
Faith's  pledge  and  seal  of  conscience  you  have  run, 
Broken  all  contracts,  and  the  forfeiture 
Justice  liath  now  in  suit  against  your  soul  : 
Angels  ore  mode  the  jurors,  who  are  witnesses 
Unto  the  oath  you  took,  and  God  himself. 
Maker  of  marriage,  he  that  seal'd  the  deed. 


•  ["The  fine  effuct  which  is  produced  Ihroogb  the  lore- 
going  iccnua  by  ihe  idea  of  the  '  Enforced  Uurriage '  lung- 
ing on  them  like  the  Qenuan  notion  of  Fate,  is  degtroyed 
liv  thin  happj  ending."— .W5.  now  i*n  ont  a/llit  formrr  rdili.\ 
■'llioiid.] 
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Ab  a  firm  lease  unto  you  during  life, 
Sits  now  as  judge  of  your  tranagreasiou  : 
The  world  informs  against  you  with  this  voice  : 
If  such  Bins  reign,  what  mortals  can  rejoice  J 
Scar.  What  then  ensues  to  me  1 
Doc.  A  heavy  doom,  whose  execution's 
Now  Berv'd  upon  your  conscience,  that  ever 
You  shall  feel  plagues,  whom  time  shall  not  dis- 

As  in  a  map  your  eyes  see  all  your  life, 

Bad  words,  worse  deeds,  false  oaths,  and  all  the 

injuries. 
You  have  done  unto  your  soul :  then  comes  your 

Full  of  woe's  drops,  and  yet  as  full  of  pity, 

Who  though  she  speaks  not,  yet  her  eyes  are 

Bwords,' 
That  cut  your  heart-strings :  and  then  your  chil- 
dren  

Scar.  O,  0,  0 ! 

Doc.  Wlio,  what  they  cannot  say,  talk  in  their 

You  have  made  us  up,  but  as  misfortune's  books, 
Whom  other  men  may  read  in,  when  presently, 
Task'd  by  yourself,  you  are  not,  like  a  thief, 
Astonied,  being  accus'd,  but  scorch'd  with  grief. 

Scar.  I,  I,  I. 

Doc,  Here  stand  your  wife's  tears. 

Scar.  Where  t 

Doc.  And  you  fry  for  them  :  here  lie  your  chil- 
dren's wants, 

Scar.  Here! 

•  [So  in  ths  Ullad  of  '■  Aiild  Kobin  Graj  "— 

"  Mj  Biolhcr  did  B±  (pHk, 
Bdi  iI»  iDok'd  me  In  Ihg  her,"  &o 
— US.  nott  in  one  of  iht  former  cdiU.] 
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Doc.  For  whieh  you  pine,  in  conscience  bum, 
Antl  wish  yon  had  been  bettor,  or  ne'er  bom. 

Scar.  Does  all  this  happen  to  a  wretch  like  me  t 

Doc.  Both  this  and  worse  ;  your  80ul  eternally 
Shall  live  in  torment,  though  the  body  die. 

Scar.  I  shall  have  need  of  drink  then  :  Butler  ! 

Doc.  Nay,  alt  your  sins  are  on  your  children 
liud, 
For  the  offences  that  the  father  made. 

Scar.  Are  they,  sir) 

Doc.  Be  sure  they  are. 

EiiUr  Butler. 

Scar.  Butler! 

But.  Sir. 

SCAK.  Go  fetcli  my  wife  and  children  hither. 

But.  I  will,  sir. 

Scar.  I'll  read  a  lecture  ^  to  the  doctor  too, 
He's  a  divine !  ay,  he's  a  divine.  [,4ndi;.] 

But.  I  see  his  mind  is  troubled,  and  have  made 
bold  with  duty  to  read  a  letter  tending  to  his 
good  ;  have  made  his  brothers  friends  :  both  which 
I  will  conceal  till  better  temper.  He  sentis  me  for 
his  wife  and  children  ;  shidi  I  fetch  them  I  [AtiJt. 

ScAK.  He'sadivine.and  this  divine  did  marryme; 
That's  good,  that's  good.  \^A>i<ie. 

Doc.  Master  Scarborow, 

Scar,  I'll  be  with  you  straight,  sir. 

But.  I  will  obey  him, 
If  anything  doth  happen  that  is  ill, 
Heaven  bear  me  record,  'tis  'gainst  my  will  [Exit. 

Scar.  And  this  divine  did  marry  me. 
Whose  tongue  should  be  the  key  to  open  truth, 
As  God's  ambassador.     Deliver,  deliver,  deliver. 
[Ande. 

'  '51  edit,  leor,  Utttr. 
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Doc,  Master  Scarboroir. 

Scar.  I'll  be  with  you  straight,  air : 
Salvation  to  afflicted  couHciences, 
And  not  give  torment  to  contented  minds. 
Who  should  be  lamps  to  comfort  out  our  way, 
And  not  like  firedntkes^  to  lead  men  astray, 
Ay,  I'll  be  with  you  Btraight,  sir. 

Bnltr  BUTLEB,  \ieUli.  Wife  and  Children]. 

BOT.  Here's  your  wife  and  children,  sir. 

Scar.  Give  way,  then, 
I  have  my  lesson  perfect ;  leave  us  here. 

But.  Yes,  I  wilt  go,  but  I  will  be  so  near. 
To  hinder  the  mishap,  the  which  I  fear. 

[E^t  Butler. 

Scar.  Now,  sir,  you  know  this  gentlewomanl 

Doc  Kind  Mistress  Searborow. 

Scab.  Nay,  pray  you  keep  your  seat,  for  you 
shall  hear 
The  same  affliction  you  have  taught  me  fear, 
Due  to  yourself. 

Doc,  To  me,  sir  1 

Scar.  To  you,  sir. 
You  match'd  me  to  this  gentlewoman  I 

Doc.  I  know  I  did,  sir. 

Soar.  And  you  will  say  she  is  my  wife  then. 

Doc.  I  have  reason,  sir,  because  I  married  you. 

Scar.  0,  that  such  tongues    should    have  the 
time  to  lie. 
Who  teach  men  how  to  live,  and  how  to  die  ; 
Did  not  you  know  my  soul  had  given  my  faith. 
In  contract  to  another  1  and  yet  you 
Would  join  this  loom  unto  unlawful  twists. 

Doc  Sir) 


p». 
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Scar.  But,  sir. 
You  that  can  see  a  mote  within  my  eya, 

And  with  a  cassock  blliid  your  own  defects, 
111  teach  you  this  :  'tis  better  to  do  ill, 
That's  never  hnown  to  us,  tlian  of  self-will. 
Stand  these,'  all  these,  in  thy  seiiocing  eye, 
As  scorning  life,  make  them  be  glad  to  die. 

Doc.  Master  Scarborow ■ 

Scar.  Here  will  I  write  that  they,  which  marry 

Unlawful  live  with  strumpets  all  their  lives. 
Here  will  I  seal  the  children  that  are  bom. 
From  wombs  unconsecrate,  even  when  their  soul 
Has  her  infusion,  it  registers  they  are  foul. 
And  shrinks  to  dwell  with  them,  and  in  my  close 
I'll  show  the  world,  that  such  abortive  men 
Knit  hands  without  free  tongues,  look  red  like  them 
Stand  you  and  you  to  acts  most  tragical : 
Heaven  has  dry  eyes,  when  sin  makes  sinners  fall. 

Doc.  Help,  Master  Scarborow. 

Chil.  Father. 

Kath.  Husband. 

Scar.  These  for  thy  act  should  die,  she  for  my 
Clare, 
Whose  wounds  stare  thus  upon  me  for  revenge. 
These  to  bo  rid  from  misery,  this  from  sin. 
And  thou  thyself  shalt  have  n  push  amongst  tbem. 
That  made   heaven's   word    a  pack-horse  to  thy 

tongue, 
Quot'st  Scripture  to  make  evil  shine  like  good  I 
And  as  I  send  you  thus  wth  worms  to  dwell. 
Angels  applaud  it  as  a  deed  done  well. 

Enter  BUTLER. 
Doc.  Stay  him,  stay  him. 
Bur.  What  will  you  do,  sir! 

*  [Edits.,  And  thae.     The  emendation  is  conjectured,] 


Scar.  Miike  fat  worms  of  stinking  carcases. 
Whai  hast  thou  to  do  with  it  t 


But,  Look,  who  are  here,  air ) 

Scar.  Injurious  villain !  that  prevent'st  mo  sti]). 

But.  They  are  your  brothers  and  alliance,  sir. 

Scar,   They  are  like  full  ordnance  then  who, 
once  discharg'd, 
Afar  off  give  a  warning  to  my  soul, 
That  I  have  done  them  wrong;. 

Sir  Wil.  Kinsman. 

Bro.  and  Sis.  Brother. 

KaTH.  Husband. 

Chil.  Father. 

Scar.  Hark,  how  their  words  like  bullets  shoot 
me  thorough, 
And  tell  me  Ihaveundone  them;  this  side  might  say, 
We  are  in  want,  and  you  are  the  cause  of  it ; 
This  points  at  me,  y'aro  shame  unt<j  your  house  -, 
This  tongue  says  nothing,  but  lier  looks  do  tell 
She's  married,  but  as  those  that  live  in  hell  : 
Whereby  all  eyes  are  but  misfortune's  pipe, 
Fill'd  full  of  woe  by  me  :  this  feeis  the  stripa 

But,  Yet  look,  sir. 
Here's  your  brothers  hand  in  hand,  wliom  1  have 
knit  BO. 

Sis.  And  look,  sir,  here's  my  husband's  hand  in 

And  I  rejoice  in  him,  and  he  in  me. 

Sir  Wil.  I  say,  cos,  what  is  pass'd  is  the  way  to 

bliss. 
For  they  know  best  to  mend,  that  know  amiss. 
Katu.  We  kneel :   forget,  and  say  if  you  but 

love  us. 
You  gave  ns  grief  for  future  happiness. 
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Scar.  Wliat'a  all  this  to  my  c 

But.  Ease,  promise  of  Bucceedins  joy  to  you  ; 
Head  but  tliia  letter. 

Sm  WiL.  Which  tells  you  that  your  lord  and 
guardian's  deftd. 

But.  Which  t«Us  you  that  he  knew  he  did  you 
wrong, 
Was  griev'd  for't,  and  for  satisfaction 
Hatli  given  yuu  double  of  the  wealth  you  had. 

Bro.  Increas'd  our  portions. 

Wife.  Given  me  a  dowry  too. 

But.  And  that  h«!  knew, 
Your  sin  was  his,  the  punishment  his  due. 

Scar.  All  this  is  here  : 
1b  heaven  so  gracious  to  sinners  theni 

But.  Heaven  is,  and  has  his  gracious  eyes, 
To  give  men  life,  not  life-entrapping  spies. 

Scab.  Your  hand — yours— yours — to  my  soul : 
to  you  a  kiss  ; 
In  trotli  I  am  sorry  I  have  stray'd  amiss ; 
To  whom  shall  I  be  thankful  1  all  silent  1 
None  speak  t  whist !  why  then  to  God, 
That  gives  men  comfort  as  he  gives  his  rod  ; 
Your  portions  I'll  see  paid,  and  I  will  love  yon, 
You  three  I'll  live  withal,  iny  soul  shall  love  you  ! 
You  are  an  honest  servant,  sooth  you  are  j 
To  whom  t  I,  these,  and  all  must  pay  amends  ; 
But  you  I  will  admonish  in  cool  t^rms, 
Let  not  promotion's  hope  be  as  a  string, 
T'j  tie  your  tongue,  or  let  it  loose  to  sting. 

Doc.  From  hence  it  shall  not,  sir. 

SCAK.  Then  husbands  thus  shall  nourish  with 
their  wives.  [Kit*. 

lu.  As  thou  and  I  will,  wench. 

SfiAR.    Brothers    in   brotherly   love    thus   link 
together  [EmlirtKe. 

Ciiildrcn  and  servants  pay  their  duty  thus. 

[^oifl  a/td  knfrt. 
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And  are  all  pleas'dl 

All.  We  are. 

Scar.  Then,  if  all  theee  be  bo, 
I  am  new-wed,  so  aada  all  marriage  woo  ; 
And,  in  your  eyes  so  lovingly  being  wed, 
We  hope  your  hands  will  bnng  ua  to  our  bed. 


